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SOUTHERN PISr iu tT O F TOW-YORK, RS. 
Bjb it REMEMBERED, that on the thirtieth day of Septem- 
ber, in the forty-seventh yrar of the Independ- 
ence of the United States of America, David 
Pickering of the said District hath deposited 
in this office the title of a book the ri^ht whereof 
he claims as proprietor in the words following, 
to wit : 

Psalms and Hymns, for social and private worship : 
carefully selected from the best authors. By David 
Pickering " Sing ye praises with understanding," David. 

In conformity to the Act of Congresss of the United 
States, entitled " An Act for th« encouragement of Learn- 
ing, by securing the copies of Maps, Charts, and Books, to 
the authors and proprietors of such copies, during the time 
therein mentioned." And also to an Act, entitled " an Act, 
supplementary to an act, entitled an Act for the encourage- 
ment of Learning, by securing the copies of Maps, Charts, 
and Books, to the authors and proprietors of such copies, 
during the times therein mentioned, and extending the bene- 
fits thereof to the arts of designing, engraving, and etching 
historical and other prints." 

JAMES DILL, 
Clerk of the Southern District of yew-York. 





PREFACE 



THE Compiler, in offering the following Selection of 
sacred Potjtiy to the ins ertion and use of his christian 
Friends, deems it expedient to lay before them a few reasons 
» " which have induced him to undertake a work of so impor- 
tant a nature. 

" Most of the collection? now in use among the Societies, 
profiling faith in the *' restitution of all things," contain 
sentiments to which a multitude of the Brethren (though 
firm believer? in »he ultimate purity and happiness of the 
universe) feel that they cannot conscientiously subscribe. 

In the collections hitherto in use, too great a proportion of 
the Hymns have been adapted to private devotion, which 
has necessarily abridged the number and variety for public 
worship, and lessened thtir utility in the assemblies of the 
saints-. 

Although there exists no innate repugnance between taste 
and devotion, yet many highly cultivated minds have found 
just cause to complain of their frequent disunion in the poetry 
used by our Churches. 

It has also been a subject of regret that suitable care has 
not been takan iu former selections to avoid irregular accents. 
This defect not only ljwk-rs the poetry difficult to the reader, 
but greatly impairs iho harmony of vocal Praise. 

There remain* one more defect which is common to all 
the compilations that a.c now iu use. A great number of 
the Hymns are nearly useless for the service of public 
devotion by reason of their unnecessary length, which 

f fat". 'ies the performor, without adding to the religious 
entertainment of the assembly. And it would be useless to 

^ ingc that a paitof them might be omitted ; for such omissions 
would generally impair the sense of the whole, and introduce 

O confusion. 

CS! In. the following Selection, the utmost care has been 
DTTi'bf.orv^d to avoid tlu? introduction of sentiments that might 
C 
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prove offensive to our Brethren ; and at the same time t# 
preserve the sentiment of universal benevolence and grace 
unimpaired. 

Equal caution has been maintained against the admission 
of any Hymn that would not afford instruction, or inspire 
a devotional feeling. 

It is believed that the defects which are commonly the 
subjects of complaint in the different collections now used 
by our Societies, have been so far avoided in this Selection, 
as to entitle it, at least, to a fair and unprejudiced exami- 
nation. 

Should such examination be accompanied with the 
approbation of competent inspectors, it \9 believed that the 
faithful friends of truth will not withhold their patronage. 

To heighten the enjoyments of public devotion, to promote 
uniformity in our Churches, and to impart instruction and 
comfort to the worshipper, has been the principal object of 
the following Selection. 

With these views, the Compiler submits the following work 
to the perusal of his Brethren, and commends it to the 
blessing of that God, whose praise it is designed to promote 
on the earth. 

N. 6. The alphabetical arrangement of the Psalms and 
Hymns in this Book, with the Index, or table of first lines, 
is thought to be a sufficient guide for every purpose to which 
it will be applied, without the addition of an index to the 
subjects, which would swell the size and expense of the 
Volume. 

Whenever alterations have been made to improve the 
stile, or correct the sentiment of the original, in this selection, 
they have notbeensignined,exceptin cases where the general 
features of the Hymns have been materially changed. 
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1. CM. 



1 Again the Lord of life and light 



And pours increasing day. 

2 what a night was that which wrapp'd 
The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

S This day be grateful homage paid, 



Let gladness dwell in ev'ry heart, 
And praise on ev'ry tongue. 

4 Ten thousand diff'ring lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

5 Jesus, the friend of human kind, 

Was crucified and slain ! 
Behold, the tomb its prey resign' ! 
Behold, he lives again ! 



The Lord's Day Morning. 




Awakes the kindlini 




a 
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6 And while his conquering chariot wheels 
Ascend the lofty skies, 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Dea£h?s iron sceptre lies. 

Mrs. Barbaulck 

2. S.M. 

Praise to the Creator. 

1 Almighty Maker, God ! 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Through all creatien?s frame J 

2 Nature in ev'ry dress 

Her humble homage pays ; 
And finds a thousand ways t' express* 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 Our souls would rise and sing 

To our Creator too : 
Fain would our tongues adore our King, 
And pay the homage due. 

4 In joy, O let us spend 

The remnant of our days ! 
And^oft to God our souls ascend 
In grateful songs of praise ! 

Watfc. 

3. CM. 

Our lives blessed by Divine Goodness* 

1 A.gain the cheerful beams of day, 
Shine to salute our eyes j 
Cur souls apain their tnbute pay, 

rr. id . il i • 



AND HYMNS. 

Our life is ever on the wing, 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin, 

We all begin to die 

Yet mighty God, our fleeting days, 
Thy lasting favors share ; • 

And with the bounties of thy grace 
Thou crown'st the rolling year. 

Thy goodness runs an endless round ; 

Allgiory to the Lord : 
Thy mercy never knows a bound, 

And be thy name ador'd. 

Thus we begin the lasting song; 

And when our days are o'er, 
Let the next agef thy praise prolong, 

Till time shall be no more. 

Watt?. 

4. L.M. 

The Christian Sabbath. 

Agai& our weekly labours end, 
And we the sabbath's call attend : 
Improve, my soul J the sacred rest, 
And learn forever to be blest. 

This day may our devotions rise, 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
May heav'n that peace divine bestow, 
Which none but they who feel it, know: 

This-holy calm within the breast ; 
Points us to that eternal rest, 
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Which for the sons of God remains ; 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 With joy, great God, thy works we view, 
In varied scenes^, both old and new ; 
With praise we think on mercies past, 
By hope, wfe future mercies taste. 

5 In holy duties, let the day, 
In holy pleasures pass away : 

How sweet this sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of that which ne'er shall end ! 

Stennet, altered. 

5 L.M. 

the Operations of Nature speak the Existence of God". 
Rom. 1. 20. 

1 All nature speaks, let men give ear, 
And bow the reverential knee ; 
The voice of nature they shall hear, 
The God of nature they shall see. 

2 Behold the stars with brilliant light, 
And planets which in order move ! 
They all proclaim a God of might, 
Anil testify a God of love. 

i The glorious sun, whose gentle beams 
Enlivens all things here below ; 
The lucid moon, with paler gleams, 
Proclaim a God that made them so. 

Survey the whole capacious earth, 
The sea and land, rocks, hills, and plains ; 
The God of nature gave them birth, 
And by his law the whole maintains. 
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5 ^Behold the trees in verdure rise ! 
His wisdom shines in alt their leaves ; 
Behold the birds that mount the skies, 
And fish that fill the mighty seas ! 

6 They all unfte to speak his pow'r, 
From whom all life and being came ; 
Then let us all the Lord adore, 
And bow tycfore his rev'rend name. 

A. Kne eland > 

6. L.M. 

Persecution and Intolerance, absurd, 

1 Absurd and vain attempt ! to bind 
With icpn chains, the freeborn mind ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wand'ring, by destructive flame ! 

£ Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven* 
Dominion not to mortals given ! 
O'er conscience to usurp the throne, 
Accountable to God alone. 

3 Our blessed Master's law of love, 
Does no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms, but those persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong, 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to his church acquires, 
By eloquence, which heav'n inspires. 

5 O happy, who are thus compel I'd 
To the rich feast, by Jesus held ! 

2* 
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May we this blessing know, and prize 
The light, which liberty supplies* 

Scott. 

7. 

Leaving earthly Enjoyments. 

1 Adieu, all earthly things, 
My soul shall mount on high ; 

Those courts with heav'nly music rings. 
And pleasures never die. 

2 For earthly charms no more, 
My soul shall vainly strive j 

I've inade the gospel all my store, 
Thence all my joys derive. 

3 I've sought this world around, 
Some solid joy to find ; 

There's none that grows on earthly ground. 
That's fit to cheer the mind. 

4 Then come, without delay, 
My soul, with progress rise ; 

And march with gladness on the way, 
To yonder blissful skies. 

H. Ballon. 

8. L.M. 

Emma us. A Sacred Ode. 
' Abide with us, for it is towards evening." Luke xxiv. 29. 

1 Abide with us, the evening shades 
Begin already to prevail ; 
And as the ling'nng twilight fades, 
Dark clouds in fields of azure sail 
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2 Abide with us— the night is chill ; 
And damp and cheerless is the air ; 
Be our companion, Stranger, still, 
And thy repose shall be our care. 

3 Abide with us—thy converse sweet 
Has well beguil'd the tedious way ; 
With such a friend we joy to meet, 
We supplicate thy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us — for well we know 
Thy skill to cheer the gloomy hour, 
Like balm thy honied accents flow, 
Our wounded spirits feel their power. 

5 Abide with us— and still unfold 
Thy sacred, thy prophetic lore ; 
What wondrous things of Jesus told ! 
Stranger, we thirst, we pant for more. 

PAUSE. 

% Abide with us — and still converse 
Of him who late on Calv'ry died : 
Of him the prophecies rehearse, 
He was our friend they crucified. 

7 Abide with us— our hearts are cold, 
We thought that Israel he'd restore ; 
But sweet the truths thy lips have told, 
And, Stranger, we complain no more. 

8 Abide with us — we feel the charm, 
That binds us to our unknown friend ; 
Here pass the night secure from harm, 
Here, Stranger, let thy wand'rings end. 
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9 Abide with us— to their request 
The Stranger bom* with smiles divine ; 
Then round the board the unknown guest 
And wearj travellers recline. 

Abide with us— amaz'd they cry, 
As suddenly, whilst breaking bread, 
Their own lost Jesus meets their eye, 
With radiant glory on his head ! 

1 Abide with us — thou heav'nly Friend, 
Leave not thy foll'wers thus alone ; 
Nor let our sweet communion end, 
But lead us to thy heav'nly home. 

T. Raffles. 

9. L.M. 

Rain of Heaven. Fsa. lxxii. 6. Isa. lv. 10, 11. 

1 As show'rs on meadows newly mown, 
Jesus shall shed his blessings down ; 
Crown'd with whose life-infusing drops, . 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops. 

I Lands, that beneath a burning sky, 
Have long been desolate and dry, 
Th 9 effusions of his love shall share, 
And sudden greens and herbage wear. 

\ The dews and rains in all their store, 
Wat'ring the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Aire not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies aad saves our race. 

\ As in soft silence, vernal show'rs 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flow'rs ; 
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So, in the secrecy of love, 

Fails the sweet influence from above. 

5 That heav'nly influence let us find, 
In holy silence of the mind, 

While ev'rjr grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let these blessings be confin'd 
To us, but pour'd on all mankind, 
Till all the wastes in verdure rise, 
And a new Eden bless our eyes. 

Rippoik 

10. 8,8,6M. 
Immanuel is born, Luke. 1. 68, — 70. 

1 Arise, and hail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life away, 

And thought of meaner things ; 
This day, to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy morn 

The Saviour of the world was born, 

Pour'd forth their joyful songs ; 
Much more should we of human race, 
Adore the wonders of his grace, 
To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O then, let heav'n and earth rejoice, 
Let ev'ry. creature join his voice, 

To hymn the happy day, 
When satan's empire vanquish' & 
And all the pow'rs of deam awi Y\sX\ 

Confessed nis sov'reigu away. 
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11. 78. M. 

Christ risen, and Death vanquis%d- ? 

1 Angels, roll the rock away ; 

Death, yield up thy mighty prey $ 
■ See, hie rises from the tomb, 

Glowing in immortal bloom. 

$ Shout ye saints, in raptVous stng, 
Let the notes be sweet and strong ; 
Hail the Son of God, this morn, 
From his sepulchre new-born. 

«3 Pow'rs of heav'n, celestial choirs, 
Sing and sweep your sounding lyres ; 
Sons of men, in joyful strain, 
Hail your mighty Saviour's reign ! 

4 Ev'ry note with wonder swell* 
And the Saviour's triumph tell ; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Where thy terror, vanquished king ? 

Scott. 

12. L.M- 

On Earth Peace, Good wiH to Men. 

I Awake the song that save to earth 
Salvation in Immanuel's birth ! 
Angelic tongues the strain began ! 
'Twas peace on earth, good will to man. 

£ Celestial Peace ! and is it ours 
To strike the harp on Salem's tow'rs ? 
To welcome back the Dove that brings* 
The halm of healing in her wings ? 

\ 
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3 She comes ! and lo, the orphan's wail 
No longer loads the passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred calm, 
And nature owns the sovereign charm. 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plume* 
That l<ed to conquest and the tomb ; 
Wreath'd with the olive, now adorn 
The triumphs of the joyous morn. 

5 She comes ! and with attentive ear, 
The gospel's sound the heathen hear; 
Round blood -stain'd altars throng no more* 
But suppliant bow, and God adore. 

6 Father, if such the bliss that flows 

Where peace delights to seek repose, 

On earth may she for ever rest, 

Each bosom with her presence blest 

N. Deering/. 

.« 

13. L.M. 

God our Shepherd and Guardian. 

1 As the good shepherd gently leads 
His wand'ring flocks to verdant meads* 
Where winding rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the flow'ry landscape flow. 

£ So God, the guardian of each soul, 
Does all our erring steps control : 
When lost in sin's perplexing -maze, 
He brings us back to virtue's way$. 

h Though we should iouriteT t\\t|^^^^tafe 
Where death ia all his Wrox 
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Our steadfast hearts no ill shall fear, 
For thou, O God ! art with us there. 

4 Thine ever-watchful providence 
Is our support and our defence : 
With thee we are of all possess'd, 
And in thy favour, fully blest 

5 O bounteous God ! our future days 
Shall be devoted to thy praise ; 
And in thy house, thy sacred name 
And wondrous grace shall be our theme. 

Pope's Collect! 

14. L.M. 

Holy Resolution. 

1 Ah, wretched souls, who strive in vain ! 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may we sustain, 

A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 We would resolve with all our heart, 
With all our pow'rs to serve the Lord y 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 O be his service all our joy ! 
Around let our example shine ; 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labours so divine. 

4 Be this the purpose of our soul, 
Our solemn, our determin'd choice, 
To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 
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5 O may we never faint nor tire, 
Nor wander from thy sacred ways ! 
Great God, accept our souls 9 desire, 
And give us strength to live thy praise. 



A strong embracing force ; 
The drops tliat sparkle in the show'r 
The planets in their course. 

2 Thus in the universe of mind, 

Is felt the law of Love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind, 
For all that live and move. 

3 More perfect bond, the christian plan 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suffering man, 
Though at the distant pole. 

4 To earth below, from heav'n above, 

The faith in Christ profess'd, 
More clear reveals that God is love, 
And whom he loves is bless'd. 

Drennan. 



" Affliction comcth not forth of the Dust." Job. v. 6. 
1 Affliction's faded form draws nigh, 

With wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; 

With sackcloth on her bosom vpct^A % 

And ashes scattered o'er \vet 
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The Law of Love, 
All nature feels attractive pow'r, 



16. L.M. 



3 
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2 But deem her not a child of earth ; 
From hcav'n she draws her sacred birtii 
Beside the throne of God she stands 
To execute his dread commands. 

3 Oft as in pleasure's paths we stray, 
Perplex'd in sin's deceitful way, 
With storms she thunders o'er our heads 
And suddeti ruin round us spreads : 

4 The messenger of grace, she flies 
To train us for our sphere, the skies ; 
And onward as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright tiled 

5 Her weeds to robes of glory turn, 

Her looks with kindling radiance burn ; 
And from her lips these accents steal, 
" God smites to bless, he wouads to heal 

Druinraoiul 

17. cm. 

The Light and (ilory of God's Word. 

1 A glory gilds the sacred page. 
Majestic as the sun ; 
It rives a light to ev'ry age * 
It gives, but borrows none. 

ft The hand that gave it, still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let endless thanks, O God ! be thine, 
For Biich a bright display, 
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As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heav'nly day. 

4 With steadfast zea 1 may we pursue 
The paths of truth and love ; 
Till glory break upon our view 
In brighter worlds above, 

18. CM. 

The vegetable Creation, an Emblem of the. 
Resurrection of Man* 

1 All nature dies, and lives again : 
The flow'rs that paint the field, 
The trees that crown the mountain's bro 
And boughs and blossoms yield. 

ft These, all resign their beauteous form, 
At winter's stormy blast ; 
And leave the naked leafless plain 
A desolated waste. 

S Yet soon reviving plants and flow'rs 
Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring 
And flourish green again. 

4 So to the dreary grave consign'd, 

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom, 
Unlil tli' eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

5 O may the grave become to us 

The bed of peaceful rest ; 
Whence we shall gladly rise at\^w^\w x 
And mingle with the blest \ 
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2 Fix'd aud eternal as thy days, 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Through ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of being ! source of good ! 
Immutable thou dost remain ; 
Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. . 

4 Nature her order shall reverse, 
Revolving seasons cease their round, 
Nor spring appear with blooming pride*. 
Nor autumn be with plenty crown'd. 

.5 Yon shining orbs forget their course, 
The sun his destin'd path forsake, 
And burning desolation mark 
Amid the worlds his devious track. 

6 Earth may with all her pow'rs dissolve,- 
If such the great Creator's will ; 
But thou forever art the same, 
I AM, is thy memorial still. 

Walker's ColL. 

25. H. M. 

Kiqgdom of Christ. Dan. ii. 44. Psa. xxii. 27. lxvii 3. 4. 

1 All hail, redeeming Lord ! 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee in sacred writ, 

With ioy our eyes behold : 
Still does thy arm new trophies wear 
And monuments of glory rear. 
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£ To thee the hoary head 
Its silver honours pays ; 
To thee the blooming youth 
Devotes his brightest days : 
And ev'ry age their tribute bring, 
And bow to thee, all conquering King. 

S O haste, victorious Prince, 



When souls like drops of dew 
Shall own thy gentle sway ! 
O may it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies ! 

4 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 
Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 
To wear the gentle chain : 
W hen earth and time are known no more, 
Thy throne shall stand forever sure. 

Wesley's Coll. 



Aspiration after the Christian Temper. 

1 Almighty Maker ! Lord of all ! 

Of life the only spring ! 
Creator of uunumbcr'd worlds ! 
Supreme, eternal King! 

2 Drive from the confines of our hearts 

Impenitence and pride ; 
Nor let us in forbidden paths 
Willi thoughtless sinners glide. 

8 Whate'cr thine all-discernuig^fc 
Setts for thy creatures fU, \ 
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We'll bless the good, and to the iU 
Contentedly submit 

4 With gen'rous pleasure let us view 

The prosp'rou8 and the great ; 
Malignant envj let us fly, 
And odious self-conceit 

5 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 

Be to our bosoms known ; 
O give us tears for other's woes,- 
And patience for our own ! 

6 Still let our days serenely pass, 

Without remorse or care ; 
And growing holiness, our souls 
For life's last hour prepare. 

Select Coll: 

27. i* m. 

Candour. 

1 All-Seeing God ! 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
To judge, from principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Where is the man, great Lord of all I 
Thy servant to his bar shall call ; 
Judge him for modes of faith thy foe, 
And doom him to the realms of wo? 

3 Who with another's eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own* 
And bow to thy commands alone.. 
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4 If wrong, correct; accept, if right ; 
While faithful we improve our lights— 
Condemning none, but zealous stiM, 
To learn and follow all thy will. 

5 When shall our happy eyes behold 
All people fashion'd in thy mouM ; 
And charity their lineage prove 
Beriv'd from thee, O God of love ! 

Scott. 

28. L.M. 

The Example of Christ. 

1 And is the gospel peace and love ? 
So let our conversation be : 
The serpent blended with the dove* 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

£ Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to. strif 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes. 
Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 

3 how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive J. 
Be his the temper of our mind. 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heav'nly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight : 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through his life, divinely bright ! j 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 1 
The labors of his life were \we ; 
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Then if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

Mrs. Steele* 

29. c. m 

Acquiescence in the Will of God. 

1 Author of good ! we rest on thee ; 
Thine ever watchful eye, 
Alone oar real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

3 O let thy fear within us dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide ! 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; 
That fear, all fears beside. 

3 And since, by passion's force subdu'd. 

Too oft with stubborn will, 
We Mindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill : 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply : 
The good, unask'd,0 Father ! grant, 
The ill, though ask'd, deny. 

Merrick. 

30. cm. 

Jesus owned Lord of all. Isa. xi. 10. 1 lab. ii. 14. 
Rom. xi. 25, 

1 All hail the pow'r of Jesus" name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadetn. 
And own him Lord of a! I* 
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2 Ye wand'ring seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small j 
Praise him, who saveB you by his grace, 
And own him Lord of all. 

3 Yeeentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go— spread your trophies at his feet, 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his loye, 

Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Now joy with all the hosts above, 
And own him Lord of all. 

5 Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And own him Lord of all. 

6 And when with yonder sacred throng, 

We at his feet shall fall! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And own him Lord of all. 

Rippon's Coll. 

31. lls.M. 

" Prepare ye the Way of the Lord." Luke iii. 4. 

1 A voice from the desert comes awful and shrill : 
" The Lord is advancing : prepare ye the way ! 
The word of Jehovah he comes to fulfil, 
And o'er the dark world pour the splendor of daj0 

£ Bringdown the proud mountain, though Um 
mg above, K 
And.be.the low valley exalted on Yv\$i \ ^ 
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The rough place and crooked be smoothen'd 
by love, 

For Zion ! - your Sing, your Redeemer is nigh. 

5 The beams of salvation his progress illume, 
The lone dreary wilderness sings to her God ! 
The rose and the mirtle there suddenly bloom, 
The olive of peace spreads its branches a- 
broad." 

32. L.M. 

Personal Virtues. 

1 Awake, my soul ! pouse ev'ry powV, 
Thy native dignity display : 

Let lust and passion reign no more, 
No longer own their lawless sway. 

2 Thy temper meek and humble be, 
Content and pleas'd with ev'ry state ; 
From dire revenge and qnvy free, 
And wild ambition to be great 

«S Confine thy roving appetites ; 

From this vain world withdraw thine eye% 
Fix them on those divine delights, 
Reserv'd for saints above the skies. 

4 With eager zeal pursue the prize ; 
Each fleeting hour of life improve ; 
This course will speak thee truly wise* 
'Till call'd to yon bless'd world above. 
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33* cm* 

Zeal and Vigour In the Christian Race. Phil. iii. 12, ] 

I Awake, each soul ! stretch ev'ry nerve* 
And press with vigour on : 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

£ A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
lis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 That prize, with peerless glory bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gei 
Shall blend in common dust. 

5 Then soul, with all (hy waken'd powers, 

Survey th' immortal prize ; 
Nor let the glitt'ring toys of earth, 
Allure thy wand'nng eyes. 

Doddridgei 

34. cm. 

Triumph in ^Prospect of future Glory. Rom. ziii. 1 1 • 

1 Awake, ye saints ! and raise your eye% 
And raise your voices high : 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love, 
Which shows salvation 
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2 On all the wings of time it flies ; 

Each moment brings it near : 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their round shall run, 

Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealM 
To our aa miring eyes. 

4 Te wheels of nature speed your course ; 

Ye mortal powers decay ! 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 

Doddridge* 

35. cm. 

The Condescension of Go<J. 

1 Amidst the heav'nly powers sublime 

God's throne is fix'd on high ; 
And through eternity he hears 
The praises of the sky. 

2 Yet, looking down, he visits oft 

The humble, hallow'd cell ; 
And with th&penitent who mourns, 
'Tis his delight to dwell-: 

3 The downcast spirit to revive, 

The sorrowful to cheer ; 
And from the bed of dust, the man 
Of contrite heart to rear. 

4 With him dwells no relentless wrath 

Against the human race : 
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The souls which he has form'd, shall fin 
A refuge in his grace. 

Edinburgh C(JL 

36. s.m. 

The living Sacrifice. 

1 And will th' eternal Kins 

So mean a gift reward r 
That off 'ring Lord ! with joy we bring, 
Which thy own hand prepared. 

2 We own thy various claim, 

And to tnine altar move, 
The willing victims of thy grace, 
And bound with cords of love. 

3 Descend, celestial fire ! 

The sacrifice inflame ! 
So shall a grateful odour rise 
Through our Redeemer's name. 

Doddridj 

37. c.m. 

Christian Zeal and Diligence. 

1 A»e not thy mercies sovereign still, 

And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant us warmer zeal 
To run the heav'nly road P 

2 We need the influence of thy grace, 

To speed us in thy way, 
Lest we should loiter in* our race; 
Or turn our feet astray. 
4* 
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8 Do not our hearts thy precepts love, 
And long to see thy face P 
And yet how slow our spirits move. 
Without enlivening grace ! 

4 But we shall love thy gospel more, 
And ne'er forget thy word, 
When we have felt its quiclTning powV, 
To draw us near the Lord. 

Watt*. 

38. L.M. 

The happy State of the Christian. 

1 As we advance in wisdom's ways, 
Thy love demands new songs of praise ; 
Our pleasures, joys, and hopes increase, 
And all within is settled peace. 

l 2 Our foes with weaker pow'rs assail ; 
With strength increasing we prevail ; 
Above our ev'ry tempter rise, 
And press with zeal towards the skies. 

3 Look we at death ! 'tis with delight ; 
A gentle sleep, and short the night : 
Angels support the feeble head, 
Our souls have nothing here to dr<* . 

4 Think we of judgment! happy .. a y! 
Joyful the summons we obey ; 

It is to meet the God we love, 
And take our glorious crowns above. 

> Transporting thought ! celestial state • 
For this we five, for this we wait; 
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And while we take the happy road, 
Our songs of praise ascend to God. 

Unknown. 

39. 7s.M. six lines. 

Commencement of Public Worship. 

1 At the portals of thy house, 
Lord ! we leave our mortal cares ; 
Nobler thoughts our souls engage, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers : 

Pure and contrite hearts alone, 
Find acceptance at thy throne. 

2 Hapless men, whose footsteps stray 
From the temple of the Lord ! 
Teach them Zion's heav'nly way, 
To their feet thy li^ht afford : 

Let the world united join, 
To extol thy love divine. 

J. Taylor. 

40. H. M. 

The Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Awake, our drowsy souls ! 
Shake off each slothful band ! 
The wonders of this day 
Our noblest songs demand. 

Auspicious morn, Th y* blissful rays, 
Bright seraphs hail, In songs of praise ! 

2 At thy approaching dawn, 
Reluctant death resign 'd 
The glorious Prince of life, 
In the dark vault confin'A. 
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Th' angelic host Around him bends, 

And, midst their shouts, The Lord ascends. 

& All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heav'n with hosanna rings ; 

While earth, in humbler strains, 

Thy praise responsive sings. 
Wortny art thou, Who once wast slain, 
Thro 9 endless years To live and reign. 

4 Gird on, great King, thy sword, 
Ascend thy conqu'ring car, 
While justice, truth and love 
Maintain the glorious war. 

Victorious thou, xhy foes shalt tread, 
And sin and death In triumph lead. 

5 Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th' unerring dart, 



Then dying souls For life shall sue, 
Numerous as drops Of morning dew. 

Rippon's Coll. 



Hearing the Voice of God's Rod, 

1 Attend each soul, with rev'rent awe, 

The dictates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembling hear the voice. 
Of his appointed rod. > 

2 Now let us search and try our ways, 

And prostrate seek his face, 
Conscious of guilt, before his throne 
In dust oar souls abase. 




With salutai 



41. CM. 
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3 Teach us, O God ! what's jet unknown, 

And all our crimes forgive ; 
Those crimes we would no more repeat, 
But to thy honour live. 

4 Our wither'd joys too plainly show- 

That all on earth is vain ; 
In God our wounded hearts confide, 
True rest and bliss to gain. 

5 Father! we wait thy gracious call, 

To leave this mournful land, 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right hand. 

Doddridge. 

42. cm. 

God the Refuge of the Afflicted. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep, 
Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll, 
We know the Lord can save. 

9, When darkness, and when sorrows rose 
And press'd on ev'ry side, 
The Lord hath still sustain'd our steps, 
And still hath been our guide. 

S Perhaps, before the morning dawn. 
He will restore our peace ; 
For he who bade the tempest rrtar 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 In the dark watches of the night 
We'll count his mercies o'er 
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We'll praise hitn for ten thousand past 4 
Ana humbly plead for more. 

5 Here will we rest, here build our hopes, 
Nor murmur at his rod y 
He's more to us than all the world, 
Our health, our life, our God. 

Cotto* 

43. cm. 

Serious Reflection! on our Moral Conditio^ 
[For the cIon of the year.) 
t Amd now, my soul ! another year 
Of my short life is pasts 
I cannot long continue here ; 
And this may be my last 

2 Part of my doubtful life is gone, 
Nor will return again ; 
And swift my fleeting moments ruxv— 
The few which still remain ! 

S Awfclte, my soul! with all thy care 
Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fai% 
And what thy great concern ? 

4 Now a new space of life begins ; 

8et out afresh for heav'n : 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
Through christ, so freely giv'n. 

5 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heaVnly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

TAtux CO*. 
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44. L. M. 

The Christian Raee. 

1 Awake, our souls; away our fears ; 
Let every trembling thought be gone : 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race* 
And put a cheerful courage on ! 

2 True 'tis a straight and pleasant road ; 
Yet mortal spirits tire, and faint 
When they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of ewry saint : 

5 The mighty God, whose pow'rful hand 
Has matchless works of wonder done ; 
And shall endure, whilst endhys years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From him, the overflowing sprinj. 
Our souls shall drink a rich supply ; 
Whilst those who trust their native strength 
Shall tnelt away, and droop and die. 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
Well mount Soft to thine abode, 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heav'nly road* 

Watts. 

45, L.M. 

Praise for Divine Goodness 

X Awake, each soul ! awake, each tongue^ 
Our God demands a grateful song: 
Let all our nobler pgw'rs record 
Jke wondrous mere/ of t\y& 
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2 Divinely free, his mercy flows* 
Forgives our crimes, allays our woes ; 
He bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns us with indulgent love. 

S He fills our longing souls with good, 
Substantial bliss ! immortal food ! 
Youth smiles renew'd in active prime, 
And triumphs o'er the pow'r of time. 

4 In him the poor oppressed shall find 
A friend, almighty, just and kind ; 
His glorious acts, his wondrous ways, 
To all the world proclaim his praise. 

Mrs. Steele. 

46. L.M. 

For the Dedication of a Place of Worship. Ps. lxxxvii. 6: 

1 And will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode ? 

And will he from his radiant throne 
Regard our temples as his own r 

2 These walls we to thy honour raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest blessings of thy grace. 

3 And in the great transcendant day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory, here. 

Doddridge. 



t 
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47. L. M. 



An Evening Hymn. 



1 Another fleeting day is gone ; 
Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ; 
Swift the soft stealing hours have flown, 
And night's dark mantle veils the skies. 

£ Another fleeting day is gone; 
Swift from the records of the year ; 
And still, with each successive sun, 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone ; 



And we, when life's employ is done, 
Shall sleep, in time to wake no more. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone : 
But soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting sun 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies, 

5 Another fleeting day is gone ; ** 
In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 

Bow down before his awful throne, 
"Who bids the morn and evening roil, 



1 Awake, each soul ! and with the sun 
The daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake on dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay the morning sacrifice, 




Colter's Coll, 



48. L. M. 



A Morning Hymn. 



5 
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2 By influence of the light divine, 
Let our own light to others shine ; 
KePect all heaven's propitious rays; 
In afdent love and cheerful praise. 

S Lord ! we our vows to thee renew, 
Scatter our sins as mm-ning dew ; 
Guard our first springs of thought and will. 
And with thyself our spirits 111. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All we design, or do, or say ; 

Tifetall our pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

5 All praise to theo, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed us while we slept : 
Grant, Lord! when we from de?th awake, 
We may of endless life partake. 

Bp. Ken. 

49. L. M. 

On the Death of a ChUd. 

1 As the sweet flow'r, which scents the mom, 
But withers in the rising day, 

Thus lovely seemM the infant's dawn ! 
Thus swiftly fled its life away ! 

2 Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade, 
IWth timely came with friendly care ; 
The (►p'ifingbud to heav'n conve/'d, 
And bade it bloom forever there. 

3 It died before the infant soul 

Hart ever burn'd with wrong desire ; 
Hud ever spum'd at heav Vs control, 
Or ever nueacUM its satveA fa*. 
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4 It died to sin, to woe, and care ; 
Yet for a moment felt the rod ; 
Then springing on the view* ess air 
Spread its light wings and soar'd to Gocl. 

Belfast Select. 

50. s. m. 

Praise — Psa. lxviii. 4. ciii. 1, 4. 

1 Awake, and sing the song, 
Of Mo>es and the Lamb, 

Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tonguje, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his saving love ; 
Sing of his rising now'r ; 

Sing how he intercedes above, 
For those whose sins he .bore. 

3 Sing on your heav'nly way, 
Ye ransom 'd sinners sing"; 

Sing on rejoicing ev'ry day, 
In Christ your conquYiiig king. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
" Ye blessed children come 

Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wand *ers home. 

Wesley's Coll. 

51. JL. M. 

As thy Day is, so shall thy Strength be. 
X Afflicted souls, to Christ draw near, 
Thj Saviour's gracious promise hear v 
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His faithful word declares to thee, 
That as thy day, thy strength shall b$ 

& Let not thy heart despond and say, 
* How shall I stand the trying day ?" 



That as thy day, thy strength shall be. 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong ; 
And if the conflict should be long, 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ; 
For as thy day, thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name ; 
In fvry trials thou shalt see, 

That as thy day, thy strength shall be. 

5 When call'd to bear the mighty cross, 
Or sore affliction, pain, or loss, 

Or deep distress, or poverty ; 

Still as thy day, thy strength shall be. 

6- When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue ; 
He comes to set thy spirit free, 
And as thy day, thy strength shall be. 



1 Aloud we sing the wondrous grace, 
Christ to his murd'rers bare ; 
Which made the tort'ring cross its throng, 
.4/j.d Ii ting its trophies there. 




Unknown. 



52. c. m. 



The Grace and Love of Christ. 
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Q u Father forgive," hie mercy cried, 
With his expiring breath, 
And drew eternal blessings down 
On those who wrought his death. 

3 Jesus, this wondrous love we sing* 

And while we sing admire ; 
Breathe on our souls and kindte there, 
The same celestial fire. 

4 Sway'd by thy dear example, we 

For enemies will pray ; 
By love, their hatred, and their curse 
With blessings we'll repay — 

Unknown. 

53. L. M. 

A general Hymn of Praise. 

1 Be thou exalted, O our God, 

Above the heav'ns where angels dwell ; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

2 With joyful voice we'll sound thy praise, 
O thou, from whom all beings came : 
Our hearts are fix'd, our tongues shall raise 
Immortal hoiors to thy name. 

3 In thee, Q God, are all the springs 

Of boundless love, and grace unknown ; 
The richest blessings nature brings. 
Are gifts descending from thy throne. 

4 High o'er the earth, thy goodness reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky 

5* 
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Thy truth to endless years remains, ^ 
Though lower worlds dissolve and die. 

9 Be thou exalted, O our God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell , 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
4nd land to land thy wonders tell. 

Watu. 

54. L. M. 

Praise from aU Mankind. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations ! bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign pow'r, which all things made, 
Gave life to clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 
He still supports our feeble frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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55. 8,8,6 M. 



Praise from all Nature. Psalms cxlviii. 

I Begin, my soul ! th' exalted lay; 
Let each enraptur'd thought obey, 

And praise th' Almighty's name ; 
Let heav'n, and earth, and seas, and skie 
In one melodious concert rise, 

To swell th' inspiring theme. 

£ Thou heav'n of heav'n s, his vast abode, " 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 



Lo ! on the lightning's rapid wings, 
In triumph rides the King of kings, 
Th' astonish'd worlds adore. 



To join the thunders of the skies, 

Praise him, who bids you roll ; 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whisp'ring breeze of yielding air, 
And breathe it to the soui. 

4 Wake, all ye soaring tribes, and sing; 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring, 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To him, who shap'd your finer mould, 
And tipp'd your glitt'ring wings with gol« 

And tun'd your voice to praise. 

5 Let man, by nobler passions sway'd — 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In heav'nly praise employ ; 




3 Ye deeps, whose 




billows rise 
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Spread the Creator's name, around, 
TO' heav'n's broad arch ring back the sound, 
The gen'ral burst of joy. 

Ogilvie. 

56. s. m. 

The Book of Nature and Scripture. Psalms xiy* 

1 Behold ! the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 The darkness and the light, 
Whose gen'ral voice is known ; 

Proclaim Jehovah's boundless might, 
The orders of his throne. 

3» Ye christian lands rejoice ; 

To you his word is giv'n ; 
Nor are you left from nature's voice 

To learn the path to heav'n. 

4 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes ; 

He puts his gospel in our hands, 
Where our salvation lies. 

5 Hi$ laws are just and pure, 
His truth without deceit ; 

His promises forever sure, 
And his rewards are great. 

6 While with the heart and tongue, 
We spread thy praise abroad, 

*\ccept the worship and the song, 
Our Saviour and our God. 

Wf#s> alt'*. 
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57. 7s. M. 

Freedom from Errors, Guilt, and Folly. Ps. xix. 12, 1' 

1 Bless'd Instructor ! from thy ways, 
Who can tell how oft he strays ? 
Save from error's growth the mind, 
Leave not, Lord ! one root behind* 

£ Purge us from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within our hearts' disguise ; 
Let us thence, by thee renewed, 
Each presumptuous sin exclude. 

3 Let our tongues, from error free, 
Speak the words approved by thee: 
To thine all-observing eyes, 

Let our thoughts accepted rise,. 

4 While we thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Bless 'd Redeemer ! bow thine ear ; 
God, our strength ! propitious hear. 

Merrick. 

58. s. m. 

Attraction of the Cross. John xii. §2. 

1 Behold th' amazing sight, 

The Saviour lifted high ! 
Behold the Son of God's delight 

Expire in agony ! 

% We see, and we admire, 

In sympathy of love ; 
We feel the strong attractive |Mra'r 

To Uft our souls above. 
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3 Drawn by such cords as these, 
Let all the earth combine, 

With cheerful ardour to confess 
The energy divine. 

4 In him our hearts unite ; 
Nor share his griefs alone, 

But from his cross pursue their flight 
To his triumphant throne. 

Doddridgr. 

59. s. m. 

Christ the Light of the World. 

1 Behold the Prince of peace, 
The chosen of the Lord, 

God's well -beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word ! 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This king of righteousness: 

But meekness, patience, truth and love, 
Compose his princely dress. 

3 The spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On this great Prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, thou light of men ! 
Thy doctrine life imparts : 

O may we feel its quick'ning powV 
To warm and glad our hearts. 

5 Cheer'd by its beams, our souU 
Shall run the heav'nly way : 
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The path which Christ hath mark'd and trod. 
Will lead to endless day. 

Needham.' 

60. L. M. 

Christ the Light and Life of the World. 

1 Behold the light ! now see it rise, 
How fast it spreads ! fills earth and skies, 
While night and darkness flee apace. 
Before the Saviour's day of grace. 

2 The sun's bright beam shall new expire 
In brighter rays and warmer fire ; 
Nature, regenerate and pure, 

Shall rise to glory, and endure. 

3 No winter shall these climes annoy, 
No chilling blasts young buds destroy; 
The tree of life its fruit shall yield, 
And dying man of death be heal'd. 

4 Seraphic raptures swell the theme, 
And joys bewilder like a dream ; 
Then wait, each soul, the perfect day; 
Yet walk the bright, the shining way. 

H. Ballon.' 

61. L. M. 

The better Part. Luke x. 43. 

t Beset with snares on ev'ry hand, 
In life's uncertain path we stand : 
Father, divine ! diffuse thy light, 
To guide our dotabtful fobt&tejpa y\^\V. 
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£ Engage our roving treach'rous heart 
To choose the wise, the better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that never fade away. 

3 Then let the fiercest storms arise, 
Let tempests mintfe earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwrecks shall we fear, 
But all our treasures with us bear. 

4 If thou, our Father, still be nigh, 
Cheerful we live, and joyful die ; 
Secure when mortal comforts flee, 
To find a thousand worlds in thee. 

Doddridge. 

62. c. m. 

Christian Charity. 

1 Behold, where, breathing love divine^ 

Our dying Master stands ! 
His weeping foll'wers, gathering round, 
Receive his last commands. 

2 From that mild Teacher's parting lips 

Wtyat tender accents fell !. 
The gentle precept which he gave 
Became its author well. 

5 Bless'd is the man, whose soft'ning heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never rais'd in vain ; 

4 He spreads his kind supporting arms 
To ev'ry child of grief; 



2SALMS AM) HYMNS. 

His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unask'd relief. 

5 To gentle offices of love, 
Ins feet are never slow : 
lie views through mercy's mehing ejfe* 
A brother in a foe 

- 6 To him protection shall be shown ; 
And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil, 
The perfect law of love* 

Mrs. Barbauld. 

63. c. m. 

The Example of Jesus. 

1 Behold, where, in a mortal form* 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus meet, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heaVnly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
was his divine employ. 

3 Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes ungrateful sought his life ) 
He labour'd for their good. 

4 To God he left his righteous cause, 
- And still his task pursu'd ; 
\Vhile humble pray'r, and holy faith, . 

His fainting strength renewM* 
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5 In the last hofrr of deep distress, 

Before his father's throne, 
With soul resigned, he bow'd and said, 
" Thj will, not mine, he done !" 

6 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide i 

His image may we bear ! 
O may we tread his hoi y steps, 
His joy and glory share I 

Enfield. 

64. c. m. 

Christ's Resurrection the Pledge of ours, 1 Pet. L 3~-& 

1 Bless'd be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prajs'd, 
His majesty ador'd. 

2 When from the dead he raisM his Son, 

And call'd himfo the sky, 
fte gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

3 What though his uncontroll'4 decree 

Command our flesh to dust ; 
Since Christ, our pledge and pattern, rose, 
So all his foll'wers must 

4 There's an inheritance divine, 

Reserv'd against that day ; 
'Tis incorrupted, undefil'd, 
And fadeth not away. 

5 We by thy pow'r, O God ! are kept 

Till this deliverance come ; 
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We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till thou shalt call us homl. 

Watts altered. 



Confidence founded in the Fear of God. 

1 Bless'd is the man who fears the Lqrd : 
His well establish'd mind, 
In ev'ry varying scene of life, 



2 Oft through the deep and stormy sea, 

The heav'nly footsteps lie ; 
But on a glorious world beyond, 
His faith can fix its eye. 

3 Though dark his present prospects be* 

And sorrows round him dwell, 
Yet hope can whisper to his soul, 
That all shall issue well. 

4 Full in the presence of his God, 



His steadfast bosom knows. 

5 No dangers can his soul alarm, 
No gloomy views affright ; 
For faith assures his humble heart, 
Whatever is, is right. 



65. c. m. 





Exeter Coll. 
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66. H. M. 

Tho Gospel Jubilee. 

1 ftio* y* the trumpet, blow 
Ilw» gladly solemn sound ; 
!,ef til tin 1 , nations know, 
I'd earth'* remotest bound, 

fht> year c*f Jubilee is come ; 
Ifafurn, ye ransoiu'd sinners, home. 

2 Behold the Son of God, 
Commiasion'd from above, 
To all the human race, 
The messenger of love ; 

The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

3 The gospel trumpet sounds; 
Let all the nations hear, 
And earth's remotest bounds 
Before the throne appear ; 

The year of Jubilee is come, 
Heturn, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

RipporTs Coll. 

67. s. m. 

Tho Birth of Christ. Luke ir. 14. 

\ Behold ! the grace appears, 

The blessing promis'd long ; 
Vugels announce the Saviour near, 

In this triumphant song : 

^ " Oloi y to 'God-on high, 

hrtiv'nly peace on earth, 
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Good-will to men, to angels k>y, 
At the Redeemer's birth l" 

3 In worship so divine, 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial host we join, 
And loud repeat their songs. 

4 Glory to God on high, 

And neav'nly peace on earth ; 
Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer's birth ! 

Watts. 

68. s. m. 

Support in Death. Ps. xxiii. 

1 Behold the gloomy vale, 
Which thou, my soul ! must tread, 

Beset with terrors fierce and pale, 
That leads thee to the dead. 

2 Ye pleasing scenes, adieu ! 
Which I so long have known : 

My friends, a long farewell to you ! 
For I must pass alone. 

3 But see ! a ray of light, 
With splendour all divine, 

Breaks through these dreary realms of night, 
And makes their horrors shine. 

4 Where death, where darkness reigns, 
Jehovah is my stay ; 

His rod my trembling feet sustains, 
His staff defends my way. 
6* 



PSALMS AKD HYMNS » 



5 Great Shepherd ! lead me on ; 

My soul disdains to fear ; 
Death's gloomy phantoms all are flown, 

Now fife's great Lord is near. 



Doddridge . 



69. c. m. 



Faith in tne Promise of Salvation. r 

\ Be£in, our tongues, some heav'nly theme. 
And speak some lofty thing ; 
The mighty works, or mighty name* 
Of our eternal King ! 

3 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 

Or sound hi9 pow'r abroad ; 
Sing the bless'd promise of his graced 
And the performing God. 

9 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 
To sinful, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word, 
With an unerring pen. 

4 Engrav'd as in eternal brass, 

The gracious promise shines ; 
"Nor shall the hand of time erase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 Then why these doubts and sad complaint- 

If Christ and we are one, 




6 By faith in this our souls have liv'd, 
And part of heav'n possessed ; 
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We ? ll praise him then for grace received, 
And trust him for the resfc 

Watt* 

70. c. m. 

Praise to the God of Nature. 
1 Begin, each soul, the lofty strain j 
In solemn accents sing 
A sacred hymn of grateful praise 
To heavVs Almighty King. 

£ Ye curling; fountains, as ye roll, 
Your silver waves along, 
Whisper to all your verdant shores 
The subject of our song. 

5 Retain it long, ye echoing rocks, 
The sacred sound retain, 
And from your hollow winding caves, 
Return it oft again* 

4 Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 

To distant climes away, 
And round the wide-extended world 
The lofty theme convey. 

5 Take the glad burden of his name, 

Ye clouds, as you arise, 
Whether to deck the golden morn 
Or shade the ev'ning skies, 

6 Whilst we, with sacred rapture fir'd, 

The, great Creator sing, % 
And utter consecrated lays 
To heavVs eternal King. 
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71. S. M. 

Christ the Tree of Life* 

1 Behold the living tree, 
TV inspired prophet saw ; 

Whose fruit is to all nations frei" : 
Unguarded by the law. 

2 No flaming swords defend 
The garden's sacred ground : 

No dire denunciations rend 
The ear, with piercing sound* 

3 Come, and its fruit partake, 
Its healing leaves apply ; 

Its virtues will re-animate ■ 
And raise jour spirits higlfc 

4 'Tis for the nations' use 
To heal their ev'ry wound ; 

Its colours, and its balmy juice. 
Wake health and life abound. 

5 Tis Jesus Christ the Lord, 
Prefigured by the tree ; 

The- gospel is the healing wonl, 
That sets the sinners free. 

Wall* re. 

72. C. M. 

" He gave them Bread from Heaven to cat." John \i. 

1 Behold, what joy, through Israel's host, 
When first they manna view'd ; , 
They JabourM who should gather most, 
And thought it pleasant fo<A. 
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2 But when they had it long enjoy 'd* 

From day to day the same* 
Their hearts were by the plenty cfoy\^ 
Although from heav'n it came. 

3 Thus gospel bread at first is priz'd, 

And makes a people glad ; 
But afterwards too much despts'(J» 
When easy to be had. 

4 But should the Lord, displeas'd, withhold 

The bread, his mercy sends ; 
To have our houses fill'd with gold, 
Would make but poor amends. 

5 How tedidus would the week appear, 

How dull the sabbath prove ; 
Could we no longer meet to hear 
The precious truths we love ! 

6 Nor could believirijg parents bear 

To leave their heedless youth, 
Expos'd to ev'ry fatal snare, 
vVithout thfc light of truth. 

J. Newton. 

73. c. m. 

The perfect Law of Liberty. 

i Behold that wise, that perfect law, 
Which noblest freedom gives : 
O may it all our souls refine, 
And sanctify our lives ! 

5 Not with a transient glance surveyed, 
Ami in an hour forgot, 
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But deep insccib'd on ev'ry heart, 
To reign o'er ev'ry thought. 

3 Great Author of each perfect gift ! 
Thy gracious pow'r display, 
That our ungrateful, wand'ring hearts 
May hearken and obey. 

Do'Jdridgk 

74. s. m. 

Salvation by Christ. Psal. cxviu. 

1 Behold the Corner-Stone, 
Which God in Zion lays, 

To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise I 

2 The Jewish scribe and priest 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock shall Zion rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

3 The work, Lord, is thine. 
And wondrous in our eyes ; 

This day declares it all divine ; 
This day, did Jesus rise. 

4 How glorious is the day, 
By our Redeemer made ! 

Let us rejoice, and sing and pray. . 
Let all the chuich be glad. 

5 Hosanna to the Ring 
Of David's royal blood ! 

Bless him, ye saints, he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 
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6 We bless thy holy word, 
Which all this grace displays ; 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
Oar sacrifice of praise. 



1- Behold, what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestow'd 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 If in our Father's love 
We share a filial part, 

Send down thy spirit like a dove, 
To rest upon our heart. 

3 We would no longer lie, 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. - 

Watts abridged. 



Charity rewarded. Psal. xli. 

1 Blest is the man, whose tender care 
Refeves the poor in their distress ; 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear, 
Whose nand supports the fatherless. 

2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his owti hand can do 



Watts. 



75. s. m. 



Adoption. 




76. L. M. 
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Re, in the time of gen'ral grieC 
Shall find the Lord has pity toou 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth. 
With secret blessings on his head ; 
When drought, and pestilence, and dearth 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or if he languish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiv'n ; 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heav'n. 

Wattt. 

77. c. m. 

A blessed Goapel. Ps. lxxxix. 

1 Blbss'd are the souls who hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His promises exalt their hopes, 
IJor Satan dare condemn, 

3 The Lord our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 

Watts . 
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78. S. M. 

Brotherly Love. Ps. cxlxiii. 

1 Bless'd are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
Through all their actions run ! 

2 Bless'd is the pious house, 

AY here zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vOws, 
Make their communion sweet. 

5 Thus on the heav'nly hills 

The saints are blest above ; 
"Where peace like morning dew distils, 

And all the air is love. 

Watts. 

79. L. M. 

Scripture Teachings, and their happy Consequences. 

1 Bright source of intellectual rays ! 
Father of spirits and of grace ! 

O dart, witli energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 

2 Thy sacred book we" would survey, 
Enlighten'd with that heav'nly day ; 
And seek thine influence with the word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 

S So shall our children learn the road, 
That leads them to their father's God ; 
And form'd by lessons so divine, 
Shall infant minds with knovdeA%fc*Vv&&i 
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4 So shall the haughtiest soul submit, 
With children plac'd at Jesus* feet ; 
The noisy swell of pride shall cease, 
And thj. sweet voice be heard in peace. 

Doddridge 

80. s. m. 

Living by Faith. 

1 By faith may Jesus dwell 
In our believing hearts ; 

While he, that love, which none can tel^ 
Iu streams of grace, imparts. 

2 Then may we comprehend, 
With all the saints in light, 

And see his boundless grace extend, 
And know its depth and height. 

3 Then fill'd with ev'ry grace 

From strength to strength we'll go ; 
While Jesus shews his smiling face, 
In ev'ry scene of wo. 

4 Soon we shall victors be, 
And crowns of glory wear ; 

In endless peace our Captain see, 
And dwell forever there. 

H. BaUoo. 

81. 8,8,6M. 

The Birth of Chiist. 

1 Behold that splendor ! hear thf shout ; 
Heav'n opens ! angels isswc ©ut, 

And throng the nether sky : 
What heav'nly tiding v\o Vvw^ ^ 
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Rapt at th' approach of Israel's Ring, 
They speak the monarch nigh. 

2 Why docs thp King approach our land ? 
Conies he with thunder in his hand, 

The merit of our crimes ? 
Shepherds be glad ! he comes with peace, 
Not wrath, but universal grace, 

To bless e'en distant climes. 

3 See heav'n's great heir, the woman's son !. 
Behold a manger is his throne ! 

Nay, see him born to die : 
Yours is the guilt, but his the pain z 
His are the sorrows, yours the gain : 

Then let his praise be high. 

4 Come, mighty King ! the grace enhance, 
(A stable was thy palace once) 

Dwell in these hearts of ours : 
Teach us to praise the Fathers love, 
Till bless'd, transported, fir'd above, • 

We sing with nobler pow'rs. 

Unknown. 

82. L. M. 

Tire Pharisee and Publican. St. Luke xviii. 10. 
t Behold, how sinners disagree, 
The Publican and Pharisee ; 
One doth his righteousness proclaim ; 
The other owns his guilt and shame. 

2 This man at humble distance stands, 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
That boldly rises near the throne, 
And talks of duties he has done. 
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S The Lord their different language knows, 
And different answers he bestows ; 
The humble soul with grace he crowns, 
Whilst on the proud his anger frowns* 

4 Dear Father, let us never be 
Join'd with the boasting Pharisee ; 
We have no merit of our own, 
But plead the merit of thy Son. 



Miracles in-the Life, Death and Resurrection of Christ. 

1 Behold, the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold^ the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders ! and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 

2 Thus dothth' eternal Spirit own 



The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heav'ns in mourning stood ; 
He rises by the pow'r of God ! 

Behold the Lord ascending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence and forever from my heart, 
I bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divine. 



Watts 



83. L. M. 




Watts. 
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84. L. M. 

Types and Prophesies of Christ. 

1 Behold the woman's promis'd seed ! 
Behold the great Messiah comes ! 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the superior room ! 

g^Abram the saint, rejoic'd of old, 
"When visions of the Lord he saw ; 
Moses the man of God foretold, 
This great fulfil fer of the law. 

3 The types bore witness to his name, 
Obtain'd their chief design and ceas'd ; 
The incense, ai/d the bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the priest* 

4 Predictions in abundance meet, 

To join their blessings on his head ; 
Jesus, we worship at thy feet, 
And nations own the promis'd Seed. 

Watt*; 

85. c. m. 

Hope. 

1 Borne o'er the ocean's stormy wave, 

The Beacon's light appears, 
"When yawns the Seaman's wat'ry grave, 
And his lone bosom cheers. 

2 Then, tho' the racing ocean foam, 

His heart shall dauntless prove, 
To reach secure his cherish 'd home, 
The haven of his love. 
7* 
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3 So when the soul is wrapt in gloom, 

To worldly grief a prey, 
Thy beams, blest Hope, beyond the tomb, 
Illumes the Pilgrim's way. 

4 They point to that serene abode 

Where virtuous faith shall rest ; 
Protected by the suff'rer's God 
And be forever blest. 

5 Oh still, thro* sorrow's rayless night, 

O'ershade our worldly way — " . 
May pure Religion's holy light 
Shine with o'erpow'ring ray. 

Sydney. 

86, c. m. 

Sabbath Morning. Psa. 122. 

1 Behold the rising dawn appear, 

Which calls our willing feet 
To tread thy courts, O God, and here 
Our solemn praise repeat. 

2 Fair Zion's gates are our delight ; 

Within her walls we stand ; 
And all her happy sons unite 
In friendship's sacred band. 

3 We love the place where Zion's Lord 

Is pleas'd to shew his face ; 
Here ne proclaims his holy word, 
And here accepts our praise. 

4 With rev'rend awe and godly fear, 

We bow before thy throne ; 
For thou the fervent rjray'r wilt heaj 
Through thy beloved Son* ' ^ 
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5 Peace be within this hallow'd place 

And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts, and heav'nly grace 
Be her attendants bless'd. 

6 Our soul shall pray for Zion still, 

While life or breath remains ; 
For here our friends and brethren dwell, 
And here our Saviour reigns. 

Watts & Merrick, united & varied 

87. c. m„ 

" Behold the Man." ! 

1 Behold the man ! — thus Pilate spake, 

Reluctant to comply ; 
But all in vain, the clam'rous Jews 
Demand that Christ shall die. 

2 Come then, each soul, behold the man ! 

The silent suff'rer see ; 
The pris'ner stands at Pilate's bar 
To set the nations free. 

3 Behold the Saviour, crown'd with thorns, 

While cruel men deride ; 
Behold they nail him to the tree, 
And pierce his sacred side. 

4 Amazing love ! he bleeds, he dies, 

Our sins his murdVers were ! 
These were the scourge, the thorns,thc nails, 
And these the pointed spear. 

5 But Jesus died that we might live, 

Hence pleasing thoughts alise 



rSALMS and atjlvi. 

lie rose a mansion to prepare, 
For us beyond the skies ! 

6 And when we join th* enraptur'd throng, 
We shall his beauties trace ; 
And sing the wonders of his love, 
The riches of his grace ! 

Unknown . 

88. c. m. 

The Sufferings of Christ. 

I Behold the Saviour of mankind, 
Nail'd to the shameful cross ; 
How utist the love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for us ! 

£ Hark, how he groans ! while nations shake, 
And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
The temple's veil in sunder breaks, 
And solid marbles rend ! 

3 'Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid, 

" Receive my soul," he cries ! 
See where he bows his sacred head ! 
He bows his head, arid dies ! 

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chains, 

And in full glory shine : 
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ! 

Unknown. 

89. c. m. 

Chriq; precious in Lifi ajad Defcth. 
1 Bless d Jesus, when out feomiifctko^te 
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How are our souls in transport lost 
In wonder, joy» and love ! 

2 Not softest strains can charm our ears, 

Like thy beloved name ; 
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
Our hearts with equal llame. 

3 Where'er we look, our wond'ring eyei 

Unnumber'd blessings see ; 
But what is life, with all its bliss, 
When once compar'd with thee. 

4 Hast thou a rival in our breast ? 

Search, Lord, for thou canst tell ; 
If aught can raise our passions thus, 
Or please our souls so well. 

5 No, thou art precious to our hearts ; 

Our portion and our joy ; 
Forever let thy boundless grace 
Our sweetest thoughts employ. 

6 When nature faints around our bed, 
Let thy bright glories shine ; 

And death shall all his terrors lose, 
In raptures so divine* 

Unknown. 

90. L. M. 

Praise to God for his Goodncs?. Ff. 103. 

1 Bless, O each soul, the living God, 
Call home each thought that ntves abroad 7 
Letev'ry pow*r within us join, 
hi work and worship so divine* 
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2 Bless, O each soul, the God of grace, 
His favors claim our highest praise ; 
Let not the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be lost in silence and forgot. # 

S The vices of the mind he heals, 

And cures the pains that nature feels ; 
Kcdeems the soul from death, and saves 
Our wast ins; life from threatening graves* 

4 Our youth decay'd, his pow'r repairs, 
His mercy crowns otir growing years; 
He satisfies our mouths with good, 
And fills our souls with heav'nly food. 

5 His pow'r he show'd by Moses' hands, 
And cave to Israel his commands ; 
But makes his truth and mercy known 
To all tfie nations through his Son. 

Watts abridgVU 

91. L.M. 

All Nations invoked to praise the Crcattfr. 

1 Celkstial worlds ! your Maker's name 
Heso'Mid through evYy shining coast : 
Our God a nobler praise will claim, 
"When lie unfolds nis glories most. 

9 Stupendous globe of flaming day, 
Praise him in thy sublime career ; 
lie struck from night thy peerless ray, 
Gi4.ve thee thy path, and guides thee there. 

S Ye starry lamps, to whom 'tis giv'n 
Xigkt's sable horrors to illume, 
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Praise him who hungvou high in hcav-'n. 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round th' Eternal play, 
Thunders, that from his a/m are huri'd, 
The grandeur of your God convey, 
Blazing or bursting on the world. 

5 From clime to clime, from shore to shore, 
Be the Almighty God ador'd : 

He made the nations by his pow'r 
And rules them with his sov'reign word. 

Williams' CqH. 

92. s. m. 

Solemn Call to Praise. Ps xgv. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 
And hymns of glory sing ! 

Jehovah is the Sov'reign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas tneir bound ; 

The wafry world* are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Comerbow before the Lord ; 

We are his work, and his alone ; 
He form'd us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor more provoke his rod ; 

Come, make nis heav'nly paths your chnce - 
And owa yduv gracious God. 
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5 Thus vou the joys will share, 
"Which from devotion rise ; 

And heav'nly grace your souls prepare 
For bliss that never dies. 

Watt*. 

93. s. m. 

The Pleasures of Religion. 

1 Come, ye who love the Lord ! 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish'd from this place ! 

Religion never was design 'd 
To make our pleasures, less. 

3 God, your eternal Friend, 
No present good denies ; 

And when the scenes of time shall end, 
Will call you to the skies, 

4 There stall you see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

The sons of God have found, 
Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

6 Then let our sorrows ceasej 
Ami ev ? ry tear be dry; 
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We're trav'lling through the pathfl of peace 
To fairer worlds on nigh. 

Watts. 

94. c. m. 

Christian Equity. 

1 Come let us search our ways and try, 

Have they been just and right ? 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our study and delight P 

2 What we would have otr neighbors do, 

Have we still done the same ? 
From others ne'er withheld the due, 
Which we from others claim ? 

3 Have we ne'er envied others good, 

Nor envied others praise ? 
In no man's path malignant stood, 
Nor us'd detraction's ways ? 

4 Have we not, deaf to his request, 

Turn'd from another's wo r 
The scorn which wrings the sufTrer's breast, 
Have we abhorr'd to show ? 

5 Then may we raise our humble pray'r 

To God, the just and kind ; 
May thankful cast on him our care, 
And hope his grace to find. 

6 Religion's path they never trod, 

\V ho equity contemn : 
Nor e*er are they just to God, 
Who prove unjust to men. 

8 \2t&PL<W£l 
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95. c. m. 

Christ's Invitation to Sinners, Mat xi. S6\ 
1 Comb unto me, all ye who mourn, 
With guilt and fears oppress'd ; 
Resign to me the willing heart. 
And I will give you rest. 

C Take up my yoke, and learn of me, 
A meek and lowly mind ; 
And thus your weary troubled souls, 
Repose and peace shall find* 

3 For light and gentle is my yoke ; 
. The burden 1 impose 
Shall ease the heart which groan'd before. 
Beneath a load of woes. 

Stfotch paraphrases. 

96. rs m. 

Christ's Invitatidn. Matt. x. 28. 

1 Come ! said Jesus 9 sacred voice, 
Come, and make my paths your dhoice :* 
I will guide you to your Irome ; 
Weary pilgrims, hither come ! 

2 Thou, who houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roam'd the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

3 Ye, who toss'd on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain : 
Ye, whose weeping waiting ey«s 
Match to see the mtfiningrise : 
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4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? 

5 Sinners, come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for ev'ry wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure: 

Mrs. Barbaujd. 

97. 7s M . 

Praise. 

1 Children of the heav'nly King, 
As yc journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways f 

2 Ye are trav'ling hom/e to God, 
In the ways the Fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall ^ecj. 

3 O, ye banish'd seed, be glad ! 
Christ our Advocate is made ! 
Us to save, our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes 

4 Shout, ye little flock, and bless'd, 
You on Jesus 9 throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward. 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stam^ 
On the borderi of your land ; 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismay'd go on. 

6 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
Ana we still will follow thee. 

Cennic^ 

98. s. m. 

Tho Resurrection of Christ. 

1 Christians ! dismiss your fear, 
Let hope and joy succeed ; 

The welcome news with gladness hear ; 
The Lord is ris'n indeed ! 

2 The shades of death withdrawn, 
His eyes their beams display : 

So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn, 
Unbars the gates of day. 

3 Angelic hosts above, 
The rising Victor sing ; 

And all the shining seats of love 
With loud hosannas ring. 

4 Ye pilgrims, too, below, 
Your hearts and voices raise ; 

Let ev'ry breast with gladness glow. 
And ev'ry mouth be praise. 

Unknowns 

99. L. M. 

Instruction of Piety. Fs. zxxiv. 

1 Children in years and knowledge young 
Your parents' hope, yout paxci&tf \«j N . 
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Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

C If you desire a length of days, 

And peace to crown your mortal state, 
Refrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from slander and deceit. 

Watts. 

.100. 8,7s.M. 

Consolation of Israel. Isa. xlix. 13. Luke. ii. 25, 26. 

1 Come, thou long expected Jesus, 

Born to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolatiota, 

Hope of all the saints thou art ; 
Dear desire of evVy nation, 
Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 

3 By thine own eternal spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all -sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Har*. 

101. L. M. 

Acceptable Worship. 
1 Come ! pay the worship God require^. 
Inflam'd with pure and holy fin-.s, 
When love celestial warms the breast, 
Our homage, and our vows, arc blest, 
8* 
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2 When piety, and truth refin'd 
Possess the temple of the mind, 
W ith grateful flames the altars glow. 
And God will visit man below. 

Bbyce. 

102. cm. 

Praise to God and the Lamb. 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne, 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongue!, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 rt Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus 
« Worthy the. Lamb" our hearts reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb 

Watts, 

103. c. m. 

Praise to the Redeemer. 

1 Come, sound the trembling lyre once more, 
Attempt the Saviour's praise : 
Let echo wake from shore to shore, 
And answer to your lays. 
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2 Bid evVy cavern'd rock reply, 

With echo's sweetest voice, 
And woo the minstrels of the sky, 
To listen and rejoice. 

3 Sweet notes unnumber'd angels swell, 

In the bright realms above : 
No eye hath seen, no tongue can tell, 
TV extent of Jesus' love. 

4 He claims the heathen for his own, 

He lays oppression low ; 
* He is our Father's eldest Son, 
To whom all knees must bow. 

5 Let ev'ry human tongue proclaim, 

The Saviour is our friend ; 
He never changes, still the same, 
His mercy knows no end. 

U. Magazine. 



The Kingdom of Christ, and its attendant Glories. 
1 Come, sing a Saviour's pow'r, 
And praise his mighty name J 
His wondrous love adore, 
And chaut his growing fame. 
Wide o'er the world, a king shall reign, 
And righteousness and peace maintain* 



He shall forever wield ; 
His foes, before his face, 
To strength divine, shall yield, 
The conquest of his truth shall alxw 
What an almighty arm can 



104. H. M. 
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3 Ilia alienated sons, 

By ni a heguU'd, be tray 'd ; 
Shall then be horn at once, 
And witling subjects made. 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn. 
As dew drops of the vernal morn. 

4 His realm shall ever stand, 
By lib'ral things upheld ; 
And from his bounteous hand, 
All hearts with joy be fill'd. 

An universe with praise shall own 
The countless honours of his throne. 

Turner., 

105. C. M. 

God Worshipped as our Creator. Ps, c. 1-^5. 
I Come, serve the Lord with Jove and joj 
And in his presence sing \ 
Cheerful your hearts and tongues employ 
The Lord alone is King, 

£ He forms Ins church by pow'r divine, 
The work is all his own ; 
Let us in holy praises join 
To God the Lord alone. 

3 The holy gates we enter in, 

And in his kingdom stand ; 
ReleasM from foes, and sav'd from sin, 
fiy his almighty hand. 

4 Ye sons of Zion, rise and sing, 

Who in his pastures feed ; 
Give praises to your sov'reign &ng» 
For be is God indeed. 
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5 We are his people, and his sheep, 
Our shepherd is the Lord ; 
He will our souls in safety keep, 
And be his name ador'd. 

Prou4- 

106. c. m. 

Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 

1 Come holy spirit, heavnly dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love, 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below,' 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

S In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise, 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come holy spirit, heav'nly dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
, And that shall kindle ours. 
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107. L. M. 6 lines. 

Jesus, who is the Chritt. 

1 Come, (J thou universal good ! 

Balm of the wounded conscience, come ! 
The hungry, dying spirit's food ! 
The weary, wand 'ring pilgrim's home ; 
Haven to take the shipwrieck'd in, 
My everlasting rest from sin ! 

2 Come, O my comfort and delight ! 

My strength, and health, and shield, and sun ; 
My boast, my confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my crown ; 
My gospel hope, my calling's prize* 
My tree of lijjp, my paradise. 

Unknown-* 

108. L. M. 

The Gospel Feast. Luke jhv. 17. 18. 21. 2J« 

1 Come, sinners, to the gospel feast, 
Let ev"ry soul be Jesus' guest ; 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

2 " Have meexcus'd !" why will you say ? 
From health, and life and liberty ; 
From all that is in Jesus giv'n, 

From pardoja, holiness and heav'n. 

3 Come then, ye souls, by sin oppress'd, 
Ye weary wand'rers after rest, 

Ye poor and maimed, halt and blind* 
Jo Christ an hearty welcome find* 
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4 See him set forth before your eyes ! 
Behold the bleeding sacrifice ! 

His boundless love doth all embrace, 
We freely now are sav'd by grace. 

5 Ye, who believe his record true, 
Shall sup with him, and he with you, ^ 
Come to the feast, you're sav'd from sin, 
And Jesus waits to take you in. 

UnkntfwA. 

109. L. M, 

Before Sermon. 1 Pet. iv. 11, &c. 

1 Gome worship at our Father's feet ; 
See in his face, what wonders meet ! 
Words are too feeble to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 When shall we climb those higher skies, 
Where storm* and tempests never rise ! 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 

And shines and reigns the God of grace P 

$ Nor earth, nor air, nor sun, nor stars, 
Nor heav'n his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace, 
Till we behold him face to face. 

Whitfield's Coik 

110. L. M. 

l*hc Heavenly Bridegroom. Ps. xxiv. 7 — 10. 
1 Come in, thou blessed, honour'd Lord, 
By earth, by heav'n, by all ador'd ; 
We hail thee welcome ; take thy tt\xw&t 
And in tiij Zion rfeiga atone. 
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2 Our only Lord and God thou art, 
Reign thou the bov 'reign of the heart ! 
Thou King of glory, ever bless'd 

By angels and by men ccnfess'd. 

3 Enter thy church, thou Lord divinte, 
And be the kingdom ever thine ! 
"We shout thee welcome to thy seat, 
And lay our honours at thy feet. 

4 O happy church, thy bliss how great, 
Thy King, in all his heav'nly state, 
"With thee forever will reside, 

Thy husband he, and thou the bride. 

5 O God, our grateful hearts rejoice, 
Siqce thou hast made our souls thy choice 
While here, our songs to thee shall rise, 
And join the chorus of the skies. 

Proud. 

111. C M. 

Intreating the Presence of Christ in his Churches.. 

1 Come, tbou desire of all thy saints, 

Our humble strains attend, 
"While with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

2 When we thy wondrous glories hear. 

And all thy sufferings trace, 
What sweetly awful scenes appear ! 
What rich unbounded grace ! 

S How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise ! 
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How should our souls on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies. 

4 But ah ! the sang, how cold it flows ! 

How languid our desire ! 
How faint -the sacred passion glows, 
Till thou the heart inspire. 

5 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 

In us the heav'nly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 

And fill thy dwellings here; 
Till life, and love, ancljoy divine, 
A heav'n on earth appear. 

Mrs. Steele* 

112. 8,7s, M. 

Confidence in God. 

1 Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

This blest thought shall joy impart ; 
Though by all the world forsakw, 
That he bears me on his heart. 

2 What though all the world are preaching. 

" Death shall reign forever more 
We're instructed by his teaching, 
That its reign shall soon be o'er. 

3 See in Christ all things created, 

This was God's eternal plan ; 
In him all are reinstated, 
Sacred head of ev'rv maa I 
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O for such transcendent goodness, 
May each soul in concert rise ; 

In melodious grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to the skies. 



Christ's Compassion, and Fulness. 

1 Christ, as our great physician, heals 

Our maladies within ; 
Relieves the pangs tJie conscience feel?, 
From recollected sin. 

2 lie sees our many pressing wants 

With a propitious eye ; 
And from his own abundance grant* 
A free and rich supply. 

5 He sympathizes with our grief ; 
He lends a gracious *ar 
To all our groans ; and gives relief. 
Whate'er we feel or fear. 

4 He manages our best affairs, 

From his high throne ab$ve ; 
And soothes our sorrows and our cares 
With his endearing love. 

5 The soul with sacred rapture sa^th 

When Jesus is in view ; 
This is the object of my faith, 
And this its author too. 




113. C. M. 
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114. L. M. 

Invitation to praise Go(J. 

1 CoVi e Zion's daughters, shout and siug, 
Israel, thj thankful praises bring, 
Jerusalem, lift up thj voice, 

And heav'n, and earth, in God cejoicjj. 

2 The Lord Jehovah, mighty God, 
Removes the judgments of his rod ; 
Casts out our evVy hurtful foe, 
And doth his great salvation show. 

3 The King of Israel, Christ the Lord, 
Doth in his church his name record ; 
Her faithful sonstohall faint no mors, 
But rise to joy, and God adore. 

4 To God the Lord he praises giv'n, 
By all on earth and all in heav'n 
Our souls the joyful chorus join, 
To give Jehovah praise divine. 

Unknown.* 

115. c. M. 

God is Love. 

1 Come ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above ; 
Let evVy heart and voice accord 
To sing that " God is love." 

g This precious truth, his word declares*. 
And all his mercies prove, 
Jesus the gift of gifts, appears 
To show that " God is loye. v 
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:* Behold his patience bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 
Till mighty "race their hearts subdue.. 
To teach them " God is love." 

4 The work begins, is carried oh 

By pow'r trom heav'n above, 
And ev'ry moment when begun 
Declares that " God is love." 

5 O may we all while here below, 

Tins blessing well improve, 
Till nob'ler praise in brighter wojtfds, 
Proclaim that " God is love." 

Unknowns 

116. c. M. 

The Merty of God. 

1 Come, let our hearts on Mefrcy muse* 1 
Our tongues of mercy sing ; 
Who will refuse for mercy's gifts 
A tribute song to bring. 

"J 'Twas mercy wak'd tfur infant eyes, 
With light's all glad'ning ray, 
Mercy has fed our counties wants. 
He turning evVy day. 

Each private comfort we possess, 

By mercy is bestow'd, 
And all the sweets of social life 

From nrercy still have flow'd. 

4 Pardon, of all our wants the chief, 
By mercy's hand is giv'n, 
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For mercy shed a Saviour's blood 
To make us heirs of heav'n. 

Unknown. 

117. L. M. 

" Blessed are they that 1x1011™.'" 

1 Deem not that they are bless'd alone, 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
The God, who loves our race, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Are earnests of 9erener years. 

3 O there are days 6f sunny rest 
For ev'ry dark and troubl'd night ! 
Grief may abide, an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 

4 And thou, who o'er thy friend's low bier, 
Sheddest the bitter drops like rain, 
Hone that a brighter, happier sphere, 
Will give him to thy arms again. 

5 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny ; 
Though with a pierc'd and broken heart, 
And spurn'd of men, he goes to die. 

6 For God hath mark'd each anguish'd day, 
And number'd ev'ry secret tear ; 

And heav'n's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 
# 
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118. C. M. 

Love to Christ. 

1 Do we not love thee, O our Lord ? 
Behold each heart and see ; 
And turn each secret idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 

I Do we not love thee from our souls 
Who came from realms above? 
Whose grace and truth to us unfold 
The motives of tlijr love. 

3 Is not thy name melodious still 

To each attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
A Saviour's voice to hear? 

4 Thou know*st we love thee, dearest Lord ; 

But O, wc long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys 
That we may love thee more. 

Unknown. 

119. L. 

Christian Privileges. 

1 Dost thou thy children's name record 
Free of thy holy city, Lord ? 

And are we sinners, callM to share 
The precious privileges there ? 

2 Shall we receive this grace in'vain ? 
Shall we oar great vocation strain? 

% Awaj,y& works in darkness wrought* 
Away, each sensual, sinful 
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3 Our souls, we charge them to excel, 
In thinking right and doing well ; 
Deep let our searching powers engage, 
Unbias'd in the sacred page. 

4 Heighten the force of good desire, 
To deeds of sinning worth aspire ; 
More firm in fortitude despise 
The world's seducing vanities. 

5 Strong and more strong our passions rule, 
Advancing still m virtue's school ; 
Contending still with noble strife, 

To imitate our Saviour's life. 

Scott. 

120. L. M. 

The one Living and True God. 

1 Eternal God ! Almighty cause 

Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown 1 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Of all within itself possess'd ; 

By none controil'd in thy commands, 
And in thyself supremely bless'd . 

3 Worship to thee alone belongs, 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 
Thin* be our hearts and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory may we live. 

4 Spread thy great name through ev'ry lancL 
In ev'ry heart erect thy throne \ 
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Subdue the world to thv command, 
And as thou art, reign (fod alone. 

Browne, alt'd. 

121. L. M. 

Eternal Life. 

1 Eternal life ! how sweet the sound, 
To sinners who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how will it reign, 

When mounting from this breathless clod, 
The soul discharged from sin and pain, 
Ascends t'enjoy its Father God ! 

3 Eternal life ! how will it bloom 
In beauty on that blissful day, 

When rescu'd from Hi' hupris'uing tomb, 
The soul awakes to brighter rays. 

4 Eternal life ! O how rehVd 

The joys! the triumphs how divine! 
When we in body and in mind 
Shall in the Saviour's image shine. 

5 Holy and heax'nly is the soul, 
Where dwells an hope so bright as this. 
They wish and long to reach the goal, 
And seize the prize of endless bliss. 

Unknown 

122. c. m. * 

Not of Works, &c. 

J Ev'ry attempt of man to gain ■ 
An everlasting Vrfe, 
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Is legal pride, a fancy vain, 
And antichristian strife. 

2 "When gospel grace inspires the breast, 

No legal strife is there ; 
But joy, and peace, and love, and rests 
Ano: heav'nly praise and pray'r. 

3 Had I a thousand souls Pd cast 

Them all on Christ my king; 
And had I twice ten thousand tongues, 
They all his praise should sing. 

4 Cease, O my soul, forever cease, 

From legal care and strife ; 
Jesus forever is thy peace, 
Thy way, thy truth and life. 

Unknown. 

123. c. m. 

Joy and Gratitude. 

1 Eternal love ! how large the sum 

Of blessings from thy hand ! 
To banish sorrow and be blest 
Is thy supreme command. 

2 Joy is our duty, glory, health, 

The sunshine of the soul ; 
The best return that we can make 
To him who plans the whole. 

3 Whatever, Lord, of earthly bliss 
Thy sov'reign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise. 
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4 Gfve us a calm, a thankful heart, 

From ev'ry murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make us live to thee. 

5 Let the bless'd thought that we are thine, 

Our life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through our jountey shine. 
And crown our journey's end. 

Young & Rippon. 

124. L. M. 

The Divine Blessing implored. 

1 Eternal .source of life and thought ! 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 O may we live before thy face, 
The willing subjects of tny grace ; 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love ! 

Doddridge. 

125. L. P. M. 

Life, Death, and Resurrection* 

1 Eteunal God, how frail is man I 

Few are the hours, and short the span, 
Between the cradle and the grave t 

Who can prolong his vital breath? 

Who from the bold demands of death 
Hath skill to fly or pow'r to save ? 

2 But let no murm'ring heart complain. 
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Nor the Creator's grace distrust; 
For though his servants, day by day. 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward awaits the just 

3 Jesus hath made thy purpose known, 
A new and better life hath shown, 

. And we the glorious tidings hear : 
Forever blessed be the Lord, 
That we can read his. holy word, 
And find a resurrection there. 

Watts. 

126. c. m. 

The A grjl Christian's Reflections and Hopes, 

1 Eternal Sire, enthron'd on high ! 
Whom heav'nly hosts adore ; 
Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh : 
Thy presence we implore. 

~2 guide us down the steep of age. 
And keep our passions cool ; 
Teach us to scan the sacred page, 
And practice ev'ry rule ! 

S Our Hying years time urges on ; 
\V Hat's human must decay; 
Our friends, our youth's companions, gont 
Can we expect to stay ? 

4 Ah! no— then smooth the mortal hour; 

On thee our hope depends \ 
Support us with almighty pawer* 
Yvhifodiist to dust descends, 

William?' CoUL 
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3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below, 
To this vile world thy notice bend 
These seats of sin and woe ? 

4 But Oh ! to shew thy smiling face, 

To bring thy glories near — 
Amazing and transporting grace, 
To dwell with mortals nere ! 

5 How strange ! how awful, is thy love ! 

With trembling we adore : 
Not all th' exalted minds above, 
Its wonders can explore. 

6 While golden harps, and angel tongues 

Resound immortal lays, 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean thy praise. 

Mrs. Steele. 

130. L. M. 

Jesus Exaltcl as a Prince and Saviour. 

1 Exalted Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne : 
Tis fix d by God's almighty hand 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

2 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

The sovereign triumphs of thy grace; 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine, 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway, 
Till all thine enemies obey ; 
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Wide may thy cross its virtue prove, 
And conquer millions by its love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish, and forgive ! 
Thine Israel shall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Which works their life, who wro't thy death. 

Doddridge. 

131. C. M. 

Prayer for kind Affections. 

1 Far from thy servants, God of grace, 
TV unfeeling heart remove ; 
And form in our obedient souls, 
The image of thy love. 

£ may our sympathizing breasts 
The gen rous pleasure know ; 
Kindly to share in others joy 
And weep for others woe. 

3 Where'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 Under the gentle sway of love, 

Be ev'ry passion brought ; 
O be the law of love fulfilled 
In ev'ry act and thought ! 

M. Jervie 

132. 8,8,6. M. 
Prayer for Peace. 

1 Father of peace, O turn once more, 
Thy looks of Jove along tV\y s\vox*\ 
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Behold a people mourns ! 
To thee, the merciful, belong 
Glad incense and the grateful song, 

Not agonizing groans. 

2 Lest foreign hands should reap the aoih 
The husbandman forbears his toil, 

Lean famine hovers nigh : 
While men are hurried to the shades, 
Their works devouring flame invades, 

And towns in ruin Re. 

3 The blossoms of our youth are shed 
Afar upon the unblest bed, 

Which pain and want prepare J 
Aloud the aged matrons sign, 
And in thy temples lift their cry, 

" Our sons Jenovah spare." 

4 When shall we bend our swords to shares, 
In joyful praise dissolve our pray'rs, 

And breathe a purer vow ; 
O send thine angel concord here, 
With halcyon wing, to wipe each tear, 

And wave the olive's bow. 

W. Taylor* 

133. c. m. 

Walking by Faith. 

1 Faith builds upon the evidence 

Of things beyond our sight ; 
It pierces through the veil of sense 
And dwells in heav'nly light. 

2 It sets time past in present view, 

Brings distant prospects \\ovtve^ 
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Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 

3 By faith we know the world was made 

By God's omnific word ; 
And though their form and beauty fade, 
They'll be again restor'cL 

4 Abram obey'd the Lord's command, 

From his own country driv'u, 
By faith he sought a promis'd land, 
But found his rest in heav'n. 

5 Thus through life's pilgrimage we stray. 

The promise in our eye ; 
By faith we walk the narrow way, 
That leads to joys on high* 

Watts. 

134. L. M. 

Ordination of a Minister 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy house, 
"We pay our homage and our vows ; 
While with a grateful heart we share 
These pledges of our Saviour's care. 

£ The Saviour, when to heav'n he rose, 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprang th' Apostle's honord name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 
Hence dictates the Prophetic sage, 
And hence the Evangelic page. 
10* 
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4 In lower forms to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence and Teachers rise ; 
Who, though with feebler rays they shine, 
Still mark a long extended line. 

5 So shall the bright succession run, 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
Whilst unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 

6 Jesus, our Lqrd, their hearts shall know, 
The spring whence all these blessings flow 
Pastors and people shout his praise, 
Through the long round of endless days. 

Doddridge. 

135. L. M. 

The Benefit of Afflictions. Fs, cxix. 71. 

1 Father, we bless thy gentle hand ; 
How kind was thy chastising rod ! 
That fore'd our conscience to a stand, 
And brought our wand'ring souls to God ! 

2 Foolish and vain, we went astray, 
Ere we had felt thy scourges Lord ; 
We left our guide, and lost the way ; 
But now we love and keep thy word: 

3 ? Tis good for us to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to rise and swell ; 
'Tis good to bear a Father's stroke, 
That we may learn his statutes well. 

4 The law that issues from thy mouth, 
Shall bid our cheerful hearts rejoice ; 
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For we have trusted in thy word, 
And made thy grace our only choice. 

Wat*. 

136. c. m. 

Spiritual and Eternal Joy. 

1 From tfeee, O God, our joys sliall ri$f , 

And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of our souls 

Shall 'death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond tlu; grave. 

3 There where the blessed Saviour rei(»n y 

In heav'n's unmeasurd space, 
We'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years our wond'ring eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages we'll adore 
The. glories of thy love. 

Watts. 

137. L. M. 

•< What I do then knowept not now ; but thou shall k:'»ir 
hereafter." John xiii. 7. 

TruFt in the (ioodn?i<>' of CJo«l« 

1 Frail mortal man cannot conceive 
What for his future good is best ; 
Why should he daily mourn and grieve, 
And doubt that Providence is just? 
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& When all is wrapt in midnight gloom, 
And reason can no cause assign ; 
The soul still finds sufficient room 
To trace the hand of love divine. 

3 When God our earthly bliss removes, 
He lias some gracious end in view ; 
He always chastens those he loves. 

Yet makes them more than conq'rers too*>* 

4 Let this our evVy fear control, 

That all our Father's ways are right } 

And as eternal ages roll/ 

Shall still unfold with new delight. 

5 Peace, cv'ry rising murmur, then; 
And let us dry our falling tears ; 
Trust in the love of heav'n again, 
And banish all our doubts and fears. 

Unknown. 

13S. L. M. 

Delight in Public Worship, 

1 Far from our thoughts vain world begone, 
Let our religious hours alone ; 

Fain would our eves the Saviour see, 
And wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 Our hearts grow Warm with holy fire, 
And kindle with a pure desire ; 
Come, dear Redeemer, from above, 
And feed our souls with heav'nly love. 

3 Bless'd Saviour ! what delicious fare, 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
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Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, in Jesus' love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divide 1 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 

Watts. 

139. L. M. 

God's Omnisci^ucc and Omnipresence. 

1 Father of all ! omniscient mind ! 
Thy wisdom wlio can comprehend ? 
Its highest point what eye can find, 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 What cavern deep, what hill sublime, 
Beyond thy reach, shall I pursue ? 
What dark recess, what distant clime, 
Shall hide me from thy boundless view ? 

3 If up to heavVs etherial h eight, 
Thy prospect to elude, I rise ; 

In splendour there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise . 

4 Thee, mighty God! my wond'rin^ soul. 
Thee, all her conscious powers adore ; 
Whose being circumscribes the whole, 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

5 Thine essence fdls this breathing frame 
It glows in ev'ry vital part ; 

Lights up our souls with livelier flame, 
\nd feeds with life each beaming heart 
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6 To thee, from whom our being came, 
Whose smile is all the heav'n we knoi 
Inspir'd with this exalted theme, 
To thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

Blucklo 

140. L. M. 

Putdic Worship. Psa. lxv. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat; 
Our piiomisM altars there we'll raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou, who to our humble pray'r 
Didst always bend thy list 'fling ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thou wilt purge the guilty stain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who near thee plac'd 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives; 
Whilst we at humble distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

Tate* 

141. L. M. 

Universal Praise. Psa. lxvi. Rev. v. 19. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise, 
Let the Redeemers name be sung 
Through ev'ry \and,by ev'ty tou^k&b 
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£ Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 

Eternal trulh attends thy word: 
* Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 



Surrounding the Mercy Seat. 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Ev'ry heart to heav'n aspires. 
From the fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above, proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Who may share this greaj salvation ? 

Ev'ry pure and humble mind; 
Ev'ry kindred, tongue and nation,- 

From the dross of guilt refiji'd : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

S Ev'ry stain cf guilt abhtrring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause, 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to thy laws. 
Lord ! with favour still attend us 

Bless us with thy wondi ous -lov « ; 
Thou, our sua and shield, defend us ; 

All our hope is from above. 




Watt* 



142. 8, 7s. M. 



John f »yl«T. 
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143 L. M. 

Religion, without Superstition. 

1 Far hence each superstition vain, 
Wild offspring of the human brain ! 
The truths that fill thy haltow'd page* 
Our happier choice, great God ! engage. 

2 O, ever faithful to thy word, 

Do thou thy vital strength afford ; 
Thy help impart, Eternal Sire ! 
Nor let our hope in shame expire. 

3 Sustained by thv almighty aid, 
What clangers shall our souls invade ? 
Nor errors cloud, nor arts of sin, 
Our souls from thy obedience win. 

Merrick 

144. s. m. 

Heaven. 

1 Far from these scenes df night 
Unbounded glories rise, 

And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There sickness never comes ; 
There grief no^more complains ; 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And purest pleasure reigns. 

3 No strife, nor envy there 
The sons of peace molest; 

Bui harmony, and love sincere; 
fill ev'ry happy brea&t. 
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4 No cloud tkose regions know, 
Forever bright and fair ; 

For sin, the source of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 

5 There night is never known, 
Nor sun's faint sickly ray ; 

But glory from th' eternal throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 

6 O may this prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ! 

And lively faith and strong desire 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 

Mrs. Steele alt'd. 

145. c. m. 

The Glories of Redemption. Isa. i. 1 — 3. 

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines ! 
How high thy wonders rise ; 
Known through the earth by thousand *\gt% 
By thousands through the skies. 

52 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of ev ? ry hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 Part of thy name divinely stands 

On all thy creatures writ, 
They show the labour of thy hands, 

Tlie impress of thy feet. J 

4 But when we view thy grand design, m 

To save rebellious worms, \ 
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Where wisdtfm. po«V and goodness shino| 
In their most glorious forms : 

5 Our thoughts are lost in rev'rend awe; 

We love, and we adore ; 
The holy angels never saw 
So much of God before. 

6 O may we bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune our heart, 
And love command our tongue. 

Wa«V 

146. c. m. 

Virtue the Source of Peace. 

1 Forsake, each soul, the tents of sin, 

How faUe her joys appear ! 
Nnise and confusion dwell within; 
Peace is a stranger there. 

2 The men who keep the laws of God> 

His choicest blessings share ; 
Or if he lifts his chast uiug rod, 
5 Tis with a father's care. 

3 His mighty pow* r shall guard the just, 

His wisdom point the way ; 
His eye shall watch their sleeping dust,. 
His hand revive their clay. 

4 Jfcgin, ye saints, the joyful task, 

flis praise employ your tongue; 
And soon eternity will ask 
A more exalted song. 

Heginbotttam - 
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147. L. M. 

Humility. 

I Folly builds high upon the sand ; 
But lowly lot our basis be ; 
Firm as a rock our hope shall stand, 
Deep founded in humility. 

fi Content, when threatening ills obtrude, 
Sweet meek-eyed patience arm our souls 
And let a prudent fortitude 
Teach us our passions to control. 

S O Lord, we long to know thee still, 
To ldve and fear and trust thee more ; 
To live submissive to thy will, 
And whilst v& feel thy grace, adore. 

4 Our faith and love, obedient be, 
O Saviour, to thy just commands ! 
Our ardent soulrs still follow thee, 
And trust their interest in thy hands. 

5 Let love and mercy all divine, 
Justice descending from the skies, 
Kindness and truth our hearts incline 
Stiir to forgive our enemies. 

6 Thus may we act the christian part, 
The social, humane an,d divine ; 
Whilst a wise zeal inspires each heart, 
And we arise to joys sublime. 

^inar' alt'J 
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148. G. M. 



Universal Depravity. Ps. xiv. 



1 Fools in their hearts believe and say, 



" Or minds th' affairs of men." 

2 From thoughts so dreadful and prophane^ 

Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 
And by their impious hands are done 
Abominable deeds. 

3 The Lord, from his celestial throne, 

Look'd down on things below. 
To find the men that sought his grace.. 
Or did his justice know. 

4 He saw that all were gone astray, 

Their practice all the same ; 
That none did fear his great command. 
That none did love his name. 

5 Their tongues are us'd to speak deceit, 

Their slandew never cease ; 
How swift to mischief are their feet. 
Nor know the paths of peace S 

C Such seeds of sin, that bitter root, 
In ev'ry heart are found ; 
Nor will they bear diviner fruit 
Till grace refine the ground. 

Watu. 



" That all religion's vain ; 
" There is no God that reign* 




high, 
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149. L. M. 

The Lord's Prayer. 

1 Father ! ador'd in worlds above, 
Thy glorious name be hallow 'd still ; 
Thy 'kingdom come with pow'r and love, 
And earUi, like heav'n, obey thy will. 

2 Lord make our daily wants thy care ; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake ; 
And let us in thy kindness share, 

As fellow-men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us ev'ry hour; 

Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the pow'r; 
Be thine the glory evermore I 

Pope's Col. 

150. c. m. 

The Lord's Prayer. 

1 Father in heav'n ! thy sacred name 

In hallowM strains be sung; 
Thy kingdom spread o'er all the earth,; 
Thy praise fill ev'ry tongue. 

2 By happy spirits round thy throne, 

As thy commands are done 
So be thv perfect will obey'd 
By alf beneath the sun. 

3 Ournum'rous wants arc known to thew 

"Who canst alone supply; 
O grant each day, our daily bread, 
Nor other #oou deny ! 
11* 
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4 Korgivc our sins, as we forgive 

Trie \\ rongs that others do ; 
Nor let temptations press around, 
Lest we those sins renew. 

5 Thou art our safety and defence, 

When dangers threatening stand ; 
O turn aside impending ills, 
With thy almighty hand ! 

6 Thy sceptre all creation sways ; 

Thy pow'r knows no control ; 
Thy matchless glory shall endure, 
While endless ages roll. 

Liverpool (Paradise -sL) ColL 

151. C. M. 

The Universal Prayer. 

1 Father of all ! whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shore, 
Through ev'ry age let praise ascend : 
Let ev ? ry clime adore. 

2 What conscience dictates to be done, 

Or warns us not to do, 
This, teach us more than death to shun, 
That, more than life pursue. 

3 If we are right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If we are wrong, O teach our heart 
To find the better way ! 

4 Save us alike from foolish pride, 

Or impious discontent ; 
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At aught thy wisdom hath denied, 
Or aught thy goodness lent 

5 Teach us to feel another's woe, 

To hide the faults we see; 
That mercy we to others show, 
Let us receive from thee. 

6 This day, be bread and peace our lot. 

But, all beneath the sun, 
Thou know'st if best bestowed or not; 
And let thy will be done. 



The Bounties of Providence acknowledged. Matt. iv. 4ow 

1 Father of light ! we sing thy name, 
Who kin dl est up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy pow'r and love display. 

g Fountain of good ! from thee proceeds, 
In copious drops, the genial rain, 
Whicn o'er the hills, and through the meads, 
Revives the grass and swells the grain. 

S Through the wide world thy bounties spread ; 



4 Not so may our forgetful hearts 
O'erlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy lib'ral hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in pniy'r. 



Pope. 



152. L. M. 
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5 So shall our suns more grateful shine. 
And show'rs in richer drops shall fall, 
When all our hearts and lives are thine, 
And tlym, O God ! enjoy'd by all. 

Doddridge. 

153. c. m. 

The Excellency of the Holy Scriptures. 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be thy name ador'd, 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here, may the wretched sons df want 

Ifixhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here, springs of consolation rise, 

To cneer the fainting mind ; 
And thirsty souls receive supplies. 
• And sweet refreshment find. 

5 O may thy gospel ever be 

Our study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light ! 

Mrs. Sttpje 
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154. c. m. 

The Pftwcr orij^ith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 
And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in ev ? ry duty brings, 
And softens all our cares. 

52 It quells the raging flames of sin, 
And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heav'nly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its pow'r* 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there, 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

5 It shows the precious promise seal'd 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

6 On that bright prospect may we rest. 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then on love s triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

Salisbury Coil. 
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155. c. m. 

Trust in God through all the Changes in Life.' 

1 Father divine ! before thy view, 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search, 
No action 'scape thine eye. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew. 

Our childhood was thy care ; 
And vig'rous youth and feeble age, 
* Thy ltind protection share. 

3 "Whate'er we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppress'd with wo, when nature fainte, 
Thine arm is our repose. 

4 To thee we look, thou Pow'r supreme ; 

O still our wants supply ! 
Sale in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favour die. 

John Taylor. 

156. c. m. 

The Vanity of Human Life. 

1 Frail life of man — how short its stay, 
And various as the wind ! 
Heedless we sport our hours away, 
Nor think of death behind. 

i 52 See the fair cheek of beauty fade, 
Frail glory of an hour ! 
And blooming youth with sick'ning head^ 
Droop Jike the dying ftoViy 
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3 Wealth, pomp, and honour we behold, 

With an admiring eye, 
Like summer's insects dress'd in gold, 
That flutter, shine and die. 

r 

4 Then rise, our souls ! and soar away 

Above the thoughtless crowd, 
Above the pleasures of the gay, 
And splendours of the proud ; 

5 Where everlasting beauties bloom, 

And pleasures all divine ; 
Where wealth that never can consume, 
And endless glories shine, 

Rev. Henry Moors* 

157. L. M. 

Acceptance with God. 

1 From north to south, from east to west, 
Advance the myriads of the bless'd ; 
From ev'rj clime of earth they come, 
And find in heav'n a common home. 

£ In one immortal throng we view, 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew ; 
But all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. > 

3 Howe'er divided here below, 

One bliss, one spirit, now they know ; 
Though some ne'er heard of Jesus' name* 
Yet grace admits their humble claim. 

Butchcg. 1 
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158. H. M. 



Divine Power and Grace. Ps. cxxxvU 



1 Give thanks to God most high, 
The universal Lord, 

The sov'reign King of kings. 

And be his grace adonr'd, * 

His pow'r and grace are still the same ; 

And let his name have endless praise. 

2 His wisdom fram'd the sun, 
To crown the day with light ; 
The moon and twinkling stars, 
To cheer the darksome night. 

Earth's utmost ends his pow'r obej : 
His glorious sway the sky transcends. 

3 He doth the wants supply 



He hears affliction's cry, 
And pities and forgives. 
His mercies sure, just themes of praise^ 
To endless days unchang'd endure. 

4 He sent his only Son, 
To save us from our wo, 
From error, sin, and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 

While earth and sky declare his praise, 
His saints shall raise his honours high. 

5 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God, the heav'nly King, 
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His pow'r and grace are still the same j 
And let his name have endless praise. 

Watts aJt'cL 

159 L. M. 

Divide Power and Grace. Ps. cxxxvi, 

1 Give to our God immprtal praise, 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong : 
llepeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shajl endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

S He built the earth,, he spread the sky, 
And fix'd the starry worlds on high; 
Wonders of grace to God belong : 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When sun and moon sh/dl shine no more. 

5 He sen.t his Son with pow'r to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and tfee grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this short life he guides our feet, 
And letvls us his neav'nly seat; 

His mercies evfcr shall endure, 

When time ajid death shall be no more. 

12 
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160. l. p. m. 

God the unfailing Source of Good. 

1 Give to the Lord, in cheerful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs, 

Whose goodness still unceasing flows $ 
Repeat his name with grateful mindly 
W ho ever good and ever kind, 

Nor change nor varia,tiqn knows. 

2 Sov'reign alone of earth and sky ! 
On thee, for ev'ry hour's supply, 

Thy various creatures all depend ; 
Man, whom thy light has giv'n to know 
The source whence all his blessings flow, 

Views in his God Ids kindest friend ! 

3 Yet still our notes we'll higher raise, 
To celebrate in at dent praise 

Eternal life through Jesus giv'n ; - 
Thy gracious messenger he came, 
Forever blessed be thy name ! 

And pointed out the way to heav-o. 

Exeter CoE, 

161. C. M. 

Sincerity a ad Hypocrisy, 

1 God is a spirit, just and wise, 

He sees our inmost mind : 
In vaintoheav'n we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear r 
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'Hie formal hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear, 

Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 
Tlieir bended knees the grouud ; 

But God abhors the sacrifice 
Of pride, and empty sound. 

Lord ! search our thoughts, and try our w&yj, 

And make our souls sincere ; 
Then may we stand before thy faoe, 

And find acceptance there. 

Watts. 

162. c. m. 

God the Creator and Preserver. 

Great first of beings ! mighty Lord ! 

We praise thy glorious name ; 
Produced by thy creating word, 

Arose this mighty frame. 

Thy voice sent forth the high command ; 

' IVas instantly obey'd ; 
And through thy goodness all things stand, 

Which by thy skill were made. 

By thee, through fields of azure, roll 

Unnumbered worlds above ; 
Thy mighty hand sustains the whole ; 

Each creature shares thy love. 

By thee, the sun dispenses heat, 

And beams of cheering day ; 
By thee, the stars, in order set, 
* At night thy pow'r display. 
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5 By thee, the earth its products yields, 

And countless myriads live ; 
And trees and plants adorn the fields, 
And their rich treasures giv4. 

6 To thee, all-gracious Pow'r ! we bow, 

And would ourselves resign ; 
Accept the praise, accept the vow, 
Ami make ns wholly thine. 

brown alfd. 

163. L. P. 31. 

Thr Works and Word of God. Ps. xix. 

1 Great God, the heav'n's well order'd frame 
Declares the. glories of thy name; 

There thy rich works of wonder shine : . 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear 

Of boundless pow'r and skill divine. 

^ From night to day, from day to night, 
The damning and the dying light, 

'Lectu i»es of heavenly wisdom read; 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise, 
And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet Iheir divine instructions run 
Wide as the circuit of the sun ; 

And ev'ry nation knows their voice 
The sun in robes of splendor d res? VI, 
Breaks from the chambers of the east, 

Moves rtfund and makes the earth rejoice. 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams a\mYu\. 
He speaks the majesty of UoA " 
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AH nature joins to show thy praise: 
Thus God in ev'ry creature shines, 
Bright in the book of nature's lines, 

But brighter in the book of grace.* 

Watts. 

164. L. M. 

For the Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Great God ! this sacred day of thine, 
Demands our souls' collected pow'rs ; 
May we employ in work divine, 
These solemn, these devoted hours !^ 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 
Where God resides, appear no more: 
Omniscient God ! thy piercing eye 

• Can ev'ry secret thought explore. 

3 Thy word of life dispens'd to-day, 
Invites us to a heav'nly feast; 
May ev'ry ear the call obey, 

Be ev'ry heart an humble guest ! 

4 Thy gracious aid, O God ! impart ; 
O may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear and warm the heart ! 
Then shall the day indeed be thine. 

Mrs. Steele. 

165. c. m. 

The Mystery and Benignity of Providence. 
1 God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
12* 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his vast designs, 
And works his sov'reign will. 

3 Ye fearful souls ! fresh courage take : 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings orr your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 



Behind a frowning provideuce 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain ; 
But grace and truth unite their powV, 
To make his mercy plain. 

Cowper altM. 



1 Great God, at thy command 
Seasons in order rise : 

Thy pow'r and love in concert reign 
Through earth, and seas, and skies. 

2 How balmy is the air, 

How warm the solar beams ! 



But trust him for his 




166. s. m. 



Blessings of Providence and Grace. 
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And to refresh the ground, the rains 
Descend in gentle streams. 

S With grateful praise we own 

Thy providential hand, 
While grass for kine, and herb and corn, 

For men* enrich the land. 

4 But greater still the gift 

Of thine incarnate Son : 
By him forgiveness, peace and joy, 

Thro' endless ages run. 

Unknown. 
167, 7a M. 

Penitential. 

1 God of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom all grace belongs ! 

2 Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time mispent ; 
Hearts debas'd by worldly cares., 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; 

3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain. 

4 These, and ev'ry secret fault, 
FilPd with grief and shame we own : 
Humbled at thy feet we bow, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 
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5 God of mercy ! God of grace ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs; 

restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom all grace belongs I 

J. Taylor. 

168. c. m. 

God the Create* of Mankind. 

1 God of our lives ! whose bounteous care, 

First gave us pow'r to move ; 
How shall our thankful hearts declare. 
The wonders of thy love ! 

2 While void of thought and sense we lay, 

Dust of our parent earth, 
Thy breath iuiorm'd the sleeping clay, 
And call'd us into birth. 

S Thine eye beheld in perfect view 
The yet unfinished plan ; 
Th 1 imperfect lines thy pencil drew, 
And form-d the future man. 

4 may this frame, which rising grew, 
Beneath thy forming hands, 
Be studious ever to pursue 
Whatever thy will commands ! 

* Dodsley's Poems, alt'd, 

169. s. m. 

Virtuous Desires. Ps. xxxv. 8, 9, 12, 20. 

1 God, who is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct ; 

And in the paths of righteousness, 

tl.:.. — - j*-* i. ~- — ,.i L 
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2 The humble soul he guides ; 

Teaches the meet his way ; 
Kindness and truth he shows to all, 

Who him in truth obey;. 

S Give us the tender heart, 
That mingles fear with love ; 

And lead us -through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 

4 O, ever keep our souls 
From error, shame and guilt I 

Nor suffer the fair hope to fail, 
Which on thy truth is built, 

Patrick. 

170. c. m. 

Divine Providence, ajjd the Folly of self-dependence. 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 

Man's industry to guide ; 
But in a different channel go, 
To humble human pride. 

2 The swift, not always in the rate, 

Shall win the crowning prize ; 
Not always wealth and honour grace 
The labours of the wise. 

3 Fond mortals do themselves beguile. 

When on themselves they rest ; 
Blind is their wisdom vain their toij, 
By thee, O Lord, unbless'd. 

4 Tis ours, the furrows to prepare, 

Ami sow the precious grain; 
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*Tis thine to give the sun and air, 
And send the genial rain. 

5 Evil and good before thee stand, 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command ; 
Thy hand directs the storm. 

6 In all our ways, we humbly own 



" By Grace are ye sav«d." Ephes. ii. 5. 

1 Ghace — 'tis a pleasing sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 

Heav'n with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear, 

2 Grace first contriv'd the way, 
To save rebellious man ; 

And ail the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught our wand'ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road ; 

And fresh supplies each hdur we mc< 
While pressing on to God, 

4 Grace ail the work shall crown^ 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heav'n the topmost stone 
And well deserves tta^raae. 




Scott alt'd. 
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172. L. M. 

Mutability of the Creation, ajid Immutability of God. 

1 Great Former of this various frame ! 
Our souls adore thine aw fill name, 

And bow with reverence, while we praise 
The ancient of eternal days. 

2 Beyond an angel's vision bright, 
Thou dwell'st in uncreated light ; 
Which shines with undiminished ray^ 
While suns and systems pass away. 

3 Our days a transient period run, 
And change with ev'ry circling sun; 
And in the firmest state we boast, 
A moth can crush us into dust. 

4 But let all nature fall around, 

Lpt death consign us to the ground, 
Let the last gen'ral flame arise, 
Consume the qarth, dissolve the skies : 

5 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see : 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 

Doddridge alt'd. 

173. c. m. 

The eternal Dominion of God. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 1 

How woak and frail are we ! M 

Let the whole race of creatures boW, 1 

And hgmflpe pay to thee* * 
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2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere earth or he&v'n was made; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were alt the nations dead. 

3 Nature and time all open lie 

To thine immense survey, 
From the formation of the sky. 
To the last awful day. 

4 Eternity, with all its vears, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To th£e there's nothing old appears, 
Great God 1 there- s nothing new* 

5 Our lives through varying scenes are drawi 

And vex'd with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

6 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

How frail and helpless we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And glory give to thee. 

Watts, alt\L 

174. L. M. 

To the Unknown God. 

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our lab'ring pow'rs with rev'rence own. 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countless years his God has sought, 
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Such wondrous heig'it or depth can find., 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 Yet, Lord ! thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal man to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, pow'r divine, 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 



The Omnipresence and Providence of God. 

1 Great God, how vast is thine abode ? 
Mysterious are thy ways ! 



And trackless in the seas. 

2 Yet the whole peopled world bespeaks 

Thy being and thy pow'r, 
Mid the resplendent blaze of day, 
And awful midnight hour. 

3 Nor all the peopled world alone, 

Rich fields and verdant plains ; 
But lonely wilds by man untrod, 
Where silent horror reigns : 

4 Tempests and winds that sweep the sky, 

Caverns antl mountains bare, 
Earthquakes and stonns,and swelling waves. 
Thy grandeur all declare. 
13 



Kippis. 



175. c. m. 
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5 Through all creation's widest range, 
The hand of heav'n is near : 
Where'er we wander in the world, 
Lo ! God is present there* 

Jervis, alt'd. 



Prayer for the Spread of the Gospel. 
1 Great God of grace ! arise and shine. 



From this dark world of sin dispel . 
The long and doleful night 

2 Let no inferior being share 

The honours due to thee ; 
May ev'ry nation know thy name,, 
And thy salvation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 

To lift her iron rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of saints > 
And plead a zeal for God. 

4 With its own pure and natiye light. 
Lord, may thy gospel shine i 



Before this light divine. 

While heav'n -born truth her charms rey 
May love each breast inspire ; 

Nor one base passion ever mix, 
To quench this sacred fire. 

NcedhaiiL, 



176. c. m. 
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177. c. m. 

God our constant Benefactor. 

1 Great God ! to thee our grateful tongue* 

United thanks would raise : 
Inspire our hearts to raise the song 
Which celebrates thy praise. 

2 From thine almighty forming hand 

We drew our vital pow'rs; 
Our time revolts at thy command, 
In all its circling hours. 

3 Thy powV, our ever-present guard, 

From ev ry ill defends ; 
While numerous dangers hover round, 
Our help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings, 

How sweet is our repose ! 
Thy morning light renews the springs 
From whence our comfort flows. 

5 In celebration of thy praise, 

May we employ our breath ; 
And walking steadfast in thy ways, 
We'll triumph over death. 

Flexman* 

178. L. M. 

Christian Zeal, tempered by Charity. 

1 Great God ! whose all -pervading eye 
Sees ev'ry passion in our soul ; 
When sunk too low, or rais'd too high, 
Teach us those passions to contvcA. 
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2 Temper the fervours of our frame ; 
lie cnarity their constant spring; 
And () let no unhallowM flume 
Pollute the offerings which we bring ! 

5 Let love with piety unite 
To mend the bias of our will ; 
While hope and heav'n-eyed faith excite, 
And wisdom regulates, our zeal : 

4 That wisdom which to meekness turns, 
Wisdom descending from above ; 
And let our zeal, whene'er it burns. 
Be kindled bv the lire of love. 

Watts. 

179. L. M. 

The Kingdom of Christ. Ps. lxxii. 1—9. 

1 Great God ! whose universal sway, 
The known and unknown worlds obey ; 
Extend the kingdom of thy So l, 
Till evVy lard his rule shall own. 

■2 The sceptre well becomes his hr.nds, 
And wise aiid good are his commands; 
His laws protect the hum'j^ poor, 
And bid oppression reixii no mo.e. 

3 They form to right enuv.iess the mi.ul. 
To all that's candid, gentle, kind ; 
Inspire with love the humm breast, 
And stormy passions soothe to rest. 

4 A?geutle rain on parching ground, 
Hi* gospel sheds its influence round ; 
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Its grace on fainting souls distils, 
Like heav'nly dew on thirsty hills. 

5 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The shades of darkness aud of death, 
Revive at its first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight 

6 His thcone immoveable shall stand, 
Upheld by thine almighty hand, 
Til) all shall love thee and adore, 
And vice and mis'ry be no more. 

Watt*. 

180 c. m. 

Fruitful Seasons. Ps. lxv. 

1 God is the Lord, the heav'nly King, 

Who makes the earth his care ; 
Visits the pastures ev'ry spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 

Pour out, at thy command, 
Their wat'ry blessings from the sky. 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The soften'd ridges of the field 

Permit the corn to spring ; 
The vallies rich provision yield. 
The grateful lab'rers sing. 

4 The little hills on ev'ry side 

Rejoice at falling show'rs ; 
The meadows, dress'din all their pride*; 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. 
IS* 
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j The barren clods, refresh'd with rain, 
Promise a joyful crop ; 
The fields with verdure fill'd, again 
Revive the reaper's hope* 

6 The various months thy goodness crowns, 
How bounteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

Watt*.. 

181. C. M. 

The Example of Christ. 

1 God of our mercy and our praise, 

Thy glory is our song, 
We-11 speak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

2 When Christ among the sons of men, 

In humble form was found, 
With cruel slanders, false and vaip, 
They compass'd him around. 

3 Their mis'ries his compassion mov'd, 

Their peace he still pursu'd : 
They rendered hatred tor his love, 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice ragM without a cause ; 

Yet with his dying breath 
He pi ay'd for murd'rers on his cross. 
And bless'd his foes in death. 

5 may his conduct all divine. 

To us a model prove : 
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Like his, O God ! our hearts incline 
Our enemies to love. 

Wife 

182. L. M. 

Tbc Pleasures of Devotion. 

1 God of our strength ! to thee we cry; 
To thee, our sui*est refuge fly : 

O may thy light attend our way, 
Thy truth afford its cheering rky. 

2 Conduct us to thy hallow'd scat, 
Where wisdom, truth, and mercy meet; 
And there, in all their best array, 

Our hearts their richest gifts shall pay, 

3 Thy mercies, to our hearts reveal "d, 
A theme of endless transport yield ; 
Thy love does all our bosoms fire* 
Thy praise does all our songs inspire. 

4 In all our cares* in ail our woes, 
On God our steadfast hopes repose : 
To God our thanks shall still be paid, 
Our sure defence, our constant aid. 

183. ios. m. 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 God, our kind Master, merciful and jnst, 
Knowing our frame, remembers man is dust : 
His *ar is open to the softest cry ; J 
His grace descends to meet the lifted ejfc. J 
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2 He reads the language of the silent tear, 
And sighs are incense from an heart sincere 
He marks the dawn of ev'ry virtuous aim 
And fans the smoking flax into a flame. 

S O set us from all earthly bondage free ; 
Still ev'ry wish that centres not in thee : 
Bid our fond hopes, our vain disquiets cease 
And point our path to everlasting peace. 

Mrs. liarbauld. 

184. L. M. 

Prayer for Assistance. in Divine Worship. 

1 Grant us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of grace descend ; 
Open the treasures of thy word, 
From ev'ry sin thy church defend. 

2 Thy branches bend, thou Living Vine, 
Clusters of fruit to us impart; 

O may our joys be all divine, 
May heav'nly love fill ev'ry heart 

3 In unity may we abound, 

Thy wisdom with our zeal combine ; 
And joyful sing on heav'nly ground, 
And Veep the golden path divine, 

4 O may our worship, Lord, to-day, 
Accepted be in Jesus' name ; 
"Whether we preach, or sing, or pray, 
May love be all the sacred lame. 

H. Ballotr 
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18a. rs. m. 



Praise to the Recleemtr. 



1 Grateful notes and number:* b'ing, 
While Jehovah's praise we sin^ ; 
Holy, holy, hoiy, Lord, 
Be thy glorious name ador'd ' 



Men on earth, n m -\:. r-.iinfs above, 
Sing the great Redeemers b\e ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail, 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 While on earth ordain'd to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way : 
Till we coine to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious greatness see ! 

Men on eai 

3 Then, with angels, we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder strain : 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
We'll our grateful voices raise. 



1 Great Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which could for gentiles find, 
Within thy courts a place. 
How kind the care our God displa 
Kor us to raise an house of \>ra^v 



CHORUS. 



Men on earth, 

Unknot.:. 



186. H. M. 



The House of Prayer. 
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2 Once we were strangers here, 
But now approach the throne ; 
For- Jesus brirgs us near, 
And make* our caus«i his own. 

Strangers no more, to thee we come ; 

And find our home; and rest secure. 

S To thee our souls we join, 

And love thj sacred name; 

]>*> wore our own. but thine, 

We triumph in thy claim. 
Our Bather, King, thy cov'aant grace, 
Our souls embrace, thy glories sing. 

4 Here in thy house we feast 
On dainties all divine ; 

And whilst such food we taste, 

\virth joy our faces shine. 
Incense shall rise from flames of love* 
And God approve the sacrifice. 

5 ISlry all the natiors throng, 
To worship in thy house; 
"VYilt *hou attend the song, 

« A ?id hear their ardent vows ! 
Indulgent still, till earth conspire 
To join the choir, on Zion's hill. 

Doddridge 

187. c. m. 

The Perfections of God. Ps. cxi. 

1 Gny/ r is ti e Lord; his works of might 
1 hvvf* rid our noblest songs ; 
J Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues 
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2 Great is the mercy ot the Lord, 
He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promise good. 

S His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To seal his cov'nant sure; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wise, 



Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry sin. 



1 Gaeat Kins of kings, eternal God, 
Shall mortal creatures dare to raise, 
Their songs to thy supreme abode, 
And join with angels in thy praise ? 

2 Man, O how far remov'd below ! 
Wrapt in the shades of gloomy night; 
His brightest day can only diow 

A few taint streaks of distant light 

3 But see ! the bright, the morning Star 
Rising, shall chase the shades away ; 
His beams, resplendent from afar, 
Promise a sweet immortal day. 

4 To him our longing eyes we raise, 
Our guide to thee, die great Unknown; 




Wattt. 



188. L. M. 



Humble Wouhip. 
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Through him, may our humble praise. 
Accepted rise before thy throne. 

Mrs. Steele. 

189. s. m. 

Gospel Worship and Order. Ps. xlviii. 1, 3> 12> 13, 14. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 

He makes the church his blest abode,- 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as th y name is known. 
The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their sonus of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell ; 

Compass and view thy holy ground. 
And mark the building well. 

4 The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, 
Andjjnake a fair report. 

5 How decent and how wise ! 
How glorious to be! old ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn 'd with gold. 

6 f Ihc God we worship now, 
Will guide us ti!! we die ; 

"Will be oi;r goirfe whilst here below. 
Our God above the sky. 

Watt.. 
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190. s. m. 

„ The Spiritual Sense of the holy Word revealed, 

1 Great GoD,'we give thee praise 
For all thy wondrous grace ! 

Thy kind and condescending ways 
For our poor fallen race ! 

2 Thou hast thy love reveal'd, 
Beyond what prophets knew ; 

The holy book of truth unseal'd 
To our astonish'd view. 

3 We wander now no more, 
Where sons of darkness lead ; 

But truth in sacred light explore, 
And wonder while we read. 

4 The letter of thy word, 
Before we hardly knew ; 

And in our awful darkness, Lord, 
Deem'd half the word untrue. 

5 But now its inward sense 
Is openM to the mind : 

We learn thy heav'nlv doctrine thence, 
And living waters find. 

6 Lord, we adore thy name, 
For light and truth divine ! 

From thee, the welcome mercies came, 
And be the glory thine ! 

Proud. 

14 
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191. C. M. 

The God of Nature invoked. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good I 

To thee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes* 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild* 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
•And while we gaze, our hearts exult, 
'With transports ever new. 

3 Thy glory beams in ev'ry star 

Which gilds theeloom of night; 
And decks the smiling face of morn 
With rays of cheerful light 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale, 

With countless beauties shine : 
The silent, grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy pow'r divine. 

5 Great nature's God ! still may these scene 

Our serious houis engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page ! 

6 And while, in all thy wondrous works, 

Thy varied love we see ; 
Still may the contemplation lead 
Our hearts, O God ! to thee. 

Gentleman's Magazine. 



PSALMS AXD HYMNS. 



192. L. M. 

The; Perfections and Providence of God. 

1 High in the heav'us, eternal God ! 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through ov'ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of iliy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and boast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
The righteous thy peculiar care. 

4 O God ! how excellent thy grace, 
Thence all our hope and comfort spring ; 
In fear, in trouble, and distress, 

We'll seek the shadow of thy wing. 

5 The living bread thy word bestows, 
Will fainting souls with strength renew, 
There mercy like a river flows, 

And brings salvation to our view. 

<5 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the goodness of the Lord ; 
And in thy presence, we shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

Watts, alt\l. 
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193. c. m. 

Heavenly Wisdom. Proverbs, iii. 13 — 17, 

1 How happy is the man who hears 

Instruction's warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice ! 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all the gain of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy days ; 
Her left, the prize of bright renown, 
And boundless wealth displays. 

4 She guides the young, with innocence, 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

Logan. 

194. c. m. 

The Prospect of the Christian. 

1 Happy the man whose wishes climb 
To mansions in the skies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiringeyes. 
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2 He knows that all these y;litt>ing thing* 

Mui' yield to sure decay ; 
And sees on time's extending wings 
How swift they flee away. 

3 To tilings unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view, his prospects rise, 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fix'd on joys to come, 

Those blissful scenes on hi«rh, 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom, 
When time and nature die. 

Mrs. Stoel*. 

195. L. M. 

Meekness. 

1 IIappt the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blessM, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 
No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th* Almighty's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none ah aid. 

3 Spirit of grace! all meek and mild, 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude and wild, 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 

ScOTt. 

14* 
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196. c. m. 

The Mission of Christ. Luke iv. 18, 19. 

1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let ev'ry heart a throne prepare, 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

2 On him the spirit largely pour'd, 

Exerts its noly fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His sacred breast inspire. 

3 He comes the pris'ners to release, 

In wretched bondage held : 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure; 
And with the treasures of his grace, 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eyes oppress'a with night 
To pour celestial day. 

6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name ! 

Doddridge. 
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197. c. m. 

The Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Hail, happy morn! whose early ray 

Beheld the Saviour rise ; 
Welcome again, auspicious day ! 
To our rejoicing eyes. 

2 On this bless'd morn, birth-day of hope ! 

Let not one soul be sad ; 
This is the day the Lord hath made, 
And bids his saints be glad. 

3 Come; and the wonders of the day, 

In notes harmonious sing ; 
Tell to the world the conquest's gain'd 
By your victorious King. 

4 O happy souls, that feel the pow'r 

Of his attractive love ! 
With him they die, with him they live, 
And seek the things above. 

Needham. 

198. L. M. 

The Resurrection of Christ. 

1 Hosanna ! let us join to sing 
The glories of our rising king ; 
Recount his victories, and tell 
How Jesus triumph'd when he fell. 

£ Soon as the morning's earliest rat 
Brings on the third, th' appointed day. 
Behold an angel from the skies. 
Roll back the stone, and JetaU ttife\ 
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3 With strength immortal, forth he comes, 
And pow'r and life from God resumes; 
The days of pain and sorrow past, 
His triumph shall forever last. 



And with your noblest notes, prolong 
The triumphs of that day of grace, 
Which seal'd salvation to our race. 

5 Salvation — joy -inspiring theme ! 
Best gift of liiin who reigns supreme, 
Sweet balm of ev'ry human wo, 
And source of boundless joy below. 

6 Salvation — sons of men, record 
The glories of your risen Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviour tell, 
Who died and conquer'd when he fell ! 

Butcher. 



1 How bless'd is man, O God ! 
When first with single eye, 

He views the lustre of thy word, 
The day-spring from on high. 

2 Through storms that veil the sky 
And frown on earthly things, 

The sun of righteousness breaks forth. 
With healing in his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, 
A barren soil no more, 



4 Ye tribes of Adam ! raise the 




199. s. m. 



The happy Change. 
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Sends shoots of righteousness abroad 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once, 
Once mis'ry's dar|c domain, 

Feels happiness unknown before, 
And owns a heav'nly reign. 

Cowper, alf d 

200. s. m. 

Reliance on God, a Remedy for Care. 1 Peter v. 6, 7, 

1 How gracious is our God ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

" Come cast your burden on the Lord 
And trust his constant care." 

2 Since he forever reigns, 
We may securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature up, 
Shall guide his children well. 

3 O why should anxious thoughts, 
Oppress the sinking mind ? 

Go tall before your Father's throne, 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoutly fear his name, 
And know no other fear, 

In ev'ry scene of life and death 
Your helper will be near. 

Doddridge. 

201. L. M. 

A Happy Life. 

1 How happy is he born and tau»ht, 
Who serveth not another's mu *, 
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Whose armour is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his utmost skill ! 

2 Whose passions not his masters are, 
Whose soul is still prepared for death, 
Untied to this vain world by care 

Of public fame, or private breath : 

3 Who hath his life from rumours freed, 
Whose conscience is his strong retreat : 
Whose state can neither flatt'rers feed, 
Nor ruin make oppressors great : 

4 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than gifts to lend ; 
Whose heart, as open as the day, 
Fears not to call his God his friend. 

5 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall : 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
He, having nothing, yet hath all. 

Sir H. Wot urn. 

202. c. m. 

A Prospect of the Resurrection. 

1 How long shall death the tyrant reign 

And triumph o'er the just? 
How long the blood of martyrs slain 
Lie mingled with the dust ? 

2 Lo ! we behold the scattering shades, 

The dawn of heav'n appears ; 
The sweet immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 
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3 We seethe Lord of glory come, 

And flaming guards around : 
The skies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

4 Hark ! hear the voice, "ye dead arise 

And lo ! the dead obey ; 
And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 
Salute th? expected day. 

5 How will our joy and wonder rise, 

When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward through the skies 
On love's triumphant wing! 

Watts. 

203. c. m. 

God the Salvation of his People. Jcr. iii. 23. 

X How long shall dreams of earthly bliss 
Our flatt'ring hopes employ ? 
And mock our fond, deluded eyes, 
With visionary joy r 

Why from the mountains and the hills 

Is our salvation sought? 
While our eternal rock's disown'd, 

And Israel's God forgot. 

3 The living spring; neglected flows 

Full in our daily view, 
Yet we with anxious, fruitless toil, 
Our broken cistern hew. 

4 These fatal errors, gracious God ! 

With gentle pity see ; 
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To thee our roving eyes direct, 
Ami fix our hearts on thee. 

Doddridgr 

204. c. m. 

Grace perfected into Glory. 1 Pet. v. 10, 11 

1 How rich thy favours, God of grace ! 

How various, how divine ! 
Full as the ocean they are pour'd, 
And bright as heav'n they shine. 

2 God to eternal glory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 

3 The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy shall attend, 
"Which leads through sufPringst>f an hour 
To joys that never end. 

Doddridge. 

205. s. m. 

Family Affection founded on Religious Principles. 
Ps. exxxiii. 

1 How pleasing, Lord, to sec, 
How pure is the delight, 

When mutual love, ana love to thee, 
A family unite. 

2 From these celestial springs 
Such streams of comfort ilow, 

As no increase of riches brings, 
Nor honour can befitow. 
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3 All in their stations move, 
And each performs his part, 

In all the cares of life and love, 
With sympathizing heart, 

4 Form'd for the purest joys, 
By one desire possess'd, 

One aim the zeal of all employs 
To make each other bless'd. 

5 No bliss can equal theirs, 
Where such affections meet: 

While mingled praise and mingled pn 
Make their communion sweet. 

6 'Tis the same pleasure fills 
The breast in worlds above ; 

Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love. 

Watts. 

206. 10 & lis. M. 

The unfailing Beneficence of God. Ps. exxxvi 

1 House of our God, with cheerful anthems 
While all our lips and hearts his goodness 
The op'ning year his bounties shall pro< 
And all its days be vocal with his name. 

The Lord is good his mercy never ending 
His blessings in perpetual show'rs descenc 

2 Thou earth, enlighten'd by his rays divir 
Kni ichM with grass and corn, and oil and i 
(Vown'd with his goodness,let thy nations 
And l:iy their crowns at his paternal feel 

Wiih oratclul love, thatlib'ral hand confe 
Which through each heart difFusethfcNVj\A« 
15 
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3 His mercy never fails ; the dawn, the shade, 
Still see new bounties through new scenes dis 

playM; 

Succeeding ages bless this sure abode, 
Apd children lean upon their father's God, 
The deathless soul through its immense duratior 
Drinks from this source immortal consolation* 

4 Burst into praise, mjsoul ! all nature join; 
Angels and men, in harmony combine: 
While human years are measur'd by the sui 
Yea, while eternity its course shall run, 

His goodness in perpetual show'rs descending, 
Exalt in songs and raptures never ending ! 

Doddridge-, 

207. c. m. 

Christian Virtues. 

1 Happy the man whose cautious steps 

Still keep the golden mean : 
Whose life, by wisdom's rules well formV 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 Not of himself he highly thinks, 

Is or acts the boaster's part : 
His modest tongue the language speaks 
Of his still humbler heart. 

3 Not in base scandal's arts he deals, 

For truth dwells in his breast : 
With grief he sees his neighbour's faults 
And thinks and hopes the best. 

4 What blessings bounteous heav'n bettows, 

lie takes with thankful heart ; 
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"With temp'rance he both, eats and drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. 

5 To sect or party his large soul 
Disdains to be confin'd ; 
The good he loves of cv'rv name. 
And prays for all mankind. 

C Not on the world his heart is set, 
His treasure is above ; 
No tiling beneath thesov'reign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

Needham. 

208. l. m. 

The Glory and Defence of the Church. 

1 Happy the Church ! thou sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator's grace ! 
Thy holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy walls arc strength, and at thy gates 
A guard ofheav'nly angels waits; 

Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Built on the counsels of his love. 

t> 1 hy foes in vain designs engage, 
Against thy walls in vain they rage : 
J. ike nsing waves, with anger roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell, 
Nor fear the pow'r of earth or hell ; 
£ince God defends this happy ground. 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 
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5 God is our sun, God is our shield, 
Light and protection he will yield ; 
And we, beneath the genial rays, 



1 Happy the mind where graces reign, 

And love inspires the Wast; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain, 



Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move; 
Affliction's bitter cup is sweet, 
When mix'd with heav'nly love. 

4 Soon as we drop this mortal clay, 

And leave this dark abode, 
On wings of love we'll soar away, 
'J o see our father, God. 

5 This is the grace that lives and sings, 

W hen faith and hope shall cease ; 
? Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
Jn realms of endless peace. 




us praise. 
Wmtts. 



Lore to God. 



And all in vain our fear; 



\V:ut,, rVi. 
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210. s. m. 

The Sound oi the Gospel Trumpet to a perishing World* 

J Hear what a Saviour's voice, 

To sinners, does proclaim ; 
" O all ye ransom'd souls rejoice, 

In jour Redeemer's name !" 

2 Where sin and death have reign 'd, 
And all their pow'r employ'd; 

There is his grace and truth maintain'd, 
And heav'iily light enjoy'd. 

3 The needy, starving poor 
Are fill'd with living oread ; 

The op'ning of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 
• 

4 The thirsty, panting soul, 
That longs for springs of grace, 

Beholds celestial waters roll, 
And floods of righteousness. 

5 Our God, our Saviour too, 
We would thy love proclaim ; 

Partake of what is brought to view, 
And sing thy glorious name. 

Turner. 

211. C. M. 

Attendance on Divine Worship. Ps. exxii. 

1 How did our hearts rejoice to hear 
Our friends devoutly say, 
Within thy courts let us appear, 
And keep the solemn day. 
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2 Our souls shall pray for Zion still, 

While life or breath remains : 
There our best friends, our kindred dwell, 
1 here God our Saviour reigns. 

3 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 



1 How large the promise ! how divine, 

To Abrah'm and his seed ! 
" I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive'love 



The angefof the cov'nant proves, 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers giv'n ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
• Nor from the promise of his grace, 
Blots out the children's name. 



Watts. 



212. c. m. 



At the Dedication of Children. 




Watt?. 
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213. 6,6,8. M. 



The Pleasures of Public Worship. 

I How does my heart rejoice 

To hear the public voice, 

Come, let us seek our God to-day \" 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We'll haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honours pay. 



Adorn 'd with wondrous grace, 
And walls of strength enclose thee round ; 
In thee our tribes appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

S There God hath fix'd his throne, 
1 here makes his pleasure known, 

Reveals his grace and justice there. 
He bids the saints rejoice, 
While sinners hear his voice, 

And learn his holy name to fear. 

4 May peace attend thy {jate, 



To bless the soul of ev'ry guest ; 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest. 



" Peace to this sacred house," 
For here my friends and brethren dwell; 






i 
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And since my glorious God 
Makes this his oless'd abode, 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 

Wutta. 



Instruction to the Young, from Scripture. 



And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'lis like the sun, a heav'nlj light j 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 



The Blessedness of Gospel Times. Isa. v. 2—7. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill, 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice, 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

" Zion, behold thy Saviour King! 
He reigns and triumphs here/' 



214. c. m. 



1 How shall the 




Watts. 



215. s. m. 
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3 Now happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heav'nly light ; 

Prophets and kings desir d it long, 
Hut died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

liGt ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

Watts* 

216. c. m. 

Rii h Treafure in earthern Vessels. 

! How rich thy bounty, King of kings, 
1 hy favours., how divine ! 
'I he blessings which thy gospel brings. 
How splendidly they shine ! 

2 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys ; 
should gold and gems compare, 
How mean ! when set against those joys 
1 hy poorest servants share ! 

Vet all these treasures of thy grace 
Are lodg'd in urns of clay, 
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And the weak sons of mortal rate 
1 h' immortal gifts convey. 

4 Feebly they lisp thy glories forth, 

Yet grace thevict'ry gives; 
Quickly they moulder back to earth, 
Yet still the gospel lives. 

5 Such wonders, pow r divine effects; 

Such trophies, God can raise ; 
His hand from crumbling dust erect* 
His monuments of praise. 

Salisbury Cull, 

217. c. m. 

Message of Christ. 

1 High let us swell our tuneful notes. 

And join th' angelic throng; 
For angels no such love have known. 
To wake a cheerful song. 

2 Good->vill to guilty men'i3 shown, 

And peace on earth is giv'n ; 
For In ! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
\\ ith messages from heav'n. 

3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn : 
Let heav'n and earth in concert join : 
The promis'd child is born. 

4 Glory to God in highest strains. 

In highest worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 
And by our lives displayed. 
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5 When shall we see those blissful realms. 

Where Christ exalted reigns; 
And learn of the celestial choir, 
Their own immortal strains ? 

Unknow n. 

218. L. M. 

Psalm cxxxiii. 

1 How pleasing is the scene, how sweet ! 
When kindred souls in friendship join ; 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine, 

6 Less fragrant was the ointment pour'd 
On Aaron's consecrated head, 

When balmy sweets profusely shower'd, 
Down to his sacred vesture spread. 

3 Not flow'ry Hermon e'er displayed, 
'lm pearl 'd with dew) a fairer sight ; 
Nor /ion's beauteous hills, array 'd 
In golden beams of morning liglit. 

4 'Tis here the Lord indulgent sheds 
His kindest gifts, a hea\'nly store ; 
With life immortal crowns their heads, 
When earth's frail comforts please no more 

Mr*. Strrlc. 

219. L. M. 

Christ our Intercessor. j 

1 Vt. lives, the great Redeemer lives ; 1 
W hat j(-y the blest assurance gives f 
And now before his father God, 
Pleads the full merits oV U\*\Aoc*vV 
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2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice, arm'd with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face, 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 Hence, then ye dark despairing thoughts ! 
Above our fears, above our faults, 

His powerful intercessions rise ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In ev'ry dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and satan join, their pow'r ; 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend ! 



Our cause can never, never tail, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

Ur.knom 



1 How vast the benefits divine, 

Which we in Christ possess ; 
We're sav'd from guilt and ev'rj sin. 
And call'd to holiness. 

2 'Tis not for works which wc have done. 

Or shall hereafter do, 
But he of his abounding love 
Salvation does bestow. 

3 The glory, Lord, from first to last, 

Is due to thee alone : 




220. c. m. 



Salvation not of Works. 
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Aught to ourselves we dare not take, 
Or rob thee of thy crown. 

4 Our glorious surety undertook 



Before the world began. 

5 [Safe in the arms of sov'reign love 
We ever shall remain ; 
Nor shall the rage of earth or hell 
Make thy dear counsels vain.] 



1 Ho s anna to the Prince of light, 

Who cloth'd himself in clay ; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 

2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away 
And spoilM our hellish foes. 

3 See how the conqu'ror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies ; 
With scars of honour in his flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 liaise your devotion, mortal tongue*, 

To reach his bless'd abode : 
Sweet be the accents of our songs, 
To our incarnate Lord. 




Unknown. 



221. c. m. 



Christ's Resurrection. 



16 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



5 Bright angels, strike your loudest string*, 
Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heav'n, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

Warn. 

222. l. p. m. 

Eternal Praise for divine Goodness. 

1 I'll praise my Maker with my breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
AYiiile life and thought and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On God alone: He made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train, 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppress'd ; he feeds the poor. 

And none snail find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath sight to jjive the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the contrite spirit peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants his children sweet release. 

4 He loves his children ; knows them well ; 
His love their joyful lips can tell ; 

Their gracious God forever reigns i 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage : 

Praise him in everlasting strains ! 
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223. 8, 8, 6 M. 

Contentment and Resignation. 

1 If solid happiness we prize, 
Within our breasts the jewel lies ; 

Nor need we roam abroad : 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From virtuous hearts our joys must flow, 

Hearts that delight in God. 

2 To be resign'd, when ills betide, 
Patient, wben favours are denied, 

And pleas 'd with favors giv'n ; 
This is the wise, the virtuous part, 
This is that incense of the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches heav'n. 

m 3 Thus through life's changing scenes we'll go, 
Its chequerd paths of joy and wo, 

With holy care we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And mingle with the dead. 

4 For conscience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall through the gloomy vale attend, 

And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts cease, 
Like a kind angel, whisper peace, 
And smooth the bed of death. 

Cotton, a!t\J. 
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224. l. m. 

The Mercy of God through Christ. Hub. ju 

1 Immortal God ! on thee we call, 
The great original of ail ; 

By thee we are, to thee we tend, 
Our sure support, our glorious end. 

2 We praise thy free, thy heav'nly grace, 
Which pitied our revolted race, 

And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed, 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 

And rich supplies through him are giv'n 
To fit us for the joys of heav'n. 

4 Jesus for us, O gracious name ! 
Encounter'd agony and shame : 
Jesus the glorious and the great, 

By dreadful sufF 'rings made complete. 

) A scene of wonders here wc see, 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee ; 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues, 
And raise in heav'n our noblest songs. 

Doddridge. 

225. s. m. 

The Right and Duty of Private Judgment. 
I Imposture shrinks from light, 

And dreads the curious eve ; 
But sacred truths the test invite, 

They bid us search and try. 
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2 May we, Lord! maintain 
A meek inquiring mind ; 

Assur'd we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasures find. 

3 With understanding bless'd, 
Created to be free, 

Our faith on man we dare not rest. 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Give us the light we need, 
Our minds with knowledge fill ; 

From baneful error guard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 

5 The truth thou shalt impart, 
May we with firmness own ; 

Abhorring each evasive ai t, 



1 In all thy dealings, gracious God ! 

We own thy sov'reien pow*r ; 
And humbly kiss thy chast'ning rod, 
In sorrow's darkest hour. 

2 For sore affliction's sharpest sting, 

In mercy oft is giv'n, 
Our thoughtless, erring steps, to bring 
The safest road to heav'n, 

3 Alike thy providence supplies 



And fearing thee alone. 



Scott. 



226. cm. 



Resignation to the Divine Will. 
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Though clouds obscure our morning skies, 
The ev'ning may be fair, 

4 Since, then, our lot of good or ill 

Is sent with wise design, 
We'll bow submissive to thy will, 
And own thy pow'r divine. 

5 To thee, O God ! resign 'd we pray, 

Whate'er the path may be, 
O guide our feet that peaceful way, 
Which leads to heav'n and thee ! 



41 Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth/' 
Eccl. xii. 1. 

1 In the soft season of thy youth, 

In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait, 
Its summons to the tomb; 

2 Remember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy pow'rs employ ; 
Make him thy tear, thy love, thy hope, 



3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea ; 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of bless'd eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 

The path of heav'nlv truth . 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 



Exeter Coll. 
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228. c. m. 

To be ashamed of Jesus, is absurd and dangeroui 

1 Is there on earth a nobler name 

Than Jesus to be found ? 
Who can assert a higher claim, 
Or more with truth abound P 

2 The Son of God, adorn'd with grace, 

Commission'd from above, 
He bears to our rebellious race 
The messages of love. 

5 Behold his gentle spirit feel 
The sufferings of mankind ; 
And with a word the sorrows heal 
Of body and of mind. 

4 How noble were the truths he tauglW, 

How pure tl»e life he led ! 
And shall another Lord be sought, 
And we disown our Head f 

5 Forbid it, Lord ! nor let us yield 

To this unworthy shame ; 
But each, with holv courage fill'd. 
Rejoice in Jesus' name. 

Excto* 

229. c. m. 

Praise to God, as the First and the Last. 
1 I am the first, and I the last ; 
Time centres all in me : 
Th' Almighty God, who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. 
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S To him let ev'ry tongue be praise, 
And ev ? rv heart be love ; 



Desire of all Nations. Hag. ii. 7. Job. xiv. 15. 

1 Infinite excellence is thine, 
Thou lovely prince of grace ; 
Thine uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

S Sinners from earth's remotest end, 
Come bending at thy feet 
To thee their pray 're and vows ascend, 
In thee their wishes meet 

3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 

Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odours spread 
Through all Immanuel's ground. 

4 Millions of happy spirits live 

On thine exhaust) ess store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 

5 Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 

They find their all in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
In vast eternity^ t 




Edinburgh Coll. 
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RipponV Coll, 
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1 Is God's eternity, 
There shall a day arise, 

When all that's born of man shall be 
With Jesus in the skies. 

2 As night before the rajs 
Of morning flees away, 



Of God's eternal day. 

3 As music fills the grove, 
When stormy clouds are pasi, 

Sweet anthems, of redeeming love, 
Shall all employ at last. 

4 Redeem'd from death and sin, 
Shall Adam's num'rous race, 

A ceaseless song of praise begin, 
And shout redeeming grace. 



Asking the Way to £ion. Jor. i. 5. 

1 Inquire, ye pilgrims, for the way 
That leads to Zion's hill ; 
And thither set your steady face, 
ft With a determined will. 

£ Invite the strangers all around, j 
Your pious march to join ; 
Ant I spread the sentiments you feel 
Ofiaith and Jove divine. j 




II. Ballou. 
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3 Come, let us to his temple haste, 

And seek his favour there, 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour our fervent prayer. 

4 Come, let us join our souls to God, 

In everlasting bands ; 
And seize the blessings he bestows 
With eager hearts and hands. 

5 Come, let us prove without delay, 

The cov'nant of his grace ; 
Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory efface. 

6 Thus may our rising offspring haste 

To see their father's God ; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path 
Their youthful feet have trod. 

Doddridge. 

233. l. m. 

The Pleasures of Public Worship. 

1 Tw social temples here we meet, 
Our God to worship as we please: 
We find the blest occasion sweet, 
And happy in supreme degrees. 

2 In this our highly favoured land, 
No civil pow'r can interfere : 

N or issue edicts of command 
To mar our sacred pleasures here. 

3 We sit beneath the gospel vine, 
And in its cooling shade repose ; 
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Refresh our spirits with its wine 
And in the pleasure lose our woes. 

4 In it we have unfading health ; 

Our sins, our pains, our sorrows heal'd ; 
It opens stores of boundless wealth, 
In tne eternal covenant seai'd. 

5 Then let us tune the joyful string; 
And speak of mercy in our song ; 
To God our thankful offerings bring, 
To whom our praises all belong. 



1 In songs of highest praise, 
We shout the day divine ; 

Which, dawning now with heav'nly rays, 
Shall soon with lustre shine. 

2 Dark clouds shall pass away, 
And light shall fast increase 

Till us, the now'r of perfect day, 
From darkness shall release. 

3 This is the day of rest, 
Prengur'd by the law ; 

This day shall make all nations blest, 
This day the prophets saw. 



Wallace. 



234. s. m. 



The Day of Rest. 
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235. h. m. 

God All in All. 

1 I sing the gospel day, 
When Christ shall finish sin; 
His wondrous love display, 
And conquered rebels bring: 

They prostrate fall, and humbly own, 
That God alone — is all in all. 

2 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 
Till all his foes submit; 

And being freed from pain, 

Shall worship at his feet ; 
Shall prostrate fall, and humbly own, 
That God alone — is all in all. 

3 Then death itself shall die, 
.And life triumphant reign ; 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, gjuilt and pam. 

Prostrate they fall, and humbly own, 
That God alone — is all in all. 

-i Then Christ shall subject be 

To him who reigns above ; 

And ev ? ry creature see 

Complete in heav'uly love: 
Shall p.. jstrate fall, and humbly own, 
That God alone — is all in all. 

Kiyteland. 
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236. c. m. 



' A Hymn of Praise. 



1 Indulgent Father ! how divine, 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
Through nature's ample round they shine, 
Thy goodness to declare, 

2 But in the nobler work of grace, 

What sweeter mercy smiles, 
Reflected from the Saviour's face, ■ 
And ev'ry fear beguiles I 

3 Such wonders, Lord ! while we survey, 

To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the day, 
Or ev'ning veils the skies. 

4 When glim 'ring life resigns its flame, 

Thy praise shall tune our breath ; 
The Sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death. 

5 But O how bless'd our songs shall rise, 

In sweet seraphic lay, 
When all thy glories meet our eyes 
Through an eternal day ; 



Sowdea. 



237. cm. 



i 



An Evening Hymn. 
Indulgent God ! whose bounteous cart 

O'er all thy works is shown, 
O let our grateful praise and pray'r 
Ascend before thy throne ! 
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£ What mercies hath this day bestow'd ! 
How largely hast thou bless'd ! 
Our cup with plenty overflowM, 
\\ itli cheerfulness our breast. 

3 Now may sweet slumbers close our ejeg 

From pain and sickness free ; 
And let our waking thoughts arise 
To meditate on thee. 

4 So bless each future day and nighfc 

In their alternate round ; 
And after death, in realms of light, 
May we with Christ be found! 

GcutlcraaiTs Magazine 

238. l. m. 

God our Father. 

1 Is there a lone and dreary kour 
When worldly pleasures lose their powV 
Our Father! let. us turn to thee, 

Aiid set each thought of darkness free. 

2 Is there a time of racking grief, 
Which scorns the prospect of relief; 
(iroat Father! break the cheerless gloom. 
And bid each heart its calm resume, 

3 Is there an hour of peace and joy, 
When hope is all our souls' employ — 
Kind Fatlcr ! still our hopes will roam, 
Vntil they rest with thee, their home. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scene, 
7 Vie dawn, or twilight** sweet sot, 
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The sick, nay, e'en the dying hour, 
Shall own a Father's grace and pow'r. 

239. l. m. 

Anticipations of Eternity. 

3 In tliat great day, when Jesus com en 
To raise his children from their tombs, 
He'll take them to the seats above, 
To dwell with him, and feel hh» love, 

2 Sweet recollection will begin, 

How grace has sav'd them from their sin : 
How mercy led them all the way, 
To the blest realms of endless day. 

3 Then will they to perfection know, 
All they have waited for below ; 

Error and darkness then shall ftv, * 
And heav'n reveal a cloudless sky, 

4 Then shall the saints with joy approve 
The paths of providential Jove ; 

And, with united wonder, trace 
The methods of redeeming grace, 

5 They will with pleasure then review 
The weary steps they trod b**low ; 
And in celestial accents tell, 

The Saviour hath done all things well. 

6 The flock will then the .shepherd own, 
And be hisjov, and glorious crown, 
While mutual love and fiieiidship reign. 
And smile through all the happy rr.iiri. 
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240 c. m. 



Chrift, the Resurrection, and the Life. John zi. 24, 96. 

1 u I am (saith Christ) your glorious head, 

(May we attention give) 
The resurrection of the dead, 
The life of all that live. 

2 "By faith in me the soul receives 

New life, though dead before, 
And he that in my name believes, 
Shall live to die no more, 

3 " The sinner, sleeping in his grave, 

Shall at my voice awake ; 
And wheu I once begin to save, 
My work I ne'er forsake.'* 



On us assembled here ; 
Put forth thy spirit with the word, 
And cause the dead to hear. 

5 Preserve the pow'r of faith alive, 

In those who love thy name : 
For sin and satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

6 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 

On thee for help we call ; 
Our life and resurrection thou, 
Our hope, our joy, our all. 



4 Fulfil thy 




Unknown. 
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241. L. M. 

Christ the Bright and Morning Star. 

1 In glory bright the Saviour reigns, 
And endless grandeur there sustains ; 
We view his beams and from afar 
Hail him the bright, the Morning-Star. 

2 Blest Star ! where'er his lustre shines, 
He all the soul with grace refines i 
And makes each happy saint declare, 
He is the bright, the Morning- Star. 

3 Sweet Star! his influence is divine ; 
Life, peace, and joy attending shine ; 
Death, hell, and sin, before him ilee ; 
The bright, the Morning-star is he. 

4 Great Star ! in whom salvation dwells, 
His beam the thickest clouds dispels ; 
The grossest darkness flies afar, 
Before this bright, this Morniug-Srar.^ 

5 Most glorious Star, be thou our guide, 
Nor from our souls thy splendour hide i 
Let nothing thy sweet beams debar, 
Thou only bright and Morning-Star. 

6 Eternal Star ! our songs shall rise, 
When we shall meet thee in the skies ; 
And, in eternal anthems, thorc 

Praise thee, the blight, the Morning-Star. 

Unknown. 
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242. c. m. 

The unceasing Goodness of our Heavenly Father. 

1 Jehovah God ! thy gracious pow'r, 

On ev'ry hand we see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour, 
Lead all our thoughts to thee, 

2 If on the wings of morn we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead. 
Thy love our path surround. 

S Thy pow'r is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon, till latest eve, 

The hand of God we see ; 
And all the blessings we repeive, 
•Proceed alone from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time. 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through ev'ry age, in ev'ry clime, 
Our rather and our friend ! 

Thompson. 

243. cm. 

The Coming and Kingdom of Christ. Ps. xcviii, 

1 Jot to the world, the Lord is come ! 
The long predicted King ; 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature sing. 
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2 Joy to the earth ; the Saviour reigns ! 

'Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks,hills,and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow, 
To earth's remotest bound. 

4 Thus God displays bis truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

Watts, alt'd. 

244. l. m. 

Praise to the God of the Seasons. 

1 Jehovah bids the morning ray 
Smile in the east, and bring the day ; 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Beyond the range of western hills. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voice; 
The ev'ning and the morn rejoice 

To see the earth made soft with show'rs, 
Laden with fruit, and dress'd with flow'rs. 

5 'Tis from his wat'ry stores on high, 
He gives the thirsty land supply ; 
His silent dews enrich the ground, 
And sjjed £e hopes of harvest round. 

4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; | 
Abundant fruit the vailies yield ; 
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The valfs resound with cheerful voice, 
Till distant lii^s repeat their joys. 

5 Hfc works pronounce his pow'r divine ; 
On ev'ry field his glories shine ; 
Through ev'ry month his gifts appear, 
And joy and goodness crowns the year. 

Dublin Coll. 

245. s. m. 

The Love of our Saviour, prompting to Christian Lore. 

X Jesus, the friend of man, 

Invites us to his board ; 
The welcome summons we obey, 

And own our gracious Lord. 

2 Here we show forth his love. 

Which spake in ev'ry breath, 
Prompted each action of his life, 

And triumphed in his death. 

5 One faith, one hope, one Lord, 

One God alone we know ; 
Brethren we are ; let ev'ry heart 

With kind affections glow. 

4 Here let our pow'rs unite, 
His honour'd name to raise ; 

Let grateful joy fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 

5 Warm'd with our Master^ love, 
And thy unmeasur'd grac^P % 

Lord ! let our thankful hearts expand, 
And all mankind embrace. 

Watts, partly. 
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246. 103. m, 

"Vtt shall be like him, for we shall see him as he tt." 
1 John iii. 2. 

1 Jesus, all hail ! thou risen Saviour, hail ! 
At thy command, the tall archangel sounds, 
The sun retires, the moon and stars turn pale, 
And seas,and earth,and skies no more are found. 

2 Rous'd at thy word , th e slu mb'ring nations rise, 
The dead who live not till the trump be blown, 
Lift up to thee their supplicating eyes, 

And they who pierc'd thee, weep at mercy's 
throne : 

3 On all their sins the cleansing fountain rolls, 
Their robes are wash'd in thine all-saying blood ; 
The fount of life supplies their thirsty souls, 
And ev'ry nation drinks the living flood. 

4 Bath'd in the crimson stream of life divine, 
With tears of joy, in ecstacy they cry ; 

" The east, the west, the south, the north are 
thine, 

From everlasting thine, we shall not die." 

5 " All souls are mine ; all live to God in me, 
The first the last, the last the first proclaim ; 
Jew, Gentile, Greek, Barbarian, bond or free, 
Are one new man, and bear Immanuel's name." 

Unknown. 

247. l. m. 

The Union of Christ and his Church. 

1 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we br\T\^\ j 
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Accept the well deserv'd renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown* 

2 Let ev'ry act of homage be 

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the blest hour, when from above 
"We first receiv'd thy pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day, 

Our hearts would wish it long to slay; 
Let not our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

4 May ev'ry minute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys; 
Till we are raised to sing thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

Watts. 

248. cm. 

Christ the Head of his Church. 

1 Jesus, we sing thy matchless grace, 

That calls such worms thy own : 
Gives us among thy saints a place, 
And brings us near thy throne. 

2 When join'd to thee, our vital head, 

Our virtues grow and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead, 
Though it may seem to live. 

3 Thy saints on earth, and those above, 

All join in sweet accord ; 
The body one, in mutual love, 
And thou our common Lord. 
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4 may our humble faith receive 
Thy spirit with delight ! 
Then time and death in vain shall strive 
The bond to disunite. 

Doddridge. . 

249. l. m. 

ting of Nations. Ps. xlvii. 6, 7. lxxii. 10—14. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journies run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 His truth shall endless glory shed, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With ev'ry morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of ev*ry tongue, 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song : 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns, 
The pris'ner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

3 Where he displays his healing powV,. 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let ev'ry creature rise and bring 
Pet u liar honors to their King; 
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Watts. 



Christ precious to them that believe. Gal. iv. 26. Rom. x.1 1 . 
1 Pet. ii. 7. 

1 Jesus ! we love thy charming name* 

Tis music to the ear ; 
Fain would we sound it out so laud, 
That earth and heav'n might hear, 

2 Yes, thou art precious to our souls, 

Our transport and our trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All our capacious pow'rs can wish. 
In thee doth richly meet ; 



4 Thy grace shall dwell upon our hearts. 



The noblest balm for all our wounds. 
The cordial for our fear. 

5 We'll speak the honours of thy name 





And dying, clasp thee in our arms, 
The antidote of death. 




Doddridge. 
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251. c. m. 

The Reign of Christ. Ps. lxxiu 

1 Jesus his empire shall extend ; 
Beneath his gentle sway, 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend, 
And his commands obey. 

£ From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 
All nations shall be blest ; 
We hear the noise of war no more, 
He gives his people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle show'ra 

In the returning spring, 
And calls to life each fragrant flow'r, 
Which makes the turtle sing : 

4 So Jesus, by his heav'nly gracej 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race, 
In gentle currents flow. 

5 Long as the sun shall rule the day, 

Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway 
With uncontrolled might. 

£ All that the reign of sin destroy'd 
The Saviour shall restore; 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Shall give us blessings more. 

H. Ballou. 
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252. l. m. 

Jesus, the Sun of Heaven. 

1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine, 

Thy rays through boundless nature shine ; 
In thee with bright effulgence meet, 
Wisdom and love, and light and heat* 

2 Through heav'n thy glory is displayed 
In one bright day without a shade : 
Angels from thee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

3 With thee they dwell in fervid light, 
Nor feel nor fear the shades of night ; 
Thy heav'nly beams will never rail, 
But one eternal day prevail. 

4 Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth display'd from shore to shore ; 
Till men of ev'ry land shall see 

Thy glory, Lord, and worship tllee. 

5 Tis done — the Sun of love appears, 
The shades withdraw, the morning clews : 
Now love and truth prevail again, 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

Proud. 

253. c. m. 

" A King shall reign in Righteousness." Isa. zxxii. 1— -C 

1 Jesus, our King, his sceptre sways, 
In righteousness divine ; 
Princes, in judgment, 'tend his ways, 
And glories in him shine. 

k 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



2 This man shall be our hiding-place, 

A covert from the storm ; 
And by the riches of his grace 
Secure from ev'ry harm. 

3 As in a dry and barren place, 

Rivers of waters flow ; 
Jesus, the riches of his grace, 
Makes fainting mortals know, 

4 As shadows of a towVing rook 

In yonder weary land, 
Is Jesus to his fainting flock ; 
He guards them with his hand. 

5 Clearness of light he will bestow, 

Our dimness take away ; 
And make us ail his goodness know 
In an eternal day. 

There we shall hear the joyful sound, 

Salvation in the Lord ; 
And on the fair celestial ground, 

Our thankful songs record. 

H. BaUou. 

254. c. m. 

Praise. 

1 Jt)ix ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 

And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love, 
The vict'ries of his grace ! 

2 Far as the circuit of the sun 

He makes his mercy known ; 

I 
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To ev'ry soul thro' ev'ry land 
He sends his blessings down. 

5 So let his sweetest praises sound, 
By all, thro* evVy clime ; 
While moon and stars reflect their light. 
Or suns propitious shine. 

S. Streeter. 

255. h. m. 

Close of Service. 

1 Kind Lord, before thy face, 
Again, with joy, we bow, 
For all the gifts and grace, 
Thou dost on us bestow ; 

Our tongues would all thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

2 Here, in thine earthly house, 
Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows, 
And felt our union sweet: 

For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

3 Thy truth like orntment shed, 
Hath breath'd a choice perfume ; 
Thy light, divinely spread, 
Hath broke the darksome gloom : 

For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

4 Now may we dwell in peace, 
Till' here again we come; 
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And may our love increase, 
Till thou shalt guide us home : 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim, 



1 Keep silence all created things, 

And wait your Maker's nod! 
Theinuse stands trembling while she sings 
The honours of her God! 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 

Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

5 Unn umber d ages ere the skies 
Were into motion brought, 
Whate'er through endless years should rise 
Stood present to his thought 

4 His mighty vorce bids ancient night 
Her sable realms resign ; 
And lo! ten thousand globes of light 
In fields of azure shine. 

/» His wisdom, with resistless sway, 
Guides the vast moving frame 
While all the ranks of beings pay 
Deep rev'rence to his name. a 




name. 



Turner. 



God's Dominion and Decrees. 



Watts. 
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257. s. m. 

The Influence of Love. 

1 Love is the strongest tie 
That can our hearts unite ; 

Love makes our service liberty, 
Our ev'ry burden light. 

2 We run in God's commands 
When love directs the way ; 

With willing hearts, and active hands. 
Our Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all our toil, 
And makes our bondage blest ; 

The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

4 L^t love forever grow, 

And banish wrath and strife : 
So shall we witness here beltw 
The joys of social life, 

5 When we ascend the skies, 
And see the Saviour's face.. 

Love will to full perfection ri.se, 
And reign thro' all the place. 

Unknown. 

258. c. m. 

God kind and merciful. I'sa. cslv. \A — V\ 
1 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodness speak, 
Thou sov'reign Lord of all ! 
Thy strength'nfng hands uphold the weak, 
And raise the poor that fall. 
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2 When sorrow bows the spirit down, 

Or want assails the breast ; 
Thy love can smooth th 9 invader's frown* 
And gives the mourner rest 

S The Lord supports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and just are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pain his servants feel, 

He hears his children cry ; 
And their best wishes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 

5 His mercy never will remove 

From men of heart sincere, 
From those, whose humble, fervent love, 
Is join'd with holy fear. 

Watts, alt'd. 
259. 7s. M. 

Praise to God the sovereign King. 

1 Lift your voice, and joyful sing 
Praises to your heav'nly King ; 
For his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 

£ Honour pay to heav'n's high Lord, 
And his wondrous deeds record ; 
Through the various realms of earth, 
Praise nim all of human birth. 

3 Him, whose wisdom thron'd on high, 
Built the mansions of the sky ; 
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And the orbs that gild the pole 
Bade through boundless ether roll. 

4 Him, who o'er this earthly ball, 
Looks with equal eye on all, 
And to ev'ry thins which lives, 
Rich supplies of blessings gives. 

5 To the great eternal King 
Raise your voice, and joyful sing; 
For his mercies wide extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Merrick. 

260. l. m; 

The House of God. 

1 Lo ! God is here : let us adore, 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Let all within us feel his pow'r, 
Let all within us seek his grace. 

2 Lo ! God is here : him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing: 

To him, enthron'd above all height, 
HeavVs hosts their noblest praises bring. 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with gratdful incense fill: 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sov'reigii will. 

' Salisbury Coll. 
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261. c. m. 



Unprofitableness under Gospel Privileges. 

1 Long have we sat beneath the sound 

Of Thy salvation, Lord ! 
Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place, 
. And hear almost in vain ; 

TV" hat faint impressions of thy grace 
Our languid pow'rs retain. 

3 How cold and feeble is our love *. 



How low our hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy gracious aid impart 

To give thy word success ; 
"Write all its precepts on the heart, 
And deep its truths impress. 

5 O speed our progress in the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
AY he re knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die ! 

Watts. 



I Lord! dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Hope and comfort from above ; 
Let us, each thy peace possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 




262. 8,7s. M. 



The divine Blessing implored. 
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9. Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of tny salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound. 

Toplady'sffoU. altM. 

263. l. m. 

" There remaineth a rest for the people of God." 

1 Lord of the Sabbath ! hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs, which in thy temple rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 

Nor sin nor death, shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 

4 No gloomy cares shall there annoy, 
No conscious glilt disturb our joy ; 
But ev'ry doubt and fear shall cease, 
And perfect love give perfect peace. 

5 When shall that glorious day begin, 
Beyond the reach of death or sin ; 
Whose sun shall never more decline, 
But with unfading lustre shine ! 

Doddridge. 
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264. h. m. 



Delight in Public Worship. Ps. lzxxiv. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode each heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see our God. 



Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they, 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heav'n appears : 
O glorious seat, when God our king 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 



1 Lord ! thou art good ; all natuse shows, 

Its mighty Author kind ; 
Thy bounty through creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfin'd. 

2 Whate'er our eyes behold, proclaims 

Thine infinite good-will ; 




Watt*. 



265. c. m. 



Universal Goodness of God. 
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It shines in stars, it flows in streams. 
And bursts fromev'ry hill. 

3 It fills the wide extended main, 

And heav'ns which spread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle show'rs of rain, 
Ajid rolls in ev"ry tide. 

4 Lone hath it been diffus'd abroad, 

Throogji years and ages past ; 
And its rich stores, all bounteous God ! 
Forever still shall last 

5 Through the vast whole it pours supplies ; 

Spreads joy through all its parts : 
O may such love attract our eyes. 
And captivate our hearts ! 

6 High admiration, let it raise, 

And strong affections move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise, 
And fill our hearts with love ! 

Browne, alt'd. 

266. c. m. 

Instruction to the Young, from a Review of past Dis- 
pensations of Providence. 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God perform M of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known, 

His works of pow'r and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through ev'ry rising race. 
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3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

Ana they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone, 

Their hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne'er forget his works. 
But practice his commands. 

Watts. 

267. l. m. 

The Properties of Christian Charity. 

1 Let men of high conceit and zeal, 
Their fervour and their faith proclaim ; 
If charity be wanting still, 

The rest is but a sounding name. 

2 Knowledge is apt to bloat the mind, 
And zeal to set the world on fire ; 
But charity is calm and kind, 

And gentle thoughts will still inspire. 

3 Patient and meek, she suffers long, 
And slowly her resentments rise ; 
Soon she firsts the greatest wrong, 
And rage retires, ana malice dies. 

4 She envies none their better state, 

But makes her neighbour's bliss her own ; 
Nor vaunts herself with mind elate, 
But still a modest air puts on. 

5 This is the grace that reigns on high, 
And will forever brightly burn, 

19 



PSALMS AND HYMNS 

"When hope shall in fruition die, 
And faith to sight triumphant turn. 

B rowiie. 

268. s. m. 

Christian Unity. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile, and Jew, and bond, and free. 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found, 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crown'd. 

3 Envy and strife be gone, 
And only kindness known, 

x While all one common Father have, 
One common Master own. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 

Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And ev'ry heart is love. 

Beddome, 

269. c. m. 

Fore-knowledge and Providence of GdB^ 

1 Let the whole race of creatures He 
Abas'd before the Lord ! 
Whate'er his pow'rful hand has formVJ. 
He governs with a word. 

Q Ten thousand ages ere the skies 
Were into motion \rcwv$\\. > 
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All the long years and worlds to come., 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 There's not a sparrow, or a worm, 

O'erlook'd in his decrees : 
He raises monarchs to a throne. 
Or sinks with equal ease. 

4 If light attend the course we go. 

rfis he provides the rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that guides the sun, 
If darkness cloud our days. 

5 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love ! 

We would not wish to know 
What, in the book of thy decrees 
Awaits us here below. 

6 Be this alone our fervent pray'r ; 

Whatever our lot shall be, 
Or joys, or sorrows — may they form 
Our souls for heav'n and thee ! 

Watts, 

270. cm. 

Devout Contemplation of Creation. 

1 Look round, O man ! survey this globe ; 
Think of creating pow'r ; 
See nature give a different robe 
To ev'ry nerb and flow'r. 

£ See various beings fill the air, ± 
And people earth and sea ; 
What grateful changes form the year ; 
How constant night and day ! % 
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3 Now raise thine eye ; th' expanse above, 

A pow'r unbounded shows ; 
See round the sun the planets move, 
And various worlds compose. 

4 Then turn into thyself, O man ! 

With wonder view thy soul ; 
Confess his pow'r who laid each plan, 
And still directs the whole. 

5. And let obedience to his laws 
Thy gratitude proclaim, 
To him, the first almighty cause ; 
Jehovah is his name, 

Liverpool, Old Coll. 



The Goodness of God to those who love and trust in him. 

1 Lord, how resplendent shines thy grace 

Through sorrow's darkest sky, 
To those who humbly seek thy face, 
And on thy love rely. 

2 If wealth take wings and fly away, 

They still have stores divine; 
A treasure that shall ne ? er decay, 
A pure exhaustlcss miuc. 

5 When death has slain their earthly joys, 
Not hopelesMhey deplore ; 



Where friends shall part no more. 

4 And when, with conscious guilt oppressed, 
They own their sins to thee ; 



271. c. m. 
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Thou dost revive the fainting breast 
With pardon fall and free. 

5 OLord, to thee our hearts we'll bring, 
Fix'd in thy love and fear ; 
Then shall our sorrows lose their sting, 
And dry be ev'ry tear. 

Liverpool, Paradise st. Coll, 

272. l. m. 

God Omnipotent. Ps. cxxxix. 

1 Lord ! thou hast search'd and seen us thro- , 
Thine eye commands with piercing view, 
Our rising and our resting hours, 

Our hearts and flesh with all their pow'rs. 

2 Our thoughts, before they are our own, 
Are to our Gi*d distinctly known ; 

He knows the words we mean to speak, 
Ere from our op'ning lips they break. 

3 Within his circling pow'r we stand ; 
On ev'ry side we find his hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
We are surrounded atill with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge ! vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
Our souls, with all the pow'rs they ooast, 
Are in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these thoughts possess each breastv 
Where'er we rove where'er we rest ! 

19* 
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Nor let oar weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin ; for God is there. 

Watts. 

273. l. m. 

Faith in God, in the Darkness of Providence. 

1 Lord, we adore thy vast designs, 
TV obscure abyss of providence ; 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense ! 

2 Now clouds obscure thine awful face. 
And e^th 'ring darkness hides thy smile ; 
Yet through the clouds we see thy grace, 
And trust in thy compassion still. 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress, 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 

Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
And faith can cheer the darkest night. 

4 Father ! if thou, with lifted rod, 
Resolve to scourge us here below, 
Still may we lean on thee, our God, 
And may thine arm support us through. 

Watt*, alt'd. 

274. c. m. 

God's gracious Regard to his frail Creatures. 

1 Lord ! we adore thy wondrous name, 
And make that name our trust, 
Which rais'd at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 
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£ Awhile these frail machines endure. 
The fabric of a daj ; 
Then know their vital pow'rs no more, 
But moulder back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lord ! whate'er is felt or fear'd 

This thought is our repose, 
That he, by whom this frame was rear'J, 
Its various weakness knows. 

4 Thou dost behold with pitying eye, 

While struggling with our load ; 
In twins and dangers thou art nigh, 
Our father and our God ! 

5 Gently supported by thy love, 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where ev'ry pain shall far remove, 
And ey'ry irailty cease. 

Doddridge. 

275. c. m. 

Instruction and Consolation from the Scriptures. 

1 Lord ! we would make thy word our joy, 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May this our noblest pow'rs employ, 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

t 'Tis like the sun, a heav'nly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 Thy precepts oft would we survey ; 
And keep thy laws in sight, 
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Through all the bus'ness of the day, 
To guide our actions right 

4 Thy truth's a land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise, 
There seeds of endless bliss are eown, 
There boundless glory lies. 

5 The best relief that mourners have, 

It makes our sorrows bless'd ; 
It shows a home beyond the grave ; 
And an eternal rest 

Watts, ahU 

276. cm. 

The Man approved of God. Ps. xy. 

1 Lord, who's the happy man that may, 

To thy bless'd courts repair : 
And while lie bows before tny throne, 
Shall find acceptance there ? 

2 'Tis he, whose ev'ry thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves ; 
Whose tongue disdains to speak the word 
His honest heart disproves. 

3 Who never will a slander forge, 

His neighbour's fame to wound ; 
Nor hearken to a false report, 
By malice whisperd round. 

4 Who vice, though dress'd in pomp and pow : 

Can treat with just neglect ; 
And piety, when cloth'd in rags, 
Religiously respect 
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5 Who, though he promise to his loas. 
Has ever faithful prov (I : 
The man who thus thy law fulfils, 
That man shall ne'er be movM ! 

277. c. m. 

IJyiim for thust* who h:iv:» rcni!;si '1 f.om uL:oad. 
Ps. c vi, 

I Let songs of prai s c fro m a 1 1 b<* 1 u w, 
To thee, God, ascend. 
Whose bounties unexhausted flow, 
AY hose mercies know no end. 

£ But chief by them that debt be paid, 
'Midst dangers circling round, 
Who still in thy almighty aid 
Have sure protection found. 

3 The wand'ring exile, doonr d to stray 

()*er dreary deserts wide ; 
Who fearless takes his timely way, 
With God, his guard and guide : — 

4 The sailor, on the swelling sea, 

When storms impending lowY, 
Or tempests rage ; who trusts in thoe, 
And owns thy mighty pow'r. 

5 The wretch, who, press'd by oountless woes, 

That no cessation see, 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose, 
Almighty Lord ! on thee. 

<5 All, all shall join to bless thy name, 
Whose lu-av'nlv aid they \v;«,>v& v 



PSALMS AND HYMN'S. 



As all have felt, let all proclaim 
Tliy boundless pow'r and love. 

Netr Select. 

278. p. m. 

Hymn for Easter. 

1 Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die. 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around him, 
And short the dominion of death and the grave: 
lie burst from the fetters of darkness that bound 
him, 

Resplendent in glory, to live and to save. 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die. 

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joj y 
The being he gave us, death cannot destroy. 

Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow, 
If tears were our birth- right and death were our 
end ; 

But Jesus hath cheerM the dark valley of sorrow, 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 
Lift then vour voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus liatli risen, and man shall not die. 

Christian Disciple* 

279. cm. 

Human Frailty. 

1 Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 
How soon the vapour flies ! 
Alan is a tender, transient flow'r, 
. That e'en in blooming, dies. 
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£ The once-lov'd form, now cold and dead, 
Each mournful thought employs ; 
' And nature weeps her comforts fled. 
And withered all her joys. 

3 But wait the interposing gloom, 

And lo, stern winter lies ; 
And dress'd in beauty's fairest bloom, 
The flowVy tribes arise. 

4 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 

"When what'we now deplore, 
Shall rise in full immortal prims, 
And bloom to fade no more. 

5 Then cease, fond nature ! cease thy tears ; 

Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that cannot die. 

Mr?. SteeJe. 

280. s. a. 

The Promise is to you and your Children, 

1 Lord, what our ears have heard, 
- Our eyes, delighted, trace ; 

Thy love in lon# succession shown 
To ev'ry rising race. 

2 Our children, thou dost claim, 
And mark them out for thine ; 

Ten thousand blessings to thy naine 
For goodness so divine. 

3 Thee, let the fathers o\\ n f 
And thee, the soas ad<*re ; 
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JoiuM to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

4 Thy cov'nant may they keep, 
And bless the happy bands, 

Which closer still engage their hearts . 
To honour thy commands. 

5 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 
iiow plenteous is thy grace ! 

VKch in the promise of thy love, 
includes our rising race. 

C Our offspring, still thy care, 

Shall own their father's God, 
To latest times thy blessings share, 

And sound thy jpiaiae abroad. 

Salisbury Coll. 

281. c. m. 

Tl<r Blc^inc* of Xutur? rind Grace. 

1 List heathens to their idols haste, 
And worship wort! or stone ; 
But our delightful lot is cast 
Where the true God is known. 

£ In this cnlighten'd, pleasant land, 
Our h tippy portion lies ; 
"Whore nature's ever bounteous hand 
All human want supplies. 

3 Therefore, our semis shall bless the Lord, 
V'htfse precepts give us light, 
A:? I consolation still afford, 
in sorrow's dismal night. 
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4 We strive each action to approve 

To thine all-seeing eye ; 
No danger shall our hopes remove, 
For thou art ever nigh. 

5 Thou shalt the paths of life display, 

Which to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without alloy, 
And joys that never fade. 

Watts and Tate, varied. 

282. c. m. 

Gospel Invitation. 

1 Let ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

£ Rivers of love and mercy here, 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

, 3 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

Waits. 

283. h. m. 

Christ crucified. 

1 Let earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 
20 
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To celebrate with me, 
The SavidUr of mankind : 
To praise the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus 9 name. 

2 Jesuj ! transporting sound ! 
The joy of earth ana heav'n ; 
No other help is found, 

No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have, 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 Jesus ! harmonious name ! 
It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim , 
And wonder at his love ; 

'Tis all their happiness to gaze, 
' Tis heav'n to see our Jesus' face. 

4 O, unexampled love ! 
O, all-redeeming grace ! 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To save a fallen race ; 

"What shall we do to' make it known, 
IVliat thou for all mankind hast done r 

5 O, for a trumpet s voice, 
On all the world to call 

To bid their hearts rejoice ; 

In him who died for all ! 
For all, our Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all, our Saviour died ! 

Unknown. 
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284. l. m. 

Devout Profession of Sincerity. 

1 Let sorrow, Lord, our bosoms fill, 
When impious men transgress th y will ; 
Teach us to mourn when lips profane 
Take thy all-glorious name in vain. 

g With long forbeavat*ce may we treat 
The works of malice and deceit ; 
And ever from their friendship flee, 
Who dare to scorn thy laws and thee. 

3 Lord ! search our souls, try ev'ry thought! 
If our own hearts deceive us not 

Of walking in a vain disguise, 
We seek the tj ial of thine eyes. 

4 Doth secret mischief lurk within ? 
Do we indulge some unknown sin r 
O, turn our feet whene'er, we stray, 
And lead us in thy perfect wav. " 

Wotu. 

285. s. m. 

Devotion. 

1 Let pure devotion rise, 
And kindle to a flame, 

Ascend like incense to the skies, 
In our Redeemer's name, 

2 How perfect and how free 
Our heav'uly fathers love, 

He gave his only Sun that we 
Might dwell with him abo\e. 
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3 His word, like drops of dew, 
Descends on ev'ry heart, 

Subdues and fashions us anew, 
And bids our sins depart. 

4 His grace our faith sustains, 
AncTdissipates our fear ; 

Binds all our wounds, abates our pains. 
And gives us comforts here. 

5 He bids our willing ejes 
Look through the gloomy shade, 

Hi) joys immortal in the skies, 
That never cloy, nor fade. 

Wallace, 

286. c. m. 

Kingdom of Christ. 

1 Lo ! what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are pass'd away, • 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heav'n where God resides, 

That holy, happy place, 
The New -Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with shining grace, 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 

And the bright armies sing, 
Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 The God of §lory down to men 

Removes his blest abode ; 
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Me», the dear objects of his grace. 
And he, the loving God. 

5 His own soft hand shall. wipe the tears 

From ev'ry weeping eje, 
And pains and groans, and griefs, and fea^s. 
And death ft self shall die. 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long ! 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day, 

Watti 

287. l. m. 

Sirst and Second Adam. Rom. t. 1-1. 

1 Lord, what was man when made at first, 
Adam, the offspring of the dust, 
That thou shouldst set him and his rarf t 
But just below an angel's place ! 

•2 That thou shouldst raise his nature so, 
And make him Lord of all below ; 
Make ev'ry beast and bird submit, 
And lay the fishes at his feet. 

5 But O ! what brighter glories waii 
To crown the second Adam's state ! 
What honours shall thy Son adorn, 
Who condescended to be borni 

4 See him below his angels made : 
See him in dust among the dead, 
To save a ruin'd world from sin ; 
But he sliall reign with pow'r divine. 

20* .J 



MALMS AND HYMNS. 

5 The world to come, redeemed from all 
The mis'ries that attend the fall, 
New made and glorious, shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. 

Watts. 

288. l. m. 

Gratitude. 

1 Lord! when our thoughts delighted rore , 
Amidst the wonders of thy love, 
Sweet hope revives each drooping heart, 
And bids our doubts and fears depart, 

£ Be all our hearts and all our ways 
Devoted to thy fervent praise ; 
And let our glad obedience prove 
How much we owe, how much we love* 

Mrs. Steak. 

289. l. m. 

The great Jubilee of Eternity. From sundry Scriptures* 

1 Loud let the tuneful trumpet sound, 
And spread the joyful tidings round : 
Let ev'ry soul with transport hear. 
And hail the Lord's accepted year. 

2 Ye debtors, whom he gives tolcnow, 
That you ten-thousand talents owe, 
When humbled at his feet you fall, 
Your gracious God forgives them all. 

3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of sin apd hell's tyrannic reign, 

To liberty assert your claim, 
And urge the gr^sjtlfcri^mer'aiiame. 
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4 The rich inheritance of heav'n, 
Yourjoy, jour boast, is freely ]giv'n ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 

With golden streets and pearly gates. 

5 Her blest inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore ; 
No debt, but love immensely great, 
The joy still rises with the debt 

6 O happy souls, that know the sound! 
Celestial light their steps surround, 
And show the Jubilee begun, 
Which through eternal years shall run. 

Doddridge. 

290. c. m. 

Message of the Angels. 

1 Mortals, awake, with angels join, 

And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love and gratitude combiie 
To hail th 9 auspicious day. 

2 In heav'n the rapt'rous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran 
Ana strung and tun'd die lyre. 

3 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 

And fflory leads the song ; 
Good wul and peace are heard throughout 
Th* harmonious heavenly throng. 

4 With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 

Glory to God on high ; 
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Good will and peaoe are now cempletp, 
Jesus was born to dip. a 

5 Q for a glance of heav'nly love, 
Our hearts and songs to raise ; 
Sweetly to bear our souls above, 
And mingle with their lays. 

UnkiKMfV. 

291. s. m. 

The Power amd Graoc of God. 

1 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace, 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His pow'r subdues Qur sins ; 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

5 Our days are like fh&erass, 
Or like the morning flow V; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 
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6 But thy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure ! 
And children's children ever find 

Thy words of promise sure. 

Walts. 

292. s. m. 

Glad Tidings of the Gospel. 

1 My fellow sinners, hear 

The words of truth and grace, 
The jovful sound the gospel brings 
To all the human race. 

2 This eospel, rich and free, 
To all mankind good news, 

It will extend to all our race ; 
Gentiles as well as Jews. 

3 Th' apostles of our Lord 
Proclaim'd in language bold, 

The Saviour of the world is come.. 
By prophets long foretold. 

4 High let our praises rise, 
Up to the courts above, 

And join the anthems in the skies 
Of universal love. 



Unknown. 



293. 6, 6, 4, M. 

Praise. 

1 May all our pow'rs of mind, 
To God our Father kind, 

An anthem raise ; 
Whose cloud of glory briglvt, 
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"With beams of heavenly light, 
Dispels the gloom of night ; 
O sing his praise. 

2 The (rod of truth and grace- 
Unveils his radiant face, 

And breaks the pow'r 
Of superstition's chain ; 
Hip grace shall ever reign, 
And righteousness maintain, 

While we adore. 

3 As the blest morning lay 
Drives darkness far away, 

Behold bis love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our hatred all consumes, 
Each heart with grace perfume.*, 

In courts above. 

4 All creatures shall combine, 
To sing this grace divine, 

And. sound nis fame, 
Who saves the world from sin. 
And righteousness brings in ; 
O let us now begin, 

To praise his name ! 

II. BaMoir.- 

294. c. m. 

Progressive Virtue. 

1 Mere human pow'rs shall fast decay. 
And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 
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$ They with uiiweary'd feet shall tread 
The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine* 

3 On eagles 9 wings they mount, they soar ; 
The wings of faith and love; 



J My life's a shade, my days 
Apace to death decline ; 
My Lord is life, he'll raise 
My dust again, e'en mine ; 
Sweet truth to me, I shall arise, 
And with these eyes my Saviour see. 

2 My peaceful grave* shall keep 
My bones, till that sweet day 
I wake from my long sleep, 
And leave my bed ot clay, 

Sweet truth, &c. 

3 My Lord, his atogels shall 



At whose most welcome call 
My grave shall be unbound. 
Sweet truth, &c. 

4 I said sometimes with tears, 
"Ah me, I'm loath to die !* 




Witts. 



295. h. k. 



The Resurrection. 
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Lord, silence thou those fears, 
My life's with thee on high. 
Sweet truth, &c. 

5 What means my trembling heart, 

To be thus shy of death ? 

My life and I sha'nt part, 

Though I resign my breath. 
8weet truth, &c. 

Uaknowz*. 

296. c. m. 

Delight in Ordinances. 

1 My soul, how lovely is the place 

To which thy God resorts ! 
lis heav'n to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving pow'r displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts, the heav'nly Dove 

Descends and fills the place, 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There mighty God, thy word3 declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek thy mercies there, 
And sing thy praises still. 

Watts. 
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297. l. m. 



The Greatness of God. 



1 My God ! my King ! may thy praise 
Fill all the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
And after death exalt my song ! 



Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And ev'ry setting sun still see 
New works of duty done for thee ! 

3 Thy works with boundless glory shine, 



Let land to land aloud proclaim 
The matchless honour of thy name. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ! 
I hy greatness all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 



1 Mistaken souls, that dream of heav'n. 

And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
And yet are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are our fancies' airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
Naught but a living pow'r unites 
To Christ the living Head. 

til 





Watts. 



298. cm. 



A Living and a Dead Faith. 
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3 lis faith that purifies the heart ; 

'l is faith that wtorks by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell, 

By a celestial pow'r, 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In that decisive hoar. 

5 Faith must obey our Father's will 

As well as trust his grace, 
And strive to keep his favour still, 
By growing holiness. 

Watts, alt\i 

299. h. m. 

The Efficacy of the Gospel. Isa. lv. 10, 12. 

1 Mark the soft-falling snow, 

And the diffusive rain ! 

Tq heav'n, from whence it fell. 

It turns not back again ! 
But waters earth through ev'ry pore, 
And calls forth ail her secret store. 

9 Array'd in beauteous green 

The hills and vallies shine, 

And man and beaat are fed 

By providence divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of future year*. 



3 So, saith the God of grace, 
My gospel shall descend, 
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Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions ot souls shall feel Us pow'r, 
And bear it down to millions more. 

Doddridge. 

300. s. m. 

Obedience to God our Father. 

1 My Father ! I adort 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue's strength restore, 
And raise devotion's flame ! 

2 I bow at thy commands, 
And filial homage pay ; 

With heart and lite, witn tongue and hands, 
I'll cheerfully obey. 

3 No more will I transgress, 
As I too oft have done ; 

But ev'ry sinful thought suppress, 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father, thus I'll claim, 
And prove myself his son ; 

And while I bear the filial name, 
The filial duties own. 

5 Do thou the strength impart, 
This purpose to fulfil : 

Lord, write thy laws upon my heart, 
That I may do thy will. 

Belknap's Coll. alt'd. 
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301. c. m. 

The Everlasting Covenant. 2 Sam. xxiii. 5. 

1 My God, the cov'nant of thy love 

Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace we feel 
Our happiness secure. 

2 What though our house be not with thee, 

As nature could desire ; 
To higher joys than nature gives, 
Our nobler views aspire. 

3 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

Our Father art become ; 
J^sus our Guardian and our Friend, 
And heav n our final home; 

4 We welcome all thy sovereign will, 

For all that will is love ; 
And when thy providence is dark, 
We wait the light above. 

5 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom, 

Shall hcav'uly rays impart ; 
And when our eyelids close in death. 
Shall cheer the trembl'ing heart. 

Doddridge. 

302. c. m. 

The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. 
Ps. xxx vii. 

1 My God, the steps of pious men 
Are ordei'd by thy will ; 
Though they should fall they rise again, 
Thy hand supyovta V\Yu 
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3 The Lord delights to see their ways ; 
Their virtue he approves : 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 



Their portion ana their home ; 
He keeps them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessings long to oome. 

4 The haughty sinner have I seen, 

Hot fearing man nor God ; 
Like princely laurel fair and green, 
Spreading its arms abroad; 

5 And lo! he vanish'd from the ground, 

Destroy'd by hands unseen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found, 
Where all that pride h$d been. 

6 But mark the man of righteousness, 

His sev'ral steps attend ; 
True pleasure runs thro' all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 

Watts. 



Things below, and Tilings above. 

1 My soul, forbear on transient things 
Thy hopes and fond desires to place . 
Their gain no solid comfort bnngs, 
And weary is the doubtful chase. 

2 Let faith direct my longing eyes 
To realms of lasting good above, 

21* 



S 



The heav'nly heritage is theirs, 




303. l. m. 
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Where pleasures ever-blooming rise, 
And all is peace, and joy, and love. 

3 Thence sin, and pain, and death, and night, 
Far off forever shall retire ; 

And from God's throne, the friendliest light 
Shall beam, and utmost bliss inspire. 

4 Compar'd with this, how fades away 
The brightest scenes of earthly joy 1 
Mount up, my soul, to native day, 
Nor rest thy hopes beneath the sky. 

Browne, alt'd. 

304 s. m. 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praise. 

1 My Maker, and my Ring ! 
To thee my all I owe ; 

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
Whence ail my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

3 Thy goodness, like the sun, 
Dawn'd on my early days, 

Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand % 
More praise than life can give. 
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5 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 

Let all my pow'rs to thee aspire. 
And all my days be thine ! 

Mrs. Steele, alt'd. 

305. c. m. 

Breathing after the Liberty of the Truth. 

1 Maker of earth, shall man despise 

The riches of thy grace ; 
And utld untutor'd passions rise, 
His glory to deface r 

2 When shall the pow'r of love divine, 

Its light and heat display ; 
To make thy glories brighter shine, 
And bring the promised day P 

3 When shall that monster of deceit 

Be bound with chains of light ; 
And truth and love in one agree 
To speak the Saviour's might ? 

4 When shall thy sons in union join, 

And gospel armour wear ; 
Gird on the sword of truth divine, 
And to the cross repair ? 

5 Hasten, O God, the happy day, 

When Adam's exil d race " 
Shall bow, and own, without delay, 
The sceptre of thy grace. 

<S While seraphim surround thy throne, 
Aad saints that reign on high, 
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Shall join with harps the choral song, 
In strains that never die. 

D. Pickering. 



1 My soul shall bless thee, O my God ! 
Through all my mortal days ; 



Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss, 
And doubles all my joy ! 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise, 
And soothe my pains to rest 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

5 When death is past, in purer strains 

My grateful praise I'll pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song, 
And an eternal day. 



306. c. m. 



Praise to God in ev*ry Scene. 




Hcginbotham. 
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307. C; M. 

Reflections on the past Circumstances of tho Year. 

i Mark how the swift-wingM minutes fly, 
And hours still hasten on ! • 
How swift the circling months run round ! 
How soon the year is gone ! 

£ Let us iffdulge the serious thought ; 
The year tnat's past review : 
What good, what evil, have we wrought? 
What work -have we to do? 

S How is our debt of love increas'd 
To that sustaining Pow'r, 
Who hath upheld our feeble frame, 
And brought us to this hour ! 

4 For all thy favours, O our God ! » 

Thy goodness we adore : 
Thou lust our cup with blessings fiil'd, 
And made that cup run o'er. 

5 For thy great mercy's sake, forgive 

The guilt that marks the year ; 
Ami may we more than ever strive 
To keep our conscience clear. 

6 What shall befal in future life 

We would not, Lord ! inquire : 
To be prepar'd for all thy will, 
Be this our chief desire. 

Exeter Coll. 
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308. c. m. 

The Death of Kindred improved. 

1 Must friends and kindred droop and die, 

Must helpers be withdrawn. 
While sorrow with a weeping eye, 
Recounts our comforts gone r 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God ! 

Our helper and our Friend : 
Nor leave us in the dang' rous road. 
Till all our trials end. ' 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ; 
With love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead ! 

Watt*.. 

309. l. m. 

Retirement and Meditation. 

1 My God ! permit us not to be 

Still strangers to ourselves and ihec ; 
Amidst ten thousand thoughts we rove, 
Forgetful of our highest love. 

2 Why should our hopes be fiVd on earth, 
And thus debase our heav'nly birth? 
Why should we cleave to things below, 
And let our God and Father go ? 

3 Call us away from flesh and sense ; 
Thy gracious word can draw us thence : 
Wc would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys vcs\«jy\. 
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4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn; 
Let Tanity and noise be gene ; 
In secret silence of the mind, 
Our heav'n, and there our God, we find. 

Watts. 

310. s. m. 

Prayer in Sickness. 

1 My Sovereign, to thy throne, 
With humWe hope I press ; 

Obow thine ear, to near the groan 
Of anguish and distress ! 

2 My life bow'd down with pain, 
Mourns its decaying bloom ; 

Lord, clothe these bones with flesh again. 
And save me from the tomb. 

3 Without one murm'ring word, 
Thy chast'ningl receive; 

But with submission a#k, Lord], 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicating voice, 
Unwearied L will raise : 

Say to ihy servant's soul, s Rejoice \* 
And till my mouth with praise. 

311. C. M. 

Voluntary Obedience. 

I Not by the terrors of a slave, 
Do saints perform thy will ; 
JJut with the noblest pow'rs they have, 
J hy blej%t commands fu\fi\. 



Scott. 
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2 They find access at ev'ry'hour 

To God within the veil ; 
Hence they derive a quick'ning power, 
And joys that never fail. 

3 happy men ! glorious state 

Of thy abounding grace ; 
To dwell 90 near their Father's 9eat, 
And see his smiling face ! 

Watt 

312. c. m. 

" We are come to Mount Zion." 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire and smoke, 
Not to the thunders of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke. 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

i he city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will. 
And spread his love abroad. 

$ Behold th' innumerable host 
Of angels clothM in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turn'd to sight ! 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heav'n ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiv*n. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead* 

But one communion make ; 
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All join in Christ the living head, 
And of his grace partake ! 

6 In such society as this, 

My weary soul would rest ; 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever blest 

lMa< 

313. c. m. 

Triumph over Affliction. 

1 Now we can read our title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
We'll bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe our weeping eyes. 

2 Though death against our souls engagi 

And all its darts be hurl'd ; 
Still we can smile at satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world* 

3 Should cares, like a wild deluge come 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
Tet we shall safely reach our home, 
Our God, our heav'n, our all. 

4 There shall we bathe the weary soul 

In seas of heav'nly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across the peaceful breast. 

Watt*. 

314. L. M. 

Leaving the Vanities of Time. 
1 Now let our souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time ; 

act 
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Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

'2 Bom by a new celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys 
So near to hcav'n's eternal' joys ? 

3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God ? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge 
That sets our longing souls at large ; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

5 To dwell with God, to feel his rove* 
Is the full heav'n enjoy M above ; 
And the sweet expectation now, 

Is the young dawn of heav'n below. 

Unknowr 

315. c. m. 

Submission in Affliction. Job. i. 21. 

1 Naked as from the earth we camo. 
Anf enter'd life at first ; 
Naked we to the earth return, 
And mix with kindred dust. 

£ Whate'er we fondly call our own, 
Belongs to heav'n's <j;reat Lord ; 
The blessings lent us tor a day 
Are soon to be re^'d. 



4 
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Tia God who lifts our comforts high, 

Or sinks them ia the grave ; 
He gives, and when he takes away, 

He takes but what he gave. 

Peace, all our rebel passions then ! 

Let each repining sigh 
Be silent at his soy 'reign will, 

And ev'ry rtlurinur die. 

And ever blessed be his name 

Whose goodness swell'd our store ! 

His justice but resumes its own, 
And we will still adore. 

Watts, altU 



Angels proclaiming the Birth of Chrit^. 

No war nor battle's sound 
Was heard the world around ; 
i r o hostile chiefs to furious combat ran ; 
But peaceful was the night, 



[is reign of peace upon the earth began. 

The shepherds on the lawn, 
Before the point of dawn, 
n social circle sat ; while alj around 
The gentle fleecy brood, 



)r slept, or sported on the verdant ground. 

» When Id ! with ravish'd ears, 

Each swain delighted hears 
iweet music, offspring of no mortal hand \ 



316. p. m. 
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Divinely warbled voice, 
Answ'ring the stringed noise, 
With blissful rapture charm'd the list'ningband. 

4 1 hey saw a glorious light 
Burst on their wond'nng sight, 

Harping in solemn choir, in robes anray'd, 

The helmed cherubim, 

And sworded seraphim, 
Are seen in glitt'ring ranks,with wings display M. 

5 Sounds of so sweet a tone, 
Before were never known, 

But when of old the sons of morning sung 

W hile God dispos'd in air 

Each constellation fair, 
And the well-balanc'd world on hinges hung. 

6 Hail, hail, auspicious morn ! 
The Saviour Christ is born : 

(Such was th* immortal seraph's song sublime.) 

Glory to God in heav'n ! 

To man sweet peace be giv'n, 
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of time! 

Milton, alt'd by Rev. Dr. Gardiner. 

317. c. m. 

There it no Peace to the Wicke d. 

I No peace our starving souls can find, 
In sin's deceitful wav ; 
No pleasant fruits to cneer the mind, 
Nor light* a single ray. 

$ A guilty conscience gnaws within, 
And we are drown'd with grief; 
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Our souls abhor that monster sin. 
Dear Saviour ! grant relief. 

5 O, why should men in sin remain ? 
Why walk the tiresome way P 
Lord, may each sinner grace obtain, 
And go no more astray. 

4 Hast thou not promis'd in thy word, 
That sin shall finished be ? 
Fulfil thy testimonies, Lord, 
And set tti#sinner free. 

H. Baltyu. 

318. 10s. M. 6 lines. 

Idolatry reproved. Ps. cxv. 

1 Not to our names, thou only just and true, 
Not to our worthless names is glory due : 
Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and justice 

claim, 

Immortal honours to thy sov'reign name ; 
Shine through the earth, from heav'n thy blest 
abode, 

Nor let the heathens say, where is your God ? 

2 Heav'n is thy higher court ; there stands thy 

throne, 

And through the lower worlds thy will is done ! 
God fram'd this earth ; the starry heav'ns Ire 
spread ; 

But fools adore the cods their hands have made ; 
The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 
Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold.< 
3B* I 
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3 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd ! *Tis hard to say, 

I Which are more stupid, or their gods or they ; 

i O, christian, trust the Lord ; he hears and sees ; 

, I He knows thy sorrow, and restores thy peace; 

j His worship does a thousand comforts yield ; 

i! He is thy help, and he thy heav'nly shield. 

f * Watta. 

■1 319. L. M. 

All Things work together for Good to them that love Ood. 

1 Not from dark fate's relentless tomb, 
Nor from the dust our troubles come ; 
No fickle chance presides o'er grief, 
To cause the pain, or send relief. 

I Look up, and see, ye sorr'wing saints ! 
i The cause and cure of your complaints : 
, Know, 'tis your heav'nfy Father's will ; 
Bid ev'ry murmur then be still. 

\ He sees we need the painful yoke ; 
Yet love directs his heaviest stroke : 
He takes no pleasure in our smart, 
! But wounds to heal the broken heart 

] 4 Blest trials those that cleanse from sin, 
And make the soul all pure within, 
Wean the fond mind from earthly toys 
To seek and taste celestial joys. 

Bristol ColL 

i 
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320. l. m. 



Glory and Grae* la Irnmanuel. 1 Cor. i. 31. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, each soul ! awake, each tongue ! 
Hosanna to th' eternal Name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face, 
The brightest image of his grace : 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Hath all his former works out done. 

3 The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the pow'rfui (fod, 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling star : 

4 But in his looks a glory stands, " 



The pleasing lustre of his eves 
Out snines the wonders of tfie skies. 

* 5 Grace, 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
Our thoughts rejoice at Jesus' ham«» ! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heav'ns. reflect it to the ground ! 

€ O, may we live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties we behold, 
\nd sing his name to harps of gold ! 




Watts. 
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321. s. m. 



Rejoicing in the Hope set More nr. 

1 Now let our voices join 

To form a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 

With music pass along. 

g How straight the path appears, 

How open and how fair! 
No lurkiug gins t' entrap our feet ; 

No fierce destroyer there. 

3 But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spriig; 

llie sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 

4 See Balem's goldeh spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

5 All honour to his name, 
Who marks the shining way ; 

To him, who leads tho. wand'rers on 
To realms of endless day. 

Doddridge. 



Jpsus hath done all Things well. 

3 Now shall our souls with pleasure raise, 



We'll sing his love, his goodness tell, 
Our Saviour hatii flow \fcu&^ ^%\\. 



322. l. m. 



To our dear Lord a song of 
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2 With pitying eyes he viewM our case, 
And came to save our ruin'd race ; 
Hfc conquer'd sin and death and hell ; 
Our Jesus hath done all things well. 

4 He will accomplish his design, 
And all things in himself combine ; 
Nor sin on earth forever dwell, 
For Jesus will do all things well. 



For Jesus will do all things well. 

5 When the* creation is restored, 
And God shall be bj all ador'd, 
How loudly will the triumph swell, 
Our Jesus hath done all things well. 

6 Sin, death, and hell, will Christ destroy, 
And fill the universe with joy ; 

His love shall then each voice compel, 
To shout, " he hath done all things well/' 



1 Now to the Lord who built the skies 
Let grateful spngs of praise arise ; 
By all that dwell beneath the sun, 
Now be his grace in concert sung. 

2 Far as the rolling planets move 
He spreads his mercy and his love ; 




Unknown, 



323. l. m. 



Praise. 
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Thro* e\*fy land, and ev'ry clime, 
His wondrous works of goodn&s shine* 

S So let his goodness be express'd, 
From north to south, from east to west, 
And ev'ry living thing adore 
His sacred name, forevermore. 

S. Streeret. 

324. c. m. 

God's tender Care of Zion. 

1 Now let our inward joys arise, 

And burst into a song ; 
Almighty love inspires our hearts, 
And pleasure tunes our tongue. 

2 Grid on his thirsty Zion's hill 

Some mercy drops has thrown, 
And solemn oaths have bound his fovft 
To show'r salvation down. 

3 Why do we then indulge our fears, 

Suspicions and complaints P 
Is he a God, and shall his grace 
Grow weary of his sayits ? 

4 Can a kind Mother e'er ftrget 

A tender infant son, 
And 'mongst a thousand roving thoughts, 
Her suckling have no room? 

5 Yet* saiih the Lord, should nature change, 

And mothers monsters prove, 
&mi still dwells upon the thought 
Of everlasting love* 
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6 Deep on the palms of both my hands 
I have engrav'd her name ; 
My pow'r shall raise her ruin'd walls, 
And build her broken frame. 

Watts.* 

32 1>. L. M. 

A Call to Thanksgiving and Praise. 

1 Now to our God let praises rise, 
From all that dwell below the skies ; 
Throughout the earth his love proclaim, 
With joys eternal in his name. 

fi Know that the Lopd is God alone, 
No rival fills th' eternal throne ; 
We are the creatures of his hand ; 
Oar form and frame his praise demand. 

5 We are the people of his care, 
His sheep who feed in pastures fair, 
The objects of his 1 tender love, 
Supply'd with blessings from above, 

4 Into his earthly temple come, 

And raise the anthem and the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire, 
The Dosom glow with sacred fire. 

5 For God -ip endless goodness reigns, 
And mercy, truth, and love maintains ; 
Nor time, nor years, nor measur'd space, 
Confines thotoles^ings of his grace. 

Turner. 
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326. cm. 

" Seefc first the Kingdom of God.* 

1 Now let a pare ambition rise, 

And ardour fire our breast, 
To reign in worlds above the skies. 
In heav'nly glories drest 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hands, 

A radiant crown display, 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine, 
While suns and stars decay. 

3 Then seek no more for transient good. 

Nor longer call it thine, 
But strive to gain superior joys. 
Immortal and divine. 

•\ Ye hearts, with youthful vigour warm* 
The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor shall ye want the goods of earth, 
While heav'n is kept in- view. 

327. l. m. 

Image of the Invisible. Heb. i. 3 

1 Now, in the form of Jesus, we 
God's bright displays of glory see ; 
Beaming with mild and heav niy rays, 
He all his Father' 8 grace displays. 

.£ Blest image of th' eternal God, 
Here his rich glories shine abroad ; 
With purest lustre they combine 
His pow'r, his truth, axt&tast divine. 
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3 Of all creation the first-born ; 

Of all that heav'n's bright courts adon 
He as a Prince and Sov'reign reigns, 
Almighty pow'r his throne sustains. 

4 It pleas'd the eternal Fulness well, 
In Christ the Lord alone to dwell ; 
From tins rich Fountain freely flows 
Complete relief for all our woes. 

Peacocl 

328. c. m. 

Blessings on him that coraeth in the Name of the I 

1 Now blessing, honour, glory, praise, 

By angel ho3ts are sung ; 
The saints below their voices raise — 
Their harps with gladness strung. 

2 Ador'dbe him, who comes to bless 

The nations with his love ; 
To shew his truth and righteousness, 
And ev'ry cloud remove. 

5 How blest is he who comes to reign 

In Zion's happy land : 
Jerusalem is built again 
And shall forever stand. 

4 No more this kingdom shall deca/, 
No more the temple fall ; « 
Hp re Jesus reigns with boundless swaj 
The King and Lord of all. 

P« 

23 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



329. cm. 



The universal Extent of Christ's Kingdom. Isa. ii. 2. 

1 : £R mountain tops, the mount of God, 

In latter days snail rise 
Above the summits of the hills, 
And draw the wond'ring eyes. 

2 To tins the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God they say, 
And to his house we'll go. 

3 The.beams that shine from Zion's hill 

Shall lighten ev'ry land ; 
The King;, who reigns in Salem's tow'rs, 
Shall t! be whole world command. 

4 Among the nations he shall judge 

His judgments truth shall guidefc 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And crush the sinner's pride. 

5 No war shall rage, nor hostile strife, 

Disturb those happy years ; f swords, 
To plough -shares men shall beat their 
To pruniug-hooks their spears. 

i\ No longer hosts, encount'ring hosts, 
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330. c. m. 

Universal Praise. 

1 O for a shout of sacred jov 

To Ood the soy 'reign King! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Whilst angels shout their lofty praise. 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth their voices raisp, 
O'er all the earth he reigns, 

3 Rehearse his praise with awe profound. 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne, 

He lov'd that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 

Watt 

331. c. m. 

Praise. Ps. evii. 3. Isi. xxxv. 3 — o. 

1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 

The dear Redeemer's praise ! 
The glories of our God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace I 

2 Jesus the name that charms our fears. 

That bus our sorrows cease ; 
' J-is music in thf sinner's ears, 
'Ti* life, and health, and ^xc*« 
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He speaks, and, list'ning to his voice, 

New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And leap, ye lame for joy ! 

Wesley's CoH. 

332. l. m. 

Opening of Service. 

1 O God of grace, before thy throne, 
Thy suppliants bow with holy fear; 
Those thou art pleas'd to call thine own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kind Source of Light! thy blessing grant 
Bestow on us thy cheering rays ; 
Supply our vary'd mental want, 

Ana thus inspire our hearts to praise. 

3 Send thy good spirit from above, 
To dissipate the darksome gloom ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love ! 

To these desiring bosoms come. 

4 (live, to thy word successful course, 
And spread the triumphs of thy name ; 
May truth exhibit all her force, 

Ami put the lying lip to shame. 
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5 And while we worship at thy feet, 
Where veiled angels do adore, 
Give us in fellowship to meet, 
To sing thy grace, and speak thy pow'r. 

Turner. 

333. s. m. 

GodV distinguishing Goodness to Man. Ps. viii. 

1 Lord ! our heav'nly King ! 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they shine. 

2 When to thy works above 
We raise our wond'ring eyes, 

And see the moon, fair queen of night, 
In peerless splendour rise : 

5 When we survey the stars 

That fill the vaulted sky, 
Lord ! what is man, that he should stand 

In thy regard so high ? 

4 Or what the son of man, 

That thou shouldst love him so ? 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd. 
And lord of all below. 

5 Thine honours crown his head, 
While subject beasts obey ; 

And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fish that cleave the sea. 
23* 
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6 How rich thy bounties are ! 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Of dust and worms thy pow'r can frame 

A monument of praise. 

Watts. 

334. c. m. 

Th» Times of refreshing. Isa. xxv. 6. 

1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 

God will a feast prepare ; 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands, 
Shall in the banquet share. 

2 Marrow and fatness are the food 

His bounteous hand bestows : 
Wine on the lees, and well refin'd, 
In rich abundance flows. 

3 See to the vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance giv'n ! 
See rebels, by adopting grace, 
Transform'd, and heirs of heav'n ! 

4 The pain'd, the sick, the dying now 

To ease and health restor'd, 
With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the board. 

5 But O, what draughts of bliss unknown, 

What dainties shall be giv'n, 
When, with the myriads round the throne* 
We join the feast of heav'n. 
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6 There joys immeasurably high 
Shall overflow the soul, 
And springs of life that never dry, 
A thousand channels roll. 

Rippon 

335. C. M. 

A Prayer. 

1 O thou, whose pow'r the mountains 

And made the sea his bed ; 
Who sat his raging waves their boui 
And all his caverns hid. 

2 The mountains thy commands obey. 

The seas thy pow'r confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey 
And ev'ry dark recess. 

S O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 
Wilt thou thy hand extend, 
And to thy gracious, pard'ning word 
Their lofty summits bend. 

4 And o'er the raging seas of guilt, 

May thy rich grace abound, 
While in the blood whicli Jesus spilf 
Each angry wave is drown'd. 

5 In darkest caverns of the heart, 

Wilt thou thy light display ; 
And to the visual pow'r impart, 
Thy own eternal day. 

H.Ba 
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336. c. m. 

Prudence. 

1 O, 'tis a lovely thing to see 

The man of prudent heart ! 
Whose thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To act a useful part 

2 When envy, strife, and war begin 

In little angry souls ; 
Mark how the sons of peace come in. 
And quench the kindling coals ! 

3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek. 

No furious passions rise 
Nor malice moves their lips to speak, 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mix'd with love ; 

Good works employ their day ; 
They join the serpent with the dove, 
But cast the sting away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 

Such pleasures he pursu'd ; 
His manners gentle and refin'd, 
His soul divinely good. 

Watts. 

337. s. m. 

Lord's Supper. Rom. xii. 4, 5. Luke xxiv. 

1 Our heavenly Father call9, 

And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 
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2 God pities all our griefs ; 
He pardons ev'ry day ; 

Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care ; 

Our advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 

4 Here fix each roving heart ! 
Here wait our warmest love ! 

Till the communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 

Doddridge. 

338. h. m. 

Glory of the Church in the Latter Day. 

1 O Ziox, tune thy voice, 
And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And boast salvation nigh : 

Cheerful in God, arise and shine, 
"While rays divine stream all abroad. 

2 He gilds the mourning face 
With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all -resplendent grace 

He sheds upon thy head ; 
The nations round, thy form shall view, 
With lustre new divinely crown'd. 

3 In honour to his name 
Reflect that sacred light, 
And loud his grace proclaim 
Who makes thy darkness bright \ 
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Pursue his praise till sovereign love 
In worlds above the glorj raise. 

4 There, on his holy hill, 

A brighter sun shall rise, 

And with his radiance fill 

Those fairer, purer skies ; 
While round his throne ten thousand stars 
In nobler spheres his influence own. 

Doddridge. 

339. l. m. 

Immortal Praise due to God. 

t O for a sweet inspiring ray 
To animate our feeble strains. 
From the bright realms of endless day, 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns. 

2 There low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 
And with delightful worship own 

His smiles their bliss, their heitv'n, their all. 

3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While sounding hallelujahs rise, 

And love, and joy, and triumph spread, 
Through all the regions of the skies. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze ; 
Ten-thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

1 Unknown. 
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340. l. m. 

Prayer for Peace. 

1 O haste the time, thou Prince of peace, 
When war no more shall lift the shield ; 
But wrath and strife, and lust of spoil, 
To thee their sanguine trophies yield. 

2 Repress the horrid waste of life, 
Destroy the warrior's trade in blood ; 
And say to ail the tribes of earth, 

fie still and kuow that I am God. 

3 Jehovah, speed the promis'd day, 
When love shall hold unbounded reign ; 
And union sheathe the flaming sword, 
That hangs o'er desolation's plain. 

4 Ah ! come, ye happy moments, come, 
When the whole earth shall own one Lord 
And thou the King, the God of peace, 

In peace forever be ador'd. 

Unknown. 

341. c. m. 

Victory over Death. 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c. 

1 O for an overcoming faith 

To cheer our dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster death, 
And all his frightful pow'rs. 

2 Joyful with all the strength we have, 

Our quiv'ring lips should sing, 
" AN here is thy boasted viclVy, grave ? 
And where the monster's sting ?" 
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S If sin be pardon'd, we're secure ; 
Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning pow'r ; 
But Christ our ransom, died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu'rors when we die 
Through Christ our living head. 

Wat 

342. c. m. 

Blissful Prospects beyond the Grave. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks we stand, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
"Where our possessions he. 

2 O the transporting, rapt'rous scene, 

That rises to our bight ! 
Sweet fields array'd in living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 

3 There gcirrous fruits that never fail, 

On trees immortal grow ; 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks and va 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day : 
There God the sun forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 
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No chilling winds, or pois'nous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore : 

There sickness, sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 

Unknown. 

343. s. m. 

Joy and Peace in Christ. 

1 O Christ, what gracious words, 
Are ever, ever thine ; 

Thy voice is music to the soul, 
And life and peace divine. 

2 Good, everlasting good, 
Glad-tidings full of joy, 

Flow from thy lips, the lips of truth, 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poor, 
The bruis'd, the deaf, the blind ; 

The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch. 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus speed the day, 
The promis'a day of grace, 

To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf, 
The dead of Adam's race. 

5 One song shall then employ 
The blessed, blessing whole ; 

And human nature shout thy name, 
The life of ev'ry soul. 

Unknown. 

24 
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344. l. m. 

Universal Praise. 

1 O how transporting, how divine, 
When sweetest sounds in concord join. 
And hearts and harps unite to sing 
The praises of th' incarnate King. 

2 Might sinners only mourn and sigh 
Before the Majesty on high, 

And prostrate in his presence plead, 
'Twould be a favour rich indeed. 

3 But oli ! stupendous stoop of grace ! 
Hear and adore ye fallen race, 

For ye may hymn th> eternal King, 
And of his great salvation sing. 

4 may this grace our hearts inspire 
With love's all-ani mating tire ! 

While in sweet sounds M'e spread the fame 
Of our adored Saviour's name. 

5 Adoring praise ! 'tis heavVs employ, 
Bright seraphs wish no higher joy ; 
Amidst the ever blissful throng, 

All, all is love, and sacred song. 

6 Sav'd from the guilt and pow'r of sin. 
May we on earth our heav'n begin, 
And join that choir in noblest strains, 
Where harmony forever reigns. 
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345. s. m. 

The Grace and Love of Chribt. 

1 the transcendent love 
A sinless Saviour shows ! 

For enemies his bowels move, 
His In-art with pity glows. 

2 Jesus invited near 
The vilest of our race; 

He bids the greatest sinner hear 
The gospel of his grace. 

3 Let Pharisees exclaim, 
And all this grace despise ; 

But we will love the Saviour's name* 
'Tig wondrous in our eyes. 

4 Yes, to life's utmost end 

Thy sov'reign grace we'll show, 
And own thee for the sinner's friend, 
And sin's eternal foe. 

Unknown. 

346. s. m. 

rr&isr for spiritual and temporal Blessings. 

1 O bless the Lord, our souls! 

Let all within us join, 
And aid our tongues to bless his name. 

Whose favours are divine. 

£ O bless the Lord our souls ! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in un thankfulness, 

And without praises die. 
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r » *Tis he forgives our sins, 
'Tis he relieves our pain ; 

'TU he that heals our sicknesses, 
And gives us strength again. 

I He crowns our lives with love, 
When rescu'd from the grave ; 

He who redeems our souls from deal 
From ev'ry ill can save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufPrers rest: 

The Lord hath judgments for the pn 
And mercy for th' oppress'd. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent the world his truth and gra 
By his beloved Son. 



1 come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King ! 
For we our voices high should raise 
When our salvation's rock we prais- 

£ let us to his courts repair 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

. 5 For God the Lord enthrou'd in state 
Is with unrivaVd glory great-, 



347. L. M. 



Praise to the One Supreme. 
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His mercy, highest heav'n transcends, 
His truth, beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, O God ! exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display 'd 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

Tate, transposed. 

348. l. m. 

Acceptable Worship* 

1 how delightful is the road 
That leads us to thy temple, Lord ! 
With joy we visit thine abode, 
And seek the treasures of thy word. 

2 O heav'nly treasures ! glorious light ! 
From ancient sages long conceal'd ; 
Till Christ restor'd the feeble sight, 
And God's unchanging word reveal 'd. 

3 For thee, Lord I our thoughts prepare 
The sacrifice thy love demands ; 

A soul repentant and sincere, 
A grateful heart, and iib'ral hands. 

J. Taylor. 

349. p. m. 

Praise to the Supreme Ruler and Judge. 

1 O sing to the Lord a new song ! 
i he universe join in the strain; 
Each day the glad tribute prolong, 
His wonders, his glory maintain. 
24* 
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Let gratitude bless the kind pow'r 
From whom our salvation descends : 

How great is the God we adore ! 

How rich are the blessings he sends ! 

2 In beauty of holiness bow : 

O worship with fear and with love ! 
How solemn his temples below! 

How glorious his presence above! 
Proclaim to the nations around, 

Our God, the omnipotent, reigns, 
Whose righteousness space cannot bound, 

Whose purpose unalter'd remains ! 

5 O let the wide heavens rejoice, 

The earth with her myriads be glad! 
The ocean shall join his loud voice 

And woods in rich verdure be clad ; 
Rejoice ! for the Lord is at hand ; 

Prepare! for his judgment is nigh : 
Before him ail nations shall stand ; 

No guilt from his justice shall fly. 



Divine Light and Guidance implored. 
1 source of uncreated light ! 
By whom the worlds were rais'd from night 
Come, visit ev'ry sinner's mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 

% Plenteous in grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy matchless energy : 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee. 




350. l. m. 
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S Chase from our path each noxious foe, 
And peace, the truit of love bestow: 
And lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us in the way. 

Dryden. 

351. c. m. 

Divine Condescension. Ps. viii. 

1 O Tifou to whom all creatures bow, 
Within tliiR earthly frame; 
Through all the world how great art thou 
How glorious is thy name. 

£ When heav'n, thy glorious work on high, 
Employs our wond'ring sight ; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky,. 
With stars of feebler light; 

3 Lord, what is man, that he is bless'd 

With thy peculiar care ! 
Why on his offspring is conferr'd, 
Of love so large a share ! 

4 Him next in pow'r thou didst create 

To thy celestial train ; 
Ordain d with dignity and might 
O'er all thy works to reign. 

5 All, his imperial will obey* 

The beast that treads the plain ; 
The bird that wings its airy way ; 
The Ash that skims the main* j 
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>5 thou to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame ! 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name : 

Tate, alt'd. 

352. ios. m. 

Divine Licht implored. 

1 O thou, whose pow ? r o*er moving worlds pre- 

sides! 

Whose voice created and whose wisdom guides ! 
On darkling man in pure eftuls-ence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine 1 

2 Tis thine alone to calm the. pious breast 
With silent confidence, and holy rest; 

From thee, great God! we spring; totheew r e 
tend ; 

Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 

Dr. Johnson. 

353. c. m. 

Petition. 

1 O God ! when we, to praise thy name, 

With trembling souls aspire ; 
Imbue us with a heav ? nly name, 
And sanctify the lyre. 

2 By day, thy bounteous sun reveals 

'I he face of nature fair — 
Thenevry eye with gladness sees 
Thy pow'r'and goodness there. 

3 The vault of heav'n thou deck'^t at night 

With stars ofbe.autv rare*. 
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We gaze, and fill'd with vast delight, 
Behold thy glory there. 

4 When awful thunders rend the sky, " 

And tempests move the air; 
What sinful wretch would dare deny 
He hears thy footsteps there ! 

5 We look into our souls, where dwelt 

The blackness of despair — 
And own with revVence, we have felt 
Thy wondrous mercy there. 

€ grant us (when our days are gone) 
Our hearts' ambitious pray'r ; 
To kneel with rev'rence at thy throne. 
And worship ever there. 

D. PepooD. 

354. c. m. 

Confidence in our Heavenly Father. 

1 O God ! on thee we all depend, 

On thy paternal care ; 
Thou wilt the Father and the Friend 
In ev'ry scene appear. 

2 With open hand and libVal heart, 

Thou wilt our wants supply : 
Thy heav'nly blessings still impart, 
And no good thing deny. 

3 Thou know st, O God ! what's good and fit, 

And wisdom guides thy love ; 
To thine appointments we submit. 
And ev'ry choice approve. 



PSALMS AXD HYMNS. 



4 In thy paternal love and care, 
With cheerful hearts we trust : 
Thy tender mercies boundless are, 
And all thy thoughts are just. 

We cannot, want while God provides ; 

What he allots is best ; 
And heav'n, whate'er we want besides, 

Will give eternal rest. 

Browne. 

355. l. m. 

Trust and Resignation implored. 

1 O God ! to thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation to implore ; 

O let no murm'ring thought arise, 
But humbly, let us still adore ! 

2 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain; 
Nor think our trials too severe, 

Nor dare thy justice to arraign. 

3 For though mysterious now thy ways 
To erring mortals may appear, 
Hereafter we thy name shall praise, 
For all our keenest suff 'rings here. 

4 Thy need f«# help, God ! afford, 
Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Aid us to trust thy sacred word, 
And find our sweetest comforts there. 
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5 There faith unveils a brighter scene, 
Where all life's painful conflicts cease, 
"Where no dark clouds shall intervene, 
Nor sorrows e'er disturb our peace. 

Exeter Coll. 

356. l. m. 

Supplication to the Searcher of Hearts. 

1 O hear us, Lord ! to thee we call, 
And prostrate at thy footstool fall : 
O Lord, our prayV propitious hear, 
And bow to our requests thine ear ! 

2 Searcher of hearts ; our thoughts review ! 
With kind severity pursue, 

Through each disguise, thy servants' mind. 
Nor leave one stain of guilt behind. 

3 To thee our inmost heart is known : 
Regard us from thy lofty throne ; 
Nor e'er to our desiring eye 

'1 hy hea\'nly presence, Lord, deny. 

Merrick, 

357. c. h. 

" God is our Refuge and Strength." Ps. xlvL 

I On God supreme pur hope depends, 
Whose omnipresent sight 
E'en to the pathless realms extends 
Of uncreated light. 

$ Plung-d in th' abyss of deep distress, J 

To him we rais'd our cry ; | 

His mercy bade our sorrows cease, 1 

And fill'd our hearts ^\th \w» J 
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3 Though earth her ancient seat forsake, 

By pangs convulsive torn ; 
Though her self-balanc'd fabric shake. 
And ruin'd nature mourn : 

4 Though hills be in the ocean lost, 

With all their trembling load ; 
No fear shall e'er disturb our tru>t, 
Or shake our faith in God. 

5 Nations remote, and realms unknown, 

In vain resist his sway ; 
For lo ! Jehovah's voice is shown, ' 
And earth shall melt away. 

6 Let war's devouring surges rise, 

And swell on ev'ry side ; 
The Lord of hosts our safeguard ij, 
•And Jacob's God our guide. 

YYcvlcj. 

358. C. M. 

The Pilgrimage of Life. 

I Our country is Immanuel's ground ; 
We seek that promis'd soil : 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here >ve toil. 

•2 Oft do our eyes with joy o'er flow, 
And oft are batlrd in tears ; 
Yet nought but heav'n our hopes cau raise 
And nought but sin our fears. 

*» Our pow'rs are oft dissolv'd away 
Jji ecstacies oi tove; 
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Aiid while our bodies wander here* * 
Our souls are fix'd above* 

j 

4 We purge pur mortal dross away, . 

Refining as we run ; 
And while we die to earth and sense 
Our heav'n is here begun. 

Mrs. Barbauld. 

359. L, M. 6 lines* 

Imploring divine Mercy. Ps. cxxx. 

1 Out of the depth of sad distress, 
The gloomy mazes of despair, 
To heav'n we raise our warm address; 
Deign, O our God ! to hear our pray'r : 
O let thine ear indulge our grief. 
For thine indulgence is relief! 

5 Shouldst thou, O God ! minutely scan 
Our faults, and as severely chide j 
No mortal seed of sinful man 

Could such a scrutiny abide : 
But mercy shines in all thy ways, 
Bright theme of universal praise ! 

3 With longing eyes we seek the Lord, 
Before his throne our souls attend : 
Firmljr on his eternal word 

Our faith is fix'd, our hopes depend : % 
On wings of love our souls shall rise 
In contemplation to the skies. 

4 Ye pious minds ! on God rely ; 
With fall assurance in him trust - 

25 
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He sends redemption from on high. 
And raises sinners from the dust : 
He will forgive the contrite heart, 
And life, eternal life, impart 

360. l. m. 

Waiting for Heavem. 

1 O could we soar to worlds above, 
That bless d abode of peace and love ! 
How gladly would we mount and fly 
On angels' wings to joys on high ! 

2 But ah ! still longer must we stay, 
Ere darksome night is changM to dayf 
More crosses, sorrows, conflicts bear, 
Kxpos'd to trials, pains, and care. 

S Then let th >se troubles still abound, 
Let thorns s>nd briars strew the ground * 
Let storms and tempests dreadful coni^ 
Till we arrive atheav'n our home. 

4 Our Father knows what road is best. 
And how to lead to peace and rest ; 
To him we'll cheerful give our all, 
Go where he guides, and wait his call. 

5 When he commands our souls away, 
Not kingdoms then should tempt our star, 
With rapture we shall wake, and rise 

To join our frieads above the skies. 

JPfOrf*. 
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361. c m. 

A Communion Hymn* 

t OGon! accept the sacred hour 
Which we to thee have giv'n ; 
And let this hallow'd scene have pow'r 
'I o raise our souls to heav'n. 

92 Still let us hold till life departs, 
The precepts of thy Son, ^ 
Kor let our thoughtless, thankless heai ti 
Forget what he has done. 

S His true disciples may we live, 
From all corruption free, 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our powers, our wills to thee. 

4 And oft along life's dang'rous way, 
To smooth our passage through. 
Wilt thou, on this thy holy day, 
For us this seene renew. 

Unknown. 

362. l. m. 

On the dangerous Sickness of a Ministei. 

1 thou, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down ! 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel, 
And all our trembling lips would tell. 

2 Thou only canst assuage our grief, 
And give our sorr'wing hearts relief; 
In mercy then thy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy people's pray'r. 
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5 Arert thy desolating stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ; 
Restore him, sinking to the grave, 
Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save 

4 Bound to each soul by tender ties, 
In ev'ry heart his iuic'ge lies ; 
Thy pit'ing aid, O God ! impart, 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart 

5 But if our supplications fail, 

And pray'rs and tears cannot prevail, 
Be thou his strength, be thou his stay: 
Support him through the gloomy way, 

6 Around him may thine angels stand, 
Waiting the signal of thy nand, 

To bid his happy spirit rise, 

And bear him to their native skies. 

"RippoiTsCotf. 

363. l. m. 

The Resurrection of Christ. 

1 Our IiOrd is risen from the dead, 
Our Saviour is j^one up on high : 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal charriot waits, 
And angels chain their solemn lay : 

" Lift upyour heads, ye heav'nly gate*! 
Ye everlasting doors give way ! ' 

S Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold th ? elherial scene: 
The world and hell his oVvtlww ; 
And Jesus is the cbiw\o?tot , a rauecv* 
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4 Who is this King of glory! Who? 

The Christ, with God's own pow'r possess'd 
And made our King and Saviour too; 
Thanks be to God, forever bless'd ! 

Edward Taylor. 

364. c. m. 

Momiuj; and Evening Meditation. 

1 Parent of life, in ev'ry age, 
Thy blessings we implore ; 
Thy goodness glows in ev'ry page 
Of nature, we explore. 

-2 Thy morning light and evening smiles, 
Conspire to make us blest ; 
Thy word our solitude beguiles, 
And gives our spirits rest : 

3 It points to realms of light and peace, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Proclaims the year of sweet release, 
And breaks "the pris'ner's chain. 

4 O glorious rest ! from toil and pain, 

Where pilgrims meet in love, 
We'd sleep the sleep of death, to gain 
The mansion, far above. 

5 There rar.somM souls shall meet with joy, 

On t-*at celestial fchore ; 
And drink of bliss without alloy, 
And feel their sins no more. 

D. Pickering. 

25* 
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365. c. m. 

God's universal Blessings. 

1 Parent of nature, God supreme, . 

Thy works are great and good ! 
All nature manifests thy name, 
The sky, the earth, the flood. 

2 Thine is the cheerful day, and thine 

The dark return of night ; 
Thou hast prepar'd the sun to shine, 
And ev'ry feebler light. 

3 By thee, each region of the earth 

In perfect order stands : 
The glowing south, the frozen north 
Obey thy fiVd commands. 

4 At thy command, the solid rock 

Pour'd water from its side ; 
And thou didst lead thy chosen flock 
Through Jordan's parting tide. 

5 If nature owns its sov'rei^n Lord, 

We would obey thy will ; 
And whilst we trust thy faithful word, 
We sing thy praises still. 

Unknown 

366. c. m. 

Praise to the Redeemer. 
1 Plung'd in a gulph of dark despair 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheering beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. 
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S With pit'ing eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief 
He saw, and (0 amazing love !) 
He came to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels assist our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 

Watts. 

367. l. m. 

Patience. 

1 Patience, O what a grace divine, 
Sent from the God of peace and love : 
That leans upon its Father's hand, 
As through the wilds of life we rove. 

2 By patience we serenely bear 
Tnc troubles of our montal state ; 
And wait contented our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

3 Though we in full sensation feel 

The weight, the wounds our God ordains, 
We smile amidst our heaviest woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest \na\>a» 
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4 O for this grace to aid us on, 

And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till life ? s tumultuous voyage is done, 
We reach the port of endless rest ! 

5 Faith into vision shall be brought, 
Hope shall in full enjoyment die ; 
And patience in possession end 

In the bright world of bliss on high. 

Rippoirs Coll. 

368. l. m. 

Psalm, cl. 

1 Praise ye the Lord ; let praise employ, 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyful sound. 

1 Recount his works in strains divine ; 
His wondrous works how bright they same 
Praise him for his almighty deeds, 
W hose greatness all your praise exceeds. 

5 Awake the trumpet's piercing sound, 
To spread your sacred pleasures round ; 
While sweeter music tunes the lute, 
The wangling harp, and breathing flute. 

-1 Ye virgin train, with joy advance 
To praise hiii: in the graceful dance ; 
To praiiu uwakc each tuneful string, 
And to the solemn organ sing. 

5 Let the loud cymbal sounding high, 
To softer, deeper notes reply ; 
Jfnrnionious vv.1 t\\e cwtt&rt. to*» 
And bear the rapture to 
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6 Let all whom life and breath inspire, 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
But chiefly you win* know his word, 
Adore, and love, and praise the Lord. 

Mrs. Steele. 

369. 8,?s. M. 

Tbe Gad of Mercy adored. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous source of ev'ry joy ; 
He whose hand upholds all* nature. 

He whose word can all destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending, 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs to heav'n ascending, 

Join the uuiversal praise. 

2 Here indalge each grateful feeling ; 

Lowly bend with contrite souls 
Here h» milder grace revealing, 

Here no awful'thunder rolls : 
Lo ! th' eternal page before us 

Bears the cov'naht of his love, 
Full of mercy to restore us, 

Mercy beaming from above. 

8 Ev'ry secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin, 
Seize, seize the proffer'd blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace within ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 

Join the universal praise. 

J. Taylor. 
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370. 8, 7s. M. 



Universal Praise. 



1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator ; 

Pi aise to thee frnn ev'ry tongue ; 
Join r.,y soul, with ev'ry creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 Fot ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

Fawctt. . 



Inconstancy in Religion. Hot. vi. 4. 

1 Perpetual source of light and grace ! 

We hail th y sacred name ; 
Through ev'ry year's revolving round, 
'.* hy goodness is the same. 

2 On us unworthy as we are, 

Its blessings still it pours ; 
Sure as 'he heavVs establish 'd court*, 
Aini pleuteous as the showers. 

3 Inconstant service we repay* 

\\\A transient vows renew ; 
Fl t .nx too oft as morning clouds, 
\ud like the early dew. 

< Our former follies, Lord ! we mourn, 
And now thy grace implore 
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5 Aided by energy divine, 

May we more steadfast prove ; 
And with determined zeal press on 
To gain thy courts above. 

6 So by thy pow'r the morning sun 

Pursues his radiant way, 
Brightens each moment in his race, 
And shines to perfect day. 

Doddridge, al 

372. L. M. 

God the Confidence of the Good at all Time 

1 Praise, everlasting praise be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the bod, whose sov'reisw w 
All nature's laws and pow'rs fulfil. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
Where faith contemplates his decree: 
And ev'ry gracious promise sees. 

3 There may the pious, humble mind, 
Support in all its troubles find ; 
Ana on that mighty God may stay, 
Whose pow'r the earth and heav'ns di 

4 Whence then arise, distressing fears ? 
Why do we still indulge our tears ? 
Or why without those comforts live 
Our God and Father waits to give P 

5 O for a strong and lasting faith, 
To credit what our Father suith ; 
And, having done his will, to place 
A trust unbounded in his grace I 
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6 Should earth then to its centre shake » 
Aw) .ill the wheels of nature break ; 
Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

Watti, altM. 

373 s. m. 

The hope of Salvation through Christ. 

1 Raise your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 

Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 
Tts well-beloved chose, 

. And bade him raise our sinful race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 Pardon and peace from heav'n, 
Jesus proclaims abroad ; 

Aud brings to erring sinful man, 
Sure mercy from his God. 

4 Now, sinners ! dry your tears y 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love 
And take the offer'd peace, 

5 Lord ! we obey thy call ; 
We lay an humble claim 

To the salvation thou hast sent, 
Anil bless and praise thy name. 

Watts, alt\!. 
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374. c. m. 

Joy in believing. 

1 Rejoice, believer, in the Lord, 
Who makes jour cause his own 
The hope that's built upfti his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

ft Though many foes beset your road, 
Ana feeble is your arm : 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or fainting, shall not die ! 
Jesus, the strength of ev'ry saint, 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though now unseen by outward sen^p 

Faith sees him always near, 
A guide, a glory, and defence ; 
Then what have you to fear ? 

5 As Christ the conqu'rer overcame, 

And triumph'd once for you ; 
He'll raise you from your guilt and shame 
To triumph in him too. 

Unknown. 

375. l. m. 

Communing with our Hearts. 
1 Retuhn, each roving heart, return, 
Ami chase these shad\vy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And your forsaken Ggd impb ! '~ 
20 
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£ Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home ; 
Retir d and silent seek them there; 
True conquest self to overcome. 
True strength to break temptation's snare. 

3 And thou, (^God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 

In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of our heart, 
The search let heav'nly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be searchM and purified. 

5 Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Vouchsafe our inmost souls to cheer ; 
Till evVy grace shall join to prove, 
That God hath fix'd his dwelling there. 

Doddiidgt. 

376. l. m. 

Fulfilment of God's Promises. Isa. lxiii. 7. 

1 Kisn, ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
Prepare a" sweet angelic song ; 
Surprising mercies must require 
An angels lay, a seraph's fire. 

2 See what the gracious God of heav'a 
Hath now to his own Israel giv'n ; 
No heart can feel, no tongue express, 
The wonders of his love and grace* 

3 In ev'ry age the Lord was kind, 
And to his church reveal'd his mind ; 
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But we enjoy a wondrous store 
Of mercies never known before. 

4 The sun of heav'n illumes the soul, 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll ; 

The heav'nly streams of truth and love, 
Flow freely from the fount above. 

5 O happy day ! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be ; 
His greatest mercies stand confess'd, 
And Zion is forever blessM. 

6 Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 

To us are richest favours giv'n, 
And praises shall return to heav'n. 

Unknown. 

377. s. m. 

Blessings of the Gospel. 

1 Rivers from Jesus flow, 
And bright prophetic streams ; 

1 kere trees of life immortal grow. 
And light effulgent beams. 

2 Leaves from those trees shall heal 
The nations of their woe ; 

Sinners the living balsam feel, 
And up to Zion go. 

3 Thus from the house of God, 
Waters were seen to flow ; 

And like the all -atoning blood, 
Give health where'er they go. 
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4 Behold the spicy hills, 

And ever-living grove9 ! 
Their pleasant fruit the hungry fills, 

And truth spontaneous grows. 

H. Bkltar. 

378. c. m. 

Solemn Call to Praise. 

1 Sing to the Lord, Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme. 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 Repeat his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

3 How large his tender mercies are ! 

Mow wide his pow'r extends ! 
On his beneficence and care 
The universe depends. 

4 Come, and with humble souls adore J 

Come bow before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace ! 

Watts, alt'd. 

379. l. m. 

God's Names, the Encouragement of Faith. Ps. ix. 

1 Sixc; to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various and his saving names; 
() may they not be heard alone, 
But by our sure esfenerat Yxtwra. 
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Let great Jehovah be ador'd 

Th' eternal all-sufficient Lord ; 

He through the world, most high confessed, 

By whom 'twas form'd and is pos'sess'd. 

Awake our noblest pow'rs, to bless 
The God of Abram, God of peace ; 
Now by the dearer title known. 
Father and God of Christ his Son. 

Through ev'ry age his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants pray'r ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That God is ever sought in vain. 

What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear r 
While still he owns his ancient name ? 
The same his pow'r, his love the same. 

To thee our souls in faith arise, 

To thee we lift expecting eyes, 

And boldly through the desert tread ; 

For God will guard where God shall l«»ad. . 

380. c. m. 

The Sabbath of the Soul. 

Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting ran s, 

Of earth ami folly born ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that >fn i am.-. 

From this celestial morn. 

To-morrow will be time to say, 
We feel you v harsh contnnA ; 
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Ye shall not violate this day, 
The sabbath of the soul. 

8 Sleep, sleep forever, guilty thoughts \ 
Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And purrd from sin, may we behold 
A God of purity ! 

Mrs. Barbauld 

381. c m. 

Close of Evening Service. 

1 Soon will our fleeting hours be past; 

And, as the setting sun 
Now leaves the clouds in yonder west, 
Our parting beams are gone. 

2 May he, from whom all blessings flow, 

Our sacred rites attend, 
Unite our hearts in wisdom's ways, 
Till life's short journey end: 

8 And as the rapid sands run down, 
Our virtue still improve ; 
Till each receive the glorious crown 
Of never fading love. 

Kippes* C«1I 

382. l. m. 

Religious Worship. Ps. xcii. 

i SwfcET is the work, O God! our Ring! 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk oi all thy truth at night. 
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Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 
When earthly cares forsake the breast, 
When our best pow'rs to (rod we raise, 
And the whole neart's attun'd to praise. 

Our souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word : 
His works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep his counsels, how divine ! 

Lord, may we walk with growing strength 
Till all shall meet in heavoi at length. 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there : 

Then shall we see, and hear, and know, 
All we desir'd, or wish'd below ; 
And ev'ry pow'r find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Watts, alt'd. 

383. c. m. 

Rejoicing in the Hope of Salvation. 

Salvation ! the joyful sound ! 

'Tis music to our ears ; 
A sov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 

Salvation ! O the pow'r and grace 

That here triumphant rei»n, 
To raise from death our sinlul race 

To life and God again ? 



1 
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3 Salvation ! let the echo fly, 
The spacious earth around ; 
And all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

Watts. 

384. l. m. 

The Lore of Jesus to Mankind. 

1 " See how he lov'd !" exclaim'd the Jews, 
As tender tears from Jesus fell ; 

My grateful heart the thought pursues, 
And on the theme delights to dwell. 

2 See how he lov'd, who travell'd on, 
Teaching the doctrine from the skies ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gone, 
And call'd the sleeping dead to rise. 

3 See how he lov'd, who, firm, yet mild, 
Patient endurd the scoffing tongue ; 
Though oft provok'd, he ne'er revilM, 
Nor did his greatest foe a wrong. 

4 See how he lov'd, who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank, 
j^jid meekly yielded up his breath. 

5 See how he lov'd, who died for man, 
Who laboured thus, and thus endur'd, 
To finish the all-gracious plan, 

| Which life and heav'n to man secur'd. 
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6 Such love can weunmov'd survey? 
O may our breasts with ardour glow, 
To tread his steps, his laws obey, 
And thus our warm affection show ! 

Exeter Coll. alt'd, 

385. c. m. 

Value of the Knowledge of God. Hos. vi. 3. 

1 Shine forth, eternal source of light ! 

Make thy perfections known ; 
Fill our enlarg'd, adoring sight, 
With glories all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their praise. 
Are in thy presence lost. 

S To know the Author of our frame. 
Is our sublimest skill : 
True wisdom is to learn his name. 
True life, to do his will. 

4 For this may we unceasing pray ; 
This all our pow'rs pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

Doddridge. 

386. c. m. 

The Blessing of God implored on the Labours of Life. 

Ps. xc. 17. a 
1 Shine on our souls, eternal God ! 

With rays of mercy shine ! 
let thy favour crown our days, 
And their whole course be Uuttftl 
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2 Did we not raise our hands to thee. 

Oar hands might toil in vain : 
Small joy success itself would give, 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let ev'ry week begin, 

With thee each day be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour improv'd. 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us midst the toils of life, 

Till all our labours cease ; 
And fill us, in the realms above, 
With everlasting peace. 

Doddridgt. 



Christ's first and last Coming. Ps. xcvi. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands ! 

Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue ; 
His new-discover'd grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus came 

A sinful world to save ; 



And rescue from the grave. 

3 The joyous earth, the bending skies, 

His glorious train display ; 
Ye mountains, sink ; ye vallies, rise ; 
Prepare the Saviour's way ! 

4 Behold he comes ; he comes to bless 

The nations from their God ; 
To show the world his righteousness, 
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5 Again he comes, with pow'rful voice, 

To wake the num'rous dead. 
And call his follow'rs to rejoice 
With their exalted head. 

6 When he who is our life draws near, 

And all, his glory view, 
At that clad hour we shall appear 
With nim in glory too. 

Watts, alt'd. 

388. cm. 

The Highway to Zion. Isa. xxxv. 8—10. 

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliv'rer sing; 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King! 

2 See the fair way his hand hath rais'd. 

How holy, and how plain ! 
The simplest traveler shall not err, 
Nor seek the track in vain : 

S No rav'ning lion shall destroy, 
Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
But pleasure, safety, peace and praise, 
Through all the path are found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on 
Along the blissful road, 
Till on the sacred mount you see. 
The glory of your God. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



5 There, garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on ev'ry head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows all are fled. 

Doddridge. 

389. l. m. 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 Supreme and universal light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above and all below : 

2 Without whose kind, directing ray, 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion still to passion toss'd, 
And in a maze of error lost. 

3 Assist us Lord ! to act, to be 
What thy all-holy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame, 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
And with a christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race. 

5 Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

Rev. Henry Moore 
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390. c. m. 

Our Strength is in the Lord. Isa. zL 27-— 31. 

1 Supreme in wisdom, love, and grace, 
• The great Jehovah stands : 

Through his dark providence we trace 
The wonders of his hands. 

2 Strength to the weak he often lends, 

When they his aid implore ; 
And youth, and feeble age defends. 
In peril's darkest hour. 

S All human pow'r must soon decay, 
And earthly pleasures cease : 
But they who make the Lord their stay, 
Shall find their strength increase. 

4 Then come, and with unwearied pace 

The path of life pursue; 
For all who trust his heav'nly grace, 
Shall find his promise true. 

5 On eagles' wings they soar away, 

They mount to heav'n above f 
In realms of pure celestial day, 
They shout in strains of love. 

D. Pickering. 

391. s. m. 

Peace to the returning Penitent. 

1 Sweet is the friendly voice 
That speaks of life and peace ; 

That bids the penitent rejoice, 
,And sin and sorrow cease. 
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2 No balm on earth like this 
Can cheer the contrite heart ; ^ 

No flatt'ring dreams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart. 

S Still merciful and kind, 

Thy mercy, Lord ! reveal*: 
The broken "heart thy love can bind, 

'1 he wounded spirit heal. 

4 Thy presence shall restore 
Peace to each anxious breast : 

Lord ! let our steps be drawn no more 
From paths winch thou hast bless'd. 

Jervis, alt 

392. s. m. 

Children offered to God. Mark x 1*1. 
1 Seiv Israel's Shepherd stand, 

With all encaging charms ; 
See, how he takes the tender lambs, 

And folds them in his arms ! 

£ " Permit them to approach, 
Forbid them not," fie cried ; 

" Of such my Father's kingdom is, 
And such with him abide." 

3 We bring them, gracious Lord ! 
And yield them up to thee ; 

Reioic'd that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Hear him ye little flock ; 
Ye children seek his face ; 

And fly with transport to receive 
The blessing <A \$uut\ 
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A If orphans thev arc left, 
Thy guardian love we trust; 

That love can heal our bleeding hearts, 
W hen weeping o'er their dust 

Doddridge. 

393. l. m. 

T ho Voice of Pence to the troubled Spirit. 

• Ske, from the ark, the mystic dove, 
On flying pinions, takes lier way, 
I hrough distant regions prone" to move, 
And view the wonders of the day. 

2 ho, she returns and seeks her rest 
And brings the olive branch of peace ; 
Thus are the cheerless mourners blest, 
The tidings all their hopes increase. 

3 So we, upon this ocean wide, 
This boistrous and perturbed state, 
Where sin besets, and woes betide ; 
Nor we observe the floods abate. 

4 Then does the spirit's witness show 
A source of love, a fount of grace ; 
A Saviour's goodness makes us know, 
And points to God our righteousness. 

5 Celestial messenger of joy ! 
Speed on thy way to ev'ry heart ; 
liring with thee peace without alloy. 
And never from our souls depart. 

Turner- 
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The Works of God speak his Wisdom and Power. 

1 See! the bright monarch of the day 

In ocean dips his beams ; 
While from his brow a parting ray 
In milder glory stream.*. 

2 The moon, pale empress of the nigltf, 

In sweet succession reigns ; 
And finely paints, with silver light, 
The mountains, vales and plains. 

5 The planets in progression rise, 
And shine from pole to pole ; 
Their pleasing course delights our eyes, 
And charms th* attentive soul. 

4 The starry arch in grandour glows, 



Great God ! thy pow'r no limit knows, 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

Gent. Magazine. 



Increase of the Church. Isa. ii. 2. Heb. ii. 14. 

1 Shoot ! for the blessed Jesus reigns: 
Through distant lands his triumphs spreai 
And sinners, freed from guilt and pains, 
Own him their Saviour and their head. 

2 His sons and daughters from afar, 
Daily at Zion's gate arrive ; 
Those who were dead in sin before, 
By sovereign grace are. made alive. 
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3 Oppressors now beneath his feet, 
O'ercome by his victorious pow'r : 
Princes in humble posture wait : 
And proud blasphemers learn t' adore. 

4 Gentiles and Jews his laws obey, 
Nations remote their off 'rings bring, 
And unconstrained, their homage pay 
To their exalted God and King. 

5 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above ; 
in lofty songs exalt his name, 
In songs as lasting as his love. 

Beddome. 

396. c. m. 

The Brazen Serpent. 

1 So did the Hebrew prophet raise 

The brazen serpent high ; 
The wounded felt immediate ease, 
The sick forbore to die. 

2 u Look upward in the dying hour, 

And live," the prophet cries ; 
But Christ performs a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 

S High on the cross the Saviour hung 
High in the heav'ns he reigns ; 
Here sinners, by the serpent stung, 
Look, and forget their pains. 

27* 
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4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives ; 
The Jew beholds the blessed hope, 
Th' expiring Gentile lives, 

Watu, 

397. l. m. 

Holiness. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, * 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the pow'r of sin. 

5 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
Whilst justice, temp'rance, truth and love*. 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 What though we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 
Hope waits the coining of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

Watts. 

398. c. m. 

Blessing. 

1 Send down thy blessing, gracious Lord, 
And tune our hearts to praise ; 
Help us thy goodness to record, 
Which lengthens wxt out days 
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€ O *rant us all thy saving grace, 
f p run the heav'nly road 
Tune ev*ry heart to sing thy praise. 
Our Saviour and our God. 

Kneeland. 

399. 8, 78, M. 

A Call to praise the Lamb of God. 

1 S/iout to God, in strains immortal ! 
All the holy angels sing: 
Come ye saints, around the altar, 
Each a grateful tribute bring. 

5* Loud proclaim the Saviour's merit, 
Sins the wonders of his grace ; 
Sing the sanctifying spirit, 
Sealing ail the human race, 

5 Let the strain be loud and joyful, 
Piercing to the lofty sky ; 
Sing the Lamb of God immortal, 
Once for sinners born to die ! 

4 Let all creatures join the chorus, 
Raise to him the grateful song: 
Angels share the bhss before us, 
And the anthem still prolong. 

D. Pickering. 

400. L. M. 

Evening Hymn, 
1 To God we'll raise an ev'ning song, 
Each accent shall record his care ; 
'Tis he that guides our feet along, 
And keeps our souls from ev'ry snare. 
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2 From the first dawn of morning light, 
Hia watchful eye our path attends ; 
And in returning shades of night, 

Is still the same, our heav'nly Friend. 

3 He knows our wants, relieves our fears, 
And satisfies each soul with bread ; 

He numbers all our flowing years, 
And pours his blessings on our heads. 

4 He saves us from the tempter's snare, 
And crowns us with his love and grace ; 
Makes ev'ry ransom'd soul his care, 
And smiles on all the human race. 

5 O come, before his altar bend, 

And loud proclaim his matchless love ; 
Let grateful incense high ascend, 
To our Almighty Friend above. 

6 Come, rest beneath his guardian care, 



Till death dislodge our spirits here, 
To soar in worlds above the skies ! 

D. Pickering. 



The Divine Perfections celebrated. Ps. xxxvl. 

1 The glories, Lord ! tty works proclaim, 

Our pious wonder raise ; 
Thy word still more reveals thy name 
And more exalts thy praise. 

2 The num'rous worlds thy bands have made, 

Thy pow'r almighty teach ; 
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The plans thy forming wisdom laid, 
Through endless ages reach. 

3 Thy mercies, far beyond the rounds 

Of earth and heav'n extend ; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

4 Thy righteousness maintains its throne, 

'though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown, 
Yet always wise and just 

5 Unbounded is thy goodness, Lord ! 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Ofpresent, past, and future good, 
The glory all be thine. 

6 Incline us, Lord ! as in thy sight, 

To keep thy holy ways ; 
And all our noblest pow ? rs unite, 
To celebrate thy praise. 

Exeter Coll. 

402. l. m. 

1"he Excellency and final Success of the Gospel. Ps. six. 

1 The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In ev'ry star thy wisdom shines ; 
Hut when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 Sun, moon and stars, convey thy praise 
Hound the whole earth and never stand ; 
So when thy truth began its race, 

i- touched and glanc'd on ev'ry land* 
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S Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through" the world thy truth has run : 
Till Christ has all the cations bless d 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 O may thy noon-day olory rise, 

To bless the world with heav nly light I 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

5 Thy richest mercy here we view, 

In souls renew'd, and sins forgiv'n ; 
Lord ! cleanse our sins, our souls renew, 
And make thy word our guide to heav'n. 

Watt*. 

403. c. m. 

God may be worshipped in every Place* 

1 The heav'n of heav'n s cannot contain 

The universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
To dwell, and be ador'd. 

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayV, 
Or on the earth or in the skies, 
The God of heav'n is there. 

f> His presence is diftus'd abroad 

Through realms, through worlds unknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of our God 
Are ever near his throne. 

Dxeimaii. 
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404. l. m. 

The Voice of Nature proclaims the Existence of God. 

1 There is a God, all nature speaks, 
Through earth, and air, and seas, and skies ; 
See from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the first beams of morning rise ! 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide world's extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 Diffusing life, his influence spreads, 
And health and plenty smile around : 
'Che fruitful fields and verdant meads, 
Arc with a thousand blessings crowned. 

4 The flowVy tribes all blooming rise, 
Above tbe vain attempts of art ; 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

5 What man that views creation round, 
Can fail to own almighty pow'r ? 
Confess the God with avce profound, 
Come, bow before him, and adore ! 

Mrs. Steele. 

405. c. m. 

The Majesty of God. 

1 Tmk Lord descended from above. 
And bow'd the heav'ns most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast, 
The darkness of the sky. 



i 
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2 On c herubim and seraphim 

Full royally he roth. 1 , 
And on tlic wings of mighty wind* 
Came flying ail abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the. floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he assovYeign Lord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 

400. L. M. 8 lines. 

The Vtt'wv of Clod in \\U Work-*. P«. \\y. 1— 

1 Tire spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue otherial sky. 

And spangled heuv'ns a shining fniun 

r rheir great original proclaim. 

Tli' unwearied sun, fiom day to day. 

Does his Creator"* pov.V display ; 

And publishes toevYy land, 

The. work of an almighty land. 

2 Soon as the c\ r nii:g shaded prevail. 
The moon lakes up tin- wosidrou* tale 
And nightly to tlie list Vmg (■:•.! th, 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
While all the stars which ro'iod her I 
And all the planets* in their mm, 
Confirm the tidings as they ioii, 
And spread the (ruth from~p<.l«- Vj !:•» 

3 What though, in solemn silence, ail 
•Move round this dark tcrn;.vrial ball 
What though nor real voice nor mj-jh 

Amid their rad'taut ov\>*Vi towvi-, 
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In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing as they shine — 
" The hand that made us is divine." 

Addison. 

407. c. m. 

Divine aid implored. 

1 Thine influence, mighty God ! is felt, 
Through nature's ample round ; 
In heav'n on earth, through air and skies, 
Thy energy is found. 

£ Thy sacred influence, Lord ! we need 
To form our hearts anew ; 
O cleanse our souls from ev'ry sin, 
And thy salvation shew ! 

3 Father of light ! thine aid impart 

To guide our doubtful way; 
Thy truth shall scatter ev'ry cloud, 
And make a glorious day. 

4 Supported by thy heav'nly grace, 

We'll do and bear thy will ; 
That grace shall make each burden light, 
And ev'ry murmur still. 

5 Cheer'd by thy smiles, we'll fearless tread 

The gloomy path of death ; 
And with the hopes of endless bliss, 
To thee resign our breath. 

Salisbury Coll. 
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408. c. m. 

For the Lord's Day Morning. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours his own : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 This day arose our glorious head, 

And death's dread empire fell; 
This day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all its wonders tell. 

3 Bless'd be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna! in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise : 
The highest heav'ns in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

Watts* 

409. c. m. 

Providence kind and bountiful. 

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands, 

While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands. 
While ages roll away. 

2 Thy sov'reign bounty freely gives 

Its unexhausted store ; 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining pow'r. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

5 Holy and just are all thy ways ; 
Thy goodness is divine ; 
In all thy works, immortal rays 
Of pow'r and mercy shine. 

4 Thy praise, God! delightful theme! 

Shall fill each heart and tongue : 
Let all creation bless thy name 
In one eternal song. 

Mrs. Steele. 

410. c. m. 

Supplication for the Divine Blessing on the Word. 

1 Thy gracious aid, great God! impart, 
To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on the heart, 
And deep its truths impress. 

5 O speed our progress in the way, 

That leads to joys on high, 
"Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. 

Exeter ColL 

411. C. M. 

Praise to the God of the Seasons. Ps. Ixv. 

1 'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand 

God of eternal pow'r ! 
The seas grow calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light, and ev'ning shade, 

Successive comforts bring : I 
Thy pi enteous fruits make Tiarvest glad ; ' 
Thy flow'rs adorn the spring. 
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C Seasons, and times, and days, and hoars, 
Heav'n, earth, and air, are thine : 
When clouds distil in fruitful show'rs 
The author is divine. 



Anil ranks of corn appear : 
Thy ways abound with blessings still: 
'thy goodness crowns the year. 

Watts. 



Praise for the Blessings given through Jesus. 

1 To God, of ev'ry good the spring, 
The tribute of your praises bring, 

For grace and truth, through Jesus giv' 
Mercy, and peace, and hopes of heav'n. 

2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim, 
Salvation is in Jesus' name; 
Salvation — shout the glorious sound. 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell evYv fearful, trembling soul, 
That gospel grace will make them who 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 

At Jesus' feast there still is room. 

4 Jesus — that name shall calm their fear? 
Dispel their doubts, and dry their tear? 
Shall ease the anxious throbbing brea-i 
And jme the wean* mourner n. rt. 



4 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 




412. L. M. 
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5 Jesus — our Prophet, Saviour, King, — 
For Jesus, grateful praise we bring; 
To thee, from whom his blessings low'd, 
To thee, our Father and our God ! 



The Triumphs of the exalted Saviour. Ps ex. 1— -4. 

1 Thus the eternal Father spake 
To Christ the Son : " Ascend and sit 
At ray right hand, till I shall make 



2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 
Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills at thy command. 

3 That day shall show thy pow'r is great, 
When saints shall flock with willing minds* 
And sinners croud thy temple gate, 
Where holiness in beauty shines." 

4 O blessed pow'r ! glorious day ! 
What a large vict'i y shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning dew. 



A threefold Cord is not easily broken. 
The Lord in pow'r and wisdom reign 

With everlasting might ; 
Unchanging love and truth maintains. 
And beams celestial light 



Exefer Coll. 



413. L. M. 




Watts. 



414. c. m. 



28* 
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2 No human mind can comprehend 

His vast, mysterious plan ; 
_ Nor angels, who before him bend, 
His boundless nature scan. 

3 O trust in God, each trembling soul ; 

Dispondency, away ! 
His blessings reach from pole to pole, 
A plenitude for thee. 

4 Wisdom, for good, doth all controul, 

And love and pow'r agree ; 
This threefold cord, believe, my soul, 
Can never broken be. 

5 Unite in praise, men, your hearts, 

And strike the golden lyre ; 
Angels, attune your golden harps, 
And sound his praises high'r. 

S. Stretter. 

415. c. m. 

Christ's Invitation. 

1 The Saviour calls 1 let ev'ry ear 

Attend the heav'nly sound 1 
Ye doubting souls dismiss your fear £ 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For ev'ry thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 
To ease your ev'ry pain ; \ 
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Immortal fountain ! full supplies ! 
Nor shall jou thirst in vain. 

4 Ye sinners come, 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heav'nly joys, 
And can you yet delay? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 

Unknown. 

416. c. m. 

These are they which came out of great Tribulation^ &c." 
Rev. vii. 14. 

1 "These glorious minds,how bright they shine I 

Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day 

2 From tort'ring pains to endless joys 

On fiery wheels they rode, 
And strangely wash'd their raiment white 
In Jesus' dying blood. 

3 Now they approach a spotless God* 

And bow before his throne ; 
Their warbling harps and sacred so 
Adore the Holy One* 

4 The unveil 'd glories of his face 

Among his saints reside, 
While the rich treasure of his gi 
Sees all their wants &up\>Yie£ 
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5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 

And hunger flee as fast; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast 

6 The Lamb shall lead his heav'nly flock 

W here living fountains rise, 
And love divine shall wipe awaj 
The sorrows of their eyes. 

Watt* 

417. L. M. 

Desire of Wisdom and Obedience. 

1 Teach us, O teach us, Lord ! thy way; 
That to our life's remotest day, 

By thy unerring precepts led, 

Our feet thy heav'nly paths may tread. 

2 Tnform'd by thee, with sacred awe 
Our hearts shall meditate thy law; 
And with celestial wisdom nll'd, 

'J o thee a pure obedience yield. 

3 Give U9 to know thy will aright, 
Thy will our glory and delight; 

'I hat, rais'd above the world, the mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity each eye ! 

To us thy auick'mng strength supply; 
And with thy prouiis'd mercy cheer 
The heart devoted to thy fear. 

Merrick. 
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418. H. M. 

*' Thanks be to God who givcth us tue Victoiy.*' 

1 Thanks be to God, the Lord, 
The victory is ours ; 

And hell is overcome 

By Christ's triumphant powYs! 
The monster sin in chains is bound, 
And death has felt his mortal wound. 

2 Oppress'd with guilt and wo 
In darkness long we lay, 
Till Christ on earth appear'd, 
Then all was boundless day : 

With terror struck, the host of night 
Fled in despair, to shun the light. 

3 Now o'er the vanquish'd tomb 
Behold his trophy blaze, 

The banner ot the cross 
That pours its streaming rays ; 

To mark the path where Jesus trod ; 

And upward guide our steps to God- 

4 Give thanks to God, the Lord, 
The victory is won ; 

And up the path to heav'n 

Our inarch is now begun : 
The hymn of joy exulting; raise, 
And snout aloud the Saviour's praise. 
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419. c. m. 

Prospect of the universal Spread of spiritual Blessing*. 

1 The common Parent, Lord of all. 

Who sits enthron'd above, 
With perfect wisdom rules the world, 
Ana with impartial love, 

2 Soon may his name from shore to shore 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and tove 
i heir Saviour and their God ! 

S The day will come, the happy day, 
Such his eternal will, 
When light, and truth, and grace divine, 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

4 God will diffuse the blessings round, 
So richly scatter'd here ; 
Till the creation's utmost bound, 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

Watts, alt'd. 

420. l. m. 

The weeping Seed-Time, and joyful Harvest. 

1 The darken 'd sky — how thick it Iow'rs! 
Troubled with storms, and big with show'rs ; 
No cheerful gleam of light appears, 

But nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 Yet lot the sons of grace revive ; 

God bids the soul that seeks him, live ; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night, 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

3 The seeds of ecstacy unknown, 

. Are in these water'd farrows sown ; 
See the green blades ! how thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes ! 

4 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 

And heav'n shall pour its beams around, 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 

5 Then* shall the trembling mourner come, 
And find his sheaves and bear them home ; 
The voice long broke with sighs shall sing, 
Till heav'n with hallelujahs ring. 

Doddridge. 

421. L. M. 

The universal Providence of God. 

1 The earth and all the heav'nly frame, 
Their great Creator's love proclaim ; 
He gives the sun his genial pow'r, 
And sends the soft refreshing show'r. 

2 The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men ; 
To men, who from thy bounteous hand 
Receive the gifts of ev'ry land. 

3 Nor to the human race alone 

Is thy paternal goodness shown : 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 
Enjoy thy universal care. 

r 
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4 N«.r *-Y;i a sparrow yields its' breath, 
Till (iod permit* tin: stroke of fleath ; 
He h^ars the ravens when they call, 
'1 he Father an'i the Friend of all ! 

Gibboac. 

422. c. m. 

Th* l:i-*'tr i'.ity of v;r>. i slv Enjoyment*. 

1 Thk pvili that beset our path, 
Who can prevent or cure ? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
When ino-st we seem secure. 

Z If we to-day sweet peace possess, 
It soon may be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plunge us in distress. 
Before to-moi row'? (fawn. 

Di-pa-e and pain iiu«;de our health, 

And find an ea\v pn y : 
\nd nit, w'hti U-.i-* expected, wealth 
Fak*--* uin^s and away. 

\ 'I he xonrds from v fi", c ;» »• e look for fruit, 
Produce us often p.iin ; 
A vvonu nnnCfu at'a'k.sthe root, 
And all oui hope** are vain. 

5 Since ^in has fiil'd the earth with wo, 

And creatures fade and die ; 
Lord ! wean our hearts from things be;o*-.\ 
\nd fix our hopes on hi^h. 
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423. c. m. 

This! ih Gbd, in Prosperity and Adversity. 

1 The Lord-, how tender is his love ! 
. His justice, how august ! 
Hetice, all her fears my soul derives; 
There, anchors all her trust 

£ He show'rs the manna from above, 
To feed the barren waste ; 
Or points with death the fiery hail, 
And famine waits the blast. 

3 He bids distress forget to groan, 

The sick from anguish cease } 
In dungeons, spreads hi? healing wing 
And softly whispers peace. 

4 His pow'r directs the rushing wind, 

Or tips the bolt with flame ; 
His goodness smiles in ev'ry breeze, 
And warms in ev'ry beam. 

5 For us, O Lord ! whatever lot 

The hours commissioned bring; ; 
Do all our withering blessings die, 
Or fairer clusters spring ; 

6 O grant, that still with grateful heart 

Our years resign'd may run ! 
'Tis tlu.ne to give or to resume, 
And may thy will be done ! 

Darvrixw 

3? 
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424 C. M. 

The Word of God the best Guide of Youth. 

1 The morn of life, how fair and gay I 

How cheering and how new ! 
What hopes illume each op'ning day, 
And brighten ev'ry view ! 

2 Youtlrs ardent mind, with joy elate, 

Elastic and sincere, 
Suspects no ills«that may await; 
Nor yields a thought to fear- 

$ But slippVy is the path they tread, 
In pleasure's dang'rous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread, 
And oft their feet betray. 

4 How shall they, then, their course pursue 

Through life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point their view 
To duty and to God ? 

5 In God's own word the way is sure, 

And clear to ev'ry eye ; 
It le;«da us in a path secure 
1 o brighter worlds on high. 

6 he this word our constant guide, 

Our steadfast hope and trust ! 
This ne'er can fail, though all beside 
Shall nsin^le with the dust. 

Exeter Coll. 
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425* 8,8,6s, M. 
The universal Providence of God. 

1 The mighty God who rolls the spheres, 
And storms, and fire, and hail prepares, 

And guides this vast machine, 
His pow'rful hand our life sustains, 
And scatters all those joys and pains, 

That fill this chequer'd scene. 

2 His piercing eye at once surveys,' 
Where thousand suns and systems- blaze 

And where the sparrow falls : 
While seraphs tune their harps on high 
His ear attends the softest cry, 

When human mis'ry calls, 

3 Eternal God ! who shall not fear, 
And trust, and love, with soul sincere, 

Thine awful glorious name ! 
While man, thy creature, swift decays* 
Time has no measure for thy days ; 

Thou ever art the same. 

J. Taylor. 

426. l. m. 

- Improvement of the Shortness of Life. 

1 The short-liv'd day declines in haste ; 
The night of death approaches fast ; 
With rapid speed the moments run, 
la which the work of life is done. 
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2 With willing hearts, Aid active hands, 
Lord ! may we practice thy commands, 
Improve the moments as they fly, 
And live as we would wish to cite. 

EntnColL 

427. s. m. 

Light and Deliverance. 

1 The traveller, lost in night, 
Breathes many longing sighs, 

And marks the welcome dawn of light, 
W "if h, rapture in his eyes. 

2 Thus sweet the dawn of day 
Which weary sinners find/ 

When mercy with reviving ray 
Beas»is o'er the fainting mind. 

5 To slaves oppress'd with chains, 
How kiad,how dear the friegd, 

\\ hose gen'rous hand relieves their pain*, 
And Lids their sorrows end ! 

4 Thus dear that Friend divine, 
V.'Lo rescues captive souls ; 

Unhiuds the galling chains of sin, 
And all its pow'r controls. 

5 God ! to gospel light 
Our dawn of hope we owe; 

Once, wand ring in the shades of night, 
And sunk in hopeless wo. 
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6 Thy hand redeem *d the slave, 
f And set the prissier free : 
Be all we are, and all we have, 
Devoted, Lord, to thee ! 

Mrs. Steele. 

428. c. m. 

Prospect of Heaven. 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where sainjts immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There, everlasting spring abides,- 

And never- with 'ring flow'rs; Jt 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heav'nly land fioin ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dress'd in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rollM between. 

4 But tinrrous mortals start and shrink, 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger shiv'ring on the brink, 
And iear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove,, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see flie Canaan that we love, 
With clear unclouded eves : 
29* 
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6 Could we but stand, as Moses stood, 
A..I .'aw th:* I am 1 sr ape o'er, 
Not Jordan"* st roams, nor death's cold fl«d, 
Should fright us from the shore! 

Warn. 

429. l. m. 

Divine Mercy. Ps. cxxx. 

1 Thrrf, U forgiveness, Lord ! with thee* 
The humble penitent to cheer; 

That all , who thy rich merry fee, 
May hope and love, as well as fear. 

2 More welcome than the morning's face 
To those » '.id long for breaking day* 
(Tp-at Gocl ! is that abundant grace 
AVhirh thy kind promises display. 

3 Our trust is fiVd upon thy word, 
Nor shall we tru-t thy word in vain : 
Let ronsrite souls adtrresa the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

Exetf r O'".. 

430. r. m. 

Earth. j ar.ri h.-nvr r.'.y 7VaM.;es rompire i. Lukf xii. 3? 

1 Tiikse mortal joy*, how soon they fade ! 

How swilt they pass away ! 
The dyins flow'r reclines its head, 
The beauty of a day. 

2 Soon are these earthly treasures lost, 

We fondly call our own ; 
Searce the possession can we boast. 
When straight we frtid xtam ^gv\*. 
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5 But there are ioys, which cannot die, 
With God laid np in store, 
Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
Brighter tlian golden ore. 

4 The seeds, which piety and love 
Have scattered here below, 
In the fair fertile fields above, 
To ample harvest grow. 

Doddridge. 

431. cm. 

Charity essential to the Christian Character. 

1 Though evVy grace oar speech adorn'd 
That flows from evYy tongue ; 
Though we conld rise to loftier strains 
Than ever angels sang : 

£ Though with prophetic lore inspirM* 
We made all mysteries plain ; 
Yet, were we void of Christian love, 
These gifts were all in vain. 

3 Though we dispense with lib'ral hand, 

Our goods to feed the poor ; 
Or, firm to conscience and to truth, 
A martyrs feite endure: 

4 Nav, though our faith, with boundless powT 

fi 7 en mountains could remove ; 
Twere all in vain should we be found 
Tet strangers still to love. 

Scotch Paraphrases. 
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432. l. m. 



• * 1 fcou ha« v *c a cur Dw cilin - i:i a'.l Gc;erat:Gr.i." T*&J> 

1 Thou, Lord! throujrhe\Vy clianging scene, 
Ha«tto thy sa;nts a refuse bt;en ; 
Through ev'ry age, eternal God, 
Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

£ In thee our fathers aou^ht their rest; 
In thee our fathers still are bless'd ; 
And, while the tomb confines their dtnr, 
In thee their souls abide, and trust. 

5 Lo ! we are ris'n, a feeble rare, 
Awhile to fill our father > place : 
Our helpless state witn pity view, 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness 
V hen ft tends de»ert, and foes invade, 
Rewve our ..eart, and criard our head. 

'! o thee our infant rac ■ v.#- le-v.- ; 
Them may tr»eir father*" < * * -t I rereivo, 
That voi.es y»*t ur.fomi'd r/»ay iai«e 
Succeeding hy ina» of humble praise ! 



433. c. m. 




PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

2 Midst hourly carea, may we* present 
Our ofPrings to thy throne : 
And, while the worm our hands emyj 071 , 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

S As sanctified to noblest ends, 
Be each refreshment sought ; 
And bj each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties call'd, 

Or by temptations tried ; 
Well seek the shelter of thy wings, 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise, 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee, amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these. 

Let all our days be past; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish, 
Nor shall we fear the last. 

Doddridge. 

434. l. m. 

Our Portion in Life appointed by God. 

1 Through all the various shifting scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good, 

Thy hand, God ! conducts unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, I 
However unjustly we complain, | 
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To all, Mr MrastfT share 

Ot" joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

5 All things on earth, and all ia beaT'n, 
On th j eternal will depend ; 
And all for greater rood were giT*a, 
Woald nunparae appointed end. 

4 Be this oar care — to all beside 
IndiffYent let oar wishes be; 
Passion be calm, sandu'd be pride, 
And fix*d our souls, great God ! on thee. 

Liverpool Old Co& 

435. c. m. 

God immutable. Ps. cii. 

1 Through endleas years thou art the sanie» 
O ever blessed God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

£ The strong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid ; 
By thee the beauteous arch of heav*n, 
With matchless skill was made. 

3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 

Formed by thy pow'rful hand. 
Be like a vesture laid aside, 
And chang'd at thy command. 

4 But thou, O God ! art still the same, 

And endless are thy days ; 
Thy bright perfections ever shine 
With undiminisWd rays. 
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.5 Thy servant's children, still thy care, 
Shall own their fathers* God, 
To latest time thy favour share, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 
• Tate, alt'd. . 

436. l. m. 

Love to God and Man. Matt. xxii. 37—40* 

1 Thus saith the first and great command, 
Let all thy inward pow'rs unite 

To love thy Maker and thy God, 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next in place, 
Thy heart's sincere affection prove ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure to him the debt of love. 

3 But while these sacred truths we own, 
How cold remain our bosoms still ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love ! 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

Watts. 

437. c. m. 

The distinguished Geodness of God to Man. 

1 Thy wisdom, pow'r, and goodness, Lord 

In all thy works appear ; 
But most thy praise should man record, 
Man thy distinguish'd care. 

2 From thee the breath if life he drew ; 

That breath thy pt*w'r maintains : 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His brittle frame sustains. 
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5 Thy providence, his constant guard. 
When threat'nirig ills impend, 
Or will th' impending danger ward, . 
Or timely succours lerid. 

4 Yet nobler gifts demand his praise ; 

Of reason's light possess ed ; 
Bj revelation's brighter rajs 
Still more divinely biess'd. 

5 All bounteous Lord ! thy grace impart : 

teach us to improve 
Thy gifts with ever grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love ! 

Mrs. Steele. 

438. c. m. 

God the Source of Consolation and Health. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mind, 

Our heav'nly friend is nigh. 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 
Or trembles in the eye. 

2 Thou canst, when anguish rends the heart. 

The secret wo control ; 
The inward malady canst heal, 
The sickness of the soul. 

3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, 

Canst soothe each mortal care ; 
And ev'ry deep and heart-felt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

* 

4 Thy gracious eye is watchful still ; 

Thy potent arm can save 
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Fiona threat'ning danger and disease, 
And the devouring grave. 

5 Eternal source of life and health, 
And ev'ry bliss we feel ! 
In sorrow and in joy to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 



The Vanity of earthly Objects. 

1 The trifling joys this world can give, 
A thirsty seui can ne'er supply ; 

A soul, which hopes, through grace, to lr 
In realms of bliss beyond the sky. 

2 Yet, O my God, I would not slight 
The smallest of thy gifts to me ; 
The least affords me some delight, 
And shews thy mercy rich and free. 

3 My friends, mj health, my daily food— 



. Proclaim aloud that thou art good — 
Thy goodness all the world shall know. 

4 But O, it is a greater joy, 

To feel my heart is reconcile ; 
Tokuow thou wilt my sins destroy, . 
And claim me as thy ransom'd child, 

5 In thee, dear Lord, I stand complete, 
It is enough — 1 want no more ! 
Vrostrate 1 fall before thy feet, 
And all thy boundless lore adore, * 



Jcrvi#. 
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6 Hence then, ye trifling joys depart ! 
Joys, transient as the Siding fiow'r ; 
Jesus the Saviour claims my heart, 
*Tis bis by purchase, lore, -and pow'r. 

& Thorapum. 

440. l. 

Divine Love displayed in the Blessings of the C&nbmL 

1 To thee, oar hearts, eternal King ! 
Would each a thankful tribute bring; 

s To thee their humble homage raise, 
In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 All nature shows thy boundless levc, 
In worlds .below, and worlds above ) 
But in thy blessed word, we trace '" 

• The richer glories of thy grace. 

3 There, what delightful truths are giv*n; 
There Jesus shows the way to heav'n j 
His name salutes the listening ear, 
Revives the heart, and checks the fear. 

4 There Jesus bids our sorrows cease, 
And gives the lab'rin£ conscience peace \ 
Raises our grateful feelings high, 

And points to mansions in the aky„ 

5 For love like this, O may our song 
To endless years thy praise prolong ; 
And distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no :r.ot e ! 

Exettr CdIL 



PSAUtS ANB HYMNS. 



441. L. M. 



fhrist the Sun of Righteousness. Ps. xxxvii. 

1 To thee, O God I we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day ! 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays, and speaks thy name. 

& In louder strains we singj that grace 
Which gave the Sun of righteousness ; 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

3 O may his glories stand confess'd, 
From north to south, from east to west ! 
Successful may his gospel run 

Wide as the circuit of the sun ! 

4 When shall that radiant sun arise, 
Where, fix'd on high in purer skies, 
Christ, all his lustre shall display 
Through realms of never-ending day ! 



1 To those bright realm* we lift our eyes ; 
Those realms of bliss beyond the skies, 
Whence all our help our soul derives ; 
There our almighty refuge lives. 

2 He lives, the everlasting God, 

Who built the world, who spread the flood J 
The heav'ns, with all their host, he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 




> odd ridge. 



442. l. m. 



Divine Protection. Ps. cxxi. 
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S He guides our feet, he guard* our war ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the ev'ning veil and keeps 
'lhe silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 His servants, thus divinely bless'd 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Their holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise* 

5 With gratefulhearts his care we own ; 
Still may we go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord ; still may his carfe 
Defend our lives from ev'ry snare ! 

Watts, alt'd. 

443. c. m. 

The Power ©f God. 

1 'Twas God who formM the rolling spheres, 

And stretch d the boundless skies ; , 
Who form'd the plan of endless years* 
And bade the ages rise. 

2 From everlasting is his might. 

Immense and unconfin'd : 
He pierces through the realms of light, 
And rides upon the wind. 

3 He darts along the burning skies ; 

Loud thunders round him roar : 
All heav'n attends him as he flies, 
And hell proclaims his pow'r. 

4 He speaks, and nature's wheels stand still ; 

They cease their wonted round : 
The mountains tta trembling hills 

Forsake their awd*tvV\>wvcA. 
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5 He scatters nations with his breath ; 

The scatter'd nations fly • 
i Blue pestilence, and wasting death. 
Confess the Godhead nigh. 

6 Ye worlds, with ev'ry living thing 

Fulfil his high command : 
Pay duteous homage to your King, 
And own his ruling hand ! 

Liverpool Old Coll. 

444. l. m. 

The Prayer of the Dying Christian. 

1 The hour of my departure's come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
At last, O Lord ! let trouble cease, 
And let thy servant die in peace. 

2 The race appointed I have run ; 
The combat's o'er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on hteh, 
And now my record's in the sky. 

3 I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I hold so dear ; 
To heal their sorrows, Lord ! descend, 
And to the friendless, prove a friend ! 

4 I come, I come, at thy command, 
I yield my spirit to thy hand ; 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arms, 
And shield me in the last alarms. 

30* 



i 



r 

5 The hour of my departure'-s come, 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
Now, O my God I let trouble cease ; 
Now let thy servant die in peace. 

Lo&an. 

445. l. m. 

Seed-Time and Harvest. 

1 The rising morn, the closing day, 
Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both, bounteous Lord ! thy pow'r display, 
And laden with thy gifts rejoice. 

£ Earth's wide extended, varying scenes, 
All smiling round, thy bounty show ; 
From seas or clouds, lull magazines, 
Thy rich diffusive blessings flow. 

S Now earth receives the precious seed, 
Which thy indulgent haud prepares ; 
And nourishes the future bread, 
And answers all the sower s cares. 

4 Thy sweet refreshing show'rs attend, 
And through the ridges gently flow, 
Soft on the springing corn descend ; 
And thy kind blessing makes it grow. 

5 Thy goodness crowns the circling year, 
Thy paths drop fatness all around ; 
The barren wilds thy praise declare, 
And echoing hills return the sound. 
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•6 Hero spreading flocks adonvthe plain; 
There plenty ev'ry charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. 

Mrs. Steele, 

446. l. m. 

The Institution of the Lord's Supper. 

1 'Twas on that dark and mournful night 
Whenpow'rs of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 

And friend betray "d him to his foes. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and bless'a, and brake; 
What love through all his actions ran; 
What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

3 " This is my body, broke for sin, 
Receive and eat the living food ; 

'I hen took the cup, and bless'd the wine, 
*Ti6 the new covenant in my blood." 

4 " In memVy of your dying Lord, 

Do this," said he, " till time shall end ; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Friend." 

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate, 

We show thy death, we sing thy name 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage -supper of the Lamb. ' 
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447, L. M. 

1 to CMrtftn FmwcH. 2 Or. sift, 

t T*v presence, ever-living Godl 
Wide through all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes* which never sleep, 
In ev'ry place thy children keep. 

ft While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost oar lives and pow'rs sustain ; 
And when apart rejoice to share 
Thy counsels, and thy gracious care. 

S To thee we now commit our ways, 
And still implore thy heav'uty grace ; 
Still cause t$y face on us to shine. 
And gusjsji and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise, 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

Doddridge. 

448. l. m. 

God the Protector of Innocence. 

1 Thine is the throne, beneath thy reign, 
Great King of kings ! the tribes profane 
Behold their dream of conquest o'er, 
And vanish, to be seen no more. 

2 What eyes like thine, eternal Sire ! 
Thro* sin's dark* mazes can inquire ? 
What hand like thine, to virtue's foes 
Such awful judgments caw wpgaitt 
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S The meek observer of thy laws 
To thee commits his injur'd cause ; 
In thee, each anxious fear resign 'd 
Mlic fatherless a father find. 

4 Thou, Lord! thy servant's wish canst read, 
Kre from their lips the prayer proceed : 
'Tis thine, the drooping heart to cheer, 

To wipe away the starting tear; 

5 To vindicate the suff'rer's cause, 
To rescue from oppression's jaws, 
To curb the haughty tyrant's will, 
And biuVthe sons ot pride be still. 

Merrick. 

449. s. m. x 

„ The Saints Enjoyment of God, 

1 The great Jehovah reigns 
Upon a throne sublime; 

And from his own eternity 
Sees the wide waste of time. 

2 This grf at Jehovah's mine ! 
Each saint in rapture cries: 

And to this everlasting rock 
The joyful spirit flies. 

3 From this immortal spring, 
Immense salvation flows ; 

And with the wonders of his love, 

1 he grateful bosom glows. j 
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4 HU najne shall be oar s*ng, 
While life tad breath are siv'n : 

And his unceasing praise shall ran 
Through all the joys of heav'n. 

Unknown. 

• 460. Cm M* 

" Come unto me, all ye thai labour and are heavy lacks 
and I will give you rest. 1 ' 

1 Thus to believers, while below, * 

Has God his lore exprest'd ; 
My presence still shall with you go, 
And I will give yon rest 

2 This as a comfort each shall know, 

The sweetest and the best; 
My presence shall with them abide, 
And I will give them rest. 

3 Though with affliction's swelling tide 

You sorely are oppress'd ; 
My presence shall with you abide, 
And 1 will give you rest. 

4 When death with solemn call is near, 

Still lean upon my breast ; 
My presence shall support you there, 
And I will give you rest 

5 Then let his praise be our employ, 

Till we're of heav'n possess d ; 
Till God imparts celestial joy, 
And gftes us endless rest 

Unknown. 
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451. s. m. 

Preserving Grace. Jude 24, 25. 

1 To God the only wise, ^ 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Lef all the saints below the skies* 
Their humble praises bring. 

£ By his unfading love, 

His counsel, and his care, 
Displayed in mercy from above. 

He guards from ev'ry snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 
UnblemishM and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great* 

4 There all his num'rous sons 
Shall meet around his throne, 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To God the only wise, 
All majesty belongs, 

And be his pow'r and grace ador'tl 

In everlasting songs* 

Watt^. 

452. c. m. 

'J he Mission of Christ. 

I To God, the great redeeming cam 
Let men ami angels sing ; 
Who sent his Son with pow'r aftdj 
To conquer all our sin* 
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© raise the wretched by his grace, 
From ill el r abyss of wo ; 
Fid make his love to all our race, 
In gentle currents flow. 

reconcile the world to God, 
The vSaviour It- ft the skies ; 

" oud proclaimed the sacred word, 
Which bids our joys ariae. 

is doctrine pure, his precepts just> 
In bright example shine ; 
Through all the earth, his lore and graco 
Proclaim apuwY divine. 

J That powV shall conquer all bis foes 
And bring them home £a God ; 
Shall all hisbouudles* love disclose— 
Hosanna to the Lord. 

D. Picketing. 

* 453. c. m. 

The Love of Christ.. 

1 To our Redeemer's glorious name, 

Awakf the sacred son£ ! 
t) may his love,; — immortal frame, ! 
Tune ev'ry heart and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach! 

What mortal tongue display ! 
Inhalation's utmost stretch, 
* In wonder dies away* 

left his radiant throne on highj 
Left the tenfc\\t teA^ « 
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And came to earth to bleed and die ! 
Was ever love like this r 

4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
Oar humble thanks to thee; 
May ev'ry heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me." 

Unknown. 

454. l. m. 

God, the Portion of his Saints. 1 

1 TriE righteous Lord, supremely great, 
Maintains his universal state ; 

O'er all the earth his pow'r extends, 
AUheav'n before his footstool bends. 

2 Yet justice still with pow'r presides, 
And mercy all his empire guides ; 
Mercy and truth are his delight, 
And saints are lovely in his sight. 

3 No more, ye wise, your wisdom boast, 
No more, ye strong, your valour trust; 
No more, ye rich, survey your store, 
Elate with heaps of shining ore. 

4 Glory^ye saints in this alone, 

That God, your God to you is known ; 
That you have own'd his sovereign sway, 
That jou have felt his cheering ray. 

5 Our wisdom, wealth, and pow'r we find, 
In one Jehovah all combin'd ; 

On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our souls in rapture rise. 

31 I 
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G All else which we our treasures call 
May in one fatal moment fall ; 
But nought their happiness can move 
"Who trust in God's unbounded love. 



1 " This do in menTry of your friend," 
Such was the Saviour's last request, 
Who all the pangs of death endur'd, 
That we might live forever blessM. 

2 Yes, we'll record thy matchless love, 
Thou dearest, tend'rest, best of friends! 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 

Of long etemitv transcends. 

o 'Tis pleasure more than earth can give, 
Thy goodness through these veils to see; 
Thy table food celestial yields, 
And happy they who sit with thee. 

4 l>ut oh! what vast transporting joys 
Shall fill our breasts, our tongues inspire, 
"When, joiird with the celestial train, 
Our grateful souls thv love admire! 

5 AY hen these vile bodies, all refin'd, 
Perfect and glorious as thv own, 



And join in worship near thy throne. 



Unknown. 



455. l. m. 



Remembrance of Christ. 




Dwulin Coll. 
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456. l. m. 

Fast. Isa. lviii. 6, &c. 

1 This is the fast the Lord doth choose, 
Each heavy burthen to undo ; 

The bands of wickedness to loose, 
And let the captive freedom know. 

2 Let cv'ry vile and sinful yoke 
Of servile bondage, and of fear, 

By mercy, love, and truth, be broke ; 
From sorrow's eye wipe ev'ry tear. 

3 Yes, to the hungry deal thy bread, 
Bring to thine house the outcast poor ; 
O let the fainting soul be fed, 

Nor spurn the needy from thy door. 

4 And when thine eyes the naked see, 
The needed garment then bestow ; 
To thine own flesh most tender be, 
To all thy charity must flow. 

5 This did the Saviour of our race, 
Himself, the bread of life did give; 
LoosM all our burdens by his space ; 
'lhe outcast poor in Jesus live. 

6 We are his flesh ; he did not hide 
Himself from us, iu all our wo; 
But freely gave himself, and died, 
That we his boundless love might know. 

H. Ballou. 
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457. l. m. 

God dwelling with the Humble. 

I Thus with the high and lofty One, 
" I sit upon my holy throne ; 
My name is God, I dwell on high, 
Dwell in my own eternity. 

% But I descend to worlds below, 
On earth I have a mansion too ; 
The humble spirit and contrite 
Is an abode 01 my delight 

3 The humble soul my words revive, 
I bid the mourning sinner live ; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
And ease the sorrows of the mind. 

4 When I contend against their sin, 

I make them know how vile they've been ; 
But should my wrath forever smoke 
Their souls would sink beneath the stroke." 

5 O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair and die ! 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chast'ning love. 

Watti. 

458. s. m. 

Praise to God from all Nations. Ps. cxvii. 

1 Thy name, Almighty Lord 
Shall sound through distant lands ; 

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word. 
Thy truth forever ataxta. 
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£ Far be thine honours spread ; 

Long may thy praise endure, 
Till morning light and ev'ning shade 

Shall be exchang'd no more. 

Watu. 

459. c. m. 

Blessings of the Divine Presence*. 

1 Thy presence, Lord, gives pure delight, 

Our sorrows takes away, 
Dispels the darkness of our night, 
And spreads effulgent day. 

2 Like water to the thirsty soul 

Are Sowings of thy love, 
Thy spirit sways with soft control, 
Ana bears our thoughts above. 

$ Why should we then decline from thee ? 
In search of folly rove ? 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From the soft bands of love. 

4 Extend around thy loving arms, 

Infold us in thy breast, 
"Where, captives to resistless charms, 
Our wav'ring souls may rest. 

5 Raise in our breast a quick'ning zeal, 

That faith which works by love ; 
And to our strengthen^ eyes reveal 
Our life in Christ above. 

H. Ballou. 

31* 
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flWwipp of Jfarofonc* and Redemption. 
1 Thy goodness, Lord! m souk confess, 
" ; Thy goodness we adore ; 
A spring whose blessiggs never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

3 ,$1111, noon, and stars, thy love attest 
' ^^Vfy golden ray; 

Love draws <he curtains of the night, 
jVnd love retains the day. 

S Thy bounty eVry season crowns 
With alt tho bliss it yittds ; 
With, joyful dusters tact* the vine, 
With strengthening grain the fields 

4 But chiefly thy compassions, Lord ! 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, like the sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

Bcrridge. 

461. L. M. 

Praise for Providence. Matt. v. 45. Acts. xiv. 17. 

1 Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design, 
Are fram'd upon thy throne above, 
And ev'ry dark or bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love, 

2 With feeble light, and half obscure, 
Poor mortals thine arrangements view, 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious yxat 
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S Thy flock, thine own peculiar care, 
Though now they seem to roam uney'd, 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know, nor trace the way; 
But, trusting to thy piercing, eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 

Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

5 Our favourM souls shall meekly learn 
To Jay our reason at thy throne ; 

Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
Well trust thee for our guide alone. 

Rippon's Coll. 

462. l. m. 

4 We Walk by Faith, not by Sight, 

1 'Tis by the faith of joys to come 
We walk through deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at h£av'n our home, 
Faith is our guide and truth our light. 

% The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear : 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith receives a heav'nly rav^ 
Though lions roar, and tempests bit 
And rocks and dangers fill the wajyj 



psjkttnr jam wh&w 

4 % So Abr'am, by divine command, ! 
Left his own house to walk with tied: 
His faith beheld the wonkisU hod* 1 
And fir v d his seal along the road. " 

Warn. • 

463. cm. 

Praise for the GospeL Ps.xcri,l. L«M£M* 

1 To oar Almighty Maker, God, 
New honours be addressed ; 
His great salvation shines abroad, 
And makes the nations blest 

S He spake the word to Abrtun first, ' 
His truth fulfil* his grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their trust, 
And learn his righteou 



3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim. 
With all her different tongues ; 
And spread the honours of his name, 
In melody and songs.. 

Watts* 

464. h. m* 

Grateful Praise. 

1 To your Creator God, 
Your great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand, 
Your highest notes of praise ; 
Let ev'ry voice proclaim his pow'r, 
His name adore, and loud rejoice. 
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2 Thou source of light and heat, 
Bright 8ov 'reign of the day, 
Dispensing blessings round, 
With all diffusive ray ; 

From morn to night with e\'ry beam, 
Record his name, who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night, 
With all thy starry train, 
Which risein silent hosts, 
To gild the azure plain ; 

With countless rays declare his name, 
Prolong the theme, reflect Ids praise. 

4 Let all the creatures join, 
To celebrate his name, 
And all their various pow'rs 
Assist th' exalted theme. 

Let nature raise from ev'ry tongue 
A general song of graleful praise.' 

5 But oh ! from human tongues, 
Should nobler praises flow ; 
And ev'ry thankful heart, 
With warm devotion glow ; 

Your voices raise, ye hignly blest ; 
Above the rest, declare his praise. 

Mis. Steele. 

465. s. m. 

Benediction. 

1 Thy benediction, Lord, 

Upon us now bestow ; 
O bless us with thy sacred word, 

And light the path we go. 
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2 Impress upon each mind 
Thy truth, in mercy, Lord, 

And that we may salvation find, 
May each the same regard. 

S Now unto God on high, 

Be glory ever giv'n : 
O fit our longing souls to fly, 



1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb, 
Take this new treasure to thy trust; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in thy silent dust. 

2 No pain, no grief, no anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
Whilst angels watch its soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 

Past through the grave and blest the bed ; 
Here we may rest till from his throne 
'i he morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ! 
Attend, O grave, his sov'reign word ! 
Restore thy trust ; the glorious form 
"Will then arise to meet the Lord. 




Knee land. 



466. l. m. 



The Grove destroyed. 



Watts. 
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467. h. m. 

God our Preserver in a sickly Season. Ps cxxi. 

1 Upward we lift our eyes, 
From God is all our aid ; 
The God who built the skies, 
And earth's foundation laid : 

God is the tow'r to which we fly : 
His grace is nigh in ev'ry hour. 

2 Our feet shall never slide, 
Or fall in fata! snares, 

Since God, our Guard and Guide, 

Defends us from our fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, that never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep, when dangers Use. 

3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of ev'ning air, 
Shall take our health away, 
If God be with us there. 

Thou art our sun, and thou our shade, 
To guard our head by night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not giv'n thy word 
To save our souls from death ? 
And we can trust thee, Lord ! 
To keep our mortal breath : 

AVe'll go and come, nor fear to die, 
Till from on high fliou call us home. 

WnttJi 



PSA I.MS AND HTO3S. 
jf6S. L. M. 

The Christian Sabbath- 

1 We bless thee for this sacred day, 
Thou, who hast evVv blessing giT ? n, 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of op'ning heaVo- 

l 2 Rich day of holy, thoughtful rest! 
May we improve thy calm repose, 
And in Goers service truly bless'd, 
Forget the world, its joys and woes. 

5 Lord, may thy truth, upon the heart 
Now falfand dwell, as heav'nly dew, 
Aml^low'r.s of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 

4 May pravY now lift her sacred wings, 
Contented with that aim alone 
\\ hich b sirs her to the King of kin2£, 
And re>t.i her at his .sheltVing throne. 

Unknown. 

469. c. m. 

Tin- IVifi-oiions of Clod displnyed in his Workf. 

I Wr, sing tli" Almighty pow'r of God, 
^ !:•> hade the mountains rise; 
\\ ho spread the Mowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

7 We sin"; the. wisdom that ordain'd 
'1 he miii lo rule the day : 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all (he stars obey* 
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3 We sing the goodness of the Lord, 

Who fills the earth with food ; 
Who form'd his creatures by his word, 
And then pronounc'd them good. 

4 Lord how thy wonders are displayed 

Where'er we turn our eyes, 
Whether we view the ground we tread, 
Or gaze upon the skies. 

5 Creation, vast as it may be, 



There's not a place where we can flee, 
But thou art with us still. 

On thee each moment we depend; 

We live beneath thine eye : 
may we ne'er that God offend, 

Who is for ever nigh ! 



1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope ! 
And let his word support your soul : 
Well can he bear your courage up, 
And all your foes and fears control. 

2 He waits his own well-chosen hour 
His treasured mercy to display ; 
And his paternal bosom melts, 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

3 Bless'd are the patient souls that bow 
With meek submission to his will ; 




Watts, alt'd. 



470. l. m. 



Patience. Isa. zxz. 18. 



4 
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Though sorrows press, they firmly tnst, 
And m the midst of storms are still : 

4 Until their Father's well known Toice 
Awakes their silence into sonss ; 
Then earth grows vocal with nis praise, 
And heaven die grateful shout prolongs. 

Doddridffc 

471. cm. 

Human Frailty. 

1 Weak and irresolute is man : 

The purpose of to-day, 
Woven with pains into his plau, 
To-morrow rends away. 

2 Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out liis weaker part; 
Virtue encases his assent, 
But pleasure wins his heart. 

3 Life leads in paths of doubtful length 

Through dangers little known: 
A stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the distant coast ; 
The breath of heav'n must swell the sail, 
Or all the toil is lost. 

Cowper. 
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472. c. m. 



Anxiety reproved. 



I We would not seek, with God our friend, 
With anxious care to know, 
Or how or when our lives shall end, 
Or what our lot below. 

S The same kind pow'r that cave us breath, 
Still holds us in his hand ; 
And when lie bids us sleep in death, 



S That pow'r whose watchful goodness feeds 
The warblers of the air, 
And clothes with flow'rs the smiling meads. 
Shall we not be his care ? 

4 If lengthen'd years our lives shall crown 

Then be his praise expressed ; 
Or if in this he cuts iw down, 
Still what he does, is bc3t. 

5 May we, the good each hour supplies 

Receive with grateful miud; 
And when our tai rest pleasure dies, 
Be humble and resign'd.' 

6 How swift our moments steal away ! 

E'en while we speak they fly ; 
Then let us seize the passing day, 
And wait for joys on high. 

Monthly Anthology, aifd. 
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473. l. m. 



The Miracles of Christ. 



1 What works of wisdom, pow'r and love, 



Attest his heav'n -derived claim, 
And glorify his Father's name ! 

2 On eyes that never saw the day, 
He pours the bright celestial ray; 
Anil deafen'd ears, by him unbound, 
Catch all the harmony of sound. 

3 Lameness takes up its bed and goes 
Rejoicing in the strength that flows 
Through evVy nerve ; and, free from pain, 
Fours forth to God the grateful strain* 

4 The shattered mind his word restores, 
And tunes afresh the mental pow'rs; 
The dead revive, to life return, 

And bids a flection cease to mourn. 

5 How can our souls, these wonders trace, 
And not admire Jehovah's grace? 

Can we behold the Saviour's pow'r, 
And not the God of love adore ? 



I When darkness long has veil'd the mind, 
And smiling day once more appears ; 
Then, our Creator! then we fend 




Butcher. 



474. l. m. 



God is Love. 



The folly of our doubts «a&fe»xft. 
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£ Straight we upbraid our wand'ring heart. 
And blush that we should ever be 

, Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbour doubtful thoughts of thee. 

S 0, let us then at length be taught 
What we are still so slow to learn! 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn* 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat! 
But when our faith is sharply tried, 
We find ourselves but learners yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, our God ! one look from the* 
Subdues the disobedient will, 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And then rebellious man is still. 

Cowper. 

475. c. m. 

The Supreme Good. 

1 When fancy spreads her boldest wings, 

And wanders unconfin'd 
Amid th' unbounded scene of things, 
Which entertain the mind : 

2 In vain we trace creation o'er, 

In search of sacred rest, 
The whole creation is too poor 
To make us fully blessM. 

3 In vain should this low world emptor 

Each flatt'ring, specious wile ; 
32* 



For what cat jWd a ml ffcy 
But our Creator's mile 1 

4 Let-earth with aH her charms dcfftrt. 

Unworthy of the mintl; 
In God alone this resttesa heart 
An equal Hiss cap find; '■ p 

5 Gi^t Sow* of all felicity, 

To whom our wishes tend! ' 
I)onotth^wi»b^r^fr6mtlrt», 
Andinth^fimiurendP 

\ 476. cm, 

1 Whw| gloomy thoughts *»d fcp^ j«pt 
The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
An universal shade ; 

£ Religion's dictates can assuage . 
The. tempest of the soul ; 
And ev'ry fear shall cease to rage, 
At her divine control. 

3 Through life's bewilder'd, darksome way, 

Her hand unerring leads ; 
And o'er the path her heav'nly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, here confinM, 

Sinks helpless and afraid ; 
This bless'd supporter of the mind. 
Affords a pow'tful 
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5 may our hearts confess her pow'r* 
And find a sweet relief, 
To brighten ev'ry gloomy hour, : 
Ana soften ev'ry grief. 

Mrs. Steele. 

477. l. m. 

u But no man knoweth of his sepulcre." Deut. xxxjv. 6. 

1 When he, who from the scourge of wrong, 
Arous'd the Hebrew tribes to fly, 

Saw the fair region promised long, 
And bow'd him on me hills to die ; 

2 God made his grave to men unknown, 
Where Moab's rocks a vale infold ; 
And laid the aged seer alone 

To slumber till the world grows old. 

3 Thus still, whene'er the good and just 
Close the dim eye on life and pain, 
Heav'n watches o'er their sleeping dust 
Till the pure spirit comes again. 

4 Though nameless, trampled, and forgot, 
His servant's humble ashes lie, 

Yet God has mark'd and seal'd the spot, 
To call its inmate to the sky. 

Unknown. 

478. c. m. 

" He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up thewp 
wounds." Ps. cxlviL 3, 
1 When reft of all, and hopeless care . 
Would sink us to the tomb, 
What pow'r shall save us from despair, 
What, dissipate thq g^oom? 
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2 No balm that earthly pi&ula distil 

€au sooth the mourner's atturt; 

3 But 

Oi 
And 

2 

4 The 



Bind up the broken heart* 

But One alon e, who reigns a 

Our wo to joy can turn. 
And tight the lamp of life and love 
That long has ceas'd to bum* 



n,Omysoul 1 to that One flee, 
f o God thy woes re real ; 

alone thy wounds can see, 
heal. 

Drummoiuh 




L. P. M . 

e Excellency of the Gospel, 

the volumes of thy word: 
light and joy those leaves afford 
To souls benighted and distrest 
Thy pre cents guide our doubtful way; 
Thy fear forbids omr feet to stray; ■ • 
Thy promise leads our hearts im resL 



£ From the discov'ries of thy law, ■ . 
The perfect rules of life we draw : 

These are our study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taste* 
Nor gold that hath the furnace past, 

Appears so, pleasing to the sight 

$ Thy thread mugs wake our stuinVriageyes, 
And warn u# where our danger lies; 
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That makes the guilty conscience clean, 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin, 
And gives a free, but large reward. 

. Watu. 

480. s, m. 

The Lord's Day. 

1 Welcome, thou day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 

And these rejoicing eyes. 

£ The Kins himself comes near* 

To feast his saints to day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 

And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place, 
Where Jesus is within, 

Is better than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 Our willing souls would stay 
In such a trarae as this, 

Till call'd of him we soar away 
To everlasting bliss. 

Watts, alt'd. 

481. L. M. 

The promised Messiah. 

I Welcome the hope of Israel's race, 
The Messenger of truth and grace ! 
Your hearts in righteousuess prepare ; 
Behold your wish'd redemption near! 
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2 See glory, bursting from the skies* 
O'er Judah's land effulgent rise, 
And fix amidst her coasts its seat, 
Where justice, truth, and mercy meet : 

3 While faith and hope, their offspring dear, 
Attendant on their steps appear ; 

And join'd in friendly compact move, 
Bless'd with philanthropy and love. 

4 Truth in thy lands, O earth ! shall spring, 
And righteousness her healing wing 
Expanding, downwards cast ber eye, 
While heav'n's great Monarch from on high, 

5 The heathen gloom shall chase away. 
And usher in a glorious day ; 

And from his own propitious will, 
The promis'd grace to man fulfil. 

Merrick. 

482. cm. 

" This mortal shall put on immortality." 1 Cor. xv. 52 — 58. 

1 When the last trumpet's awful voice 

This rending earth shall shake ; 
The op'ning graves shall yield their charge, 
Ana dust to life awake : 

2 Those bodies that corrupted fell, 

Shall incorrupted rise ; 
And mortal forms shall spring to life, 
. Immortal in the skies. 

3 Behold ! what heav'nly prophets sung 
i Is now at last fulfiU'd ; 

F That death should yield his ancient reign, 
And, vanqmaVOi fold. 
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4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice, 

Let hope exulting sing : 
grave! where is thy triumph now ? 
O death ! where is thy sting ? 

5 Our God, whose name be ever bless M ! 

Disarms that foe we dread, 
And makes us conqu'rors when we die, 
Through Christ, our living Head. 

6 Then steadfast let us still remain, 

Though dangers rise around, 
And in the work prescribed by God, 
Yet more and more abound. 

Scotch Paraphrase!, alt'd. 

483. c. m. 

Comfort in Sickness and Death. 

1 When sickness shakes the languid frame 

' Kach dazzling pleasure flies ; 
Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Their frail support deceives no more 

When death his sceptre shows, 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 

The. tott'ring frame of mortal life 

Shall crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint, but learn, each soul ! 

On nature's God to trust 

4 The man whose pious heart is fiVd 
On his all -gracious God, 
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In ev'ry frown may comfort find. 
And kiss the chast'ning rod* 

5 Nor him shall death itself alarm ; 
On heav'n his soul relies, 
With joy he views his Maker's lovfe, 
And with composure dies. 

Hegfcbtftham. 

484. l. m. 

Humility. 

I Wherefore should man, frail child of clay. 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Lives but the insect of a day— 
O ! why should mortal man be proud ? 

£ His brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear 
A breath may level with the ground. 

S By doubt perplex'd, in error lost, 
With trembling step he seeks his way : 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast: 
Of reason's lamp how faint the ray ! 

4 Follies and crimes, a countless sum. 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas ! does pride become 
That erriug, guilty creature man. 

5 God of our life ! Father divine ! 
Give us a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, O may we shine, 
And peace and humb!e virtue find ! 

Enfield. 

a. 
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485. c. m. 

Habitual Devotion. 

•1 While thee we seek; protecting PowV ! 
Be oar vain wishes still'd ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be fill'd. 

2 Thy love the pow'rs of thought bestow'd 

To thee our thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er our life has flow'd 
That mercy we adore ! 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand we see ! 
Each blessing to our souls more dear. 
Because confinn'd by thee. 

4 In ev'ry joy that crowns our days, 

In ev'ry pain we bear, 
Our hearts shall find delight in pain, 
Or seek relief in pray'r. 

5 When gladness wings a favour'd hour, 

Thy love our thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lowV, 
Our souls shall meet thy will. 

6 Our lifted eyes, without a tear, 

The gath- ring storm shall see; 
Our steadfast hearts shall know no fear: 
But firmly % rest on thee. 

Mitt Williams. 

3a 
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486. L. if. 

. The one Thine needfuL 

: 1 Why should we watte, in trifling cares, 
The lives, divine compassion spares, 
While, in the various range of thought 
The one thing needful is forgot? 

2 Shall God invite us from above, 
Shall Jesus urge his dying Love, 
Shall waken 'd conscience give us pain^ 
And all these pleas unite in vain ? 

S Not so, our eyes will always view 
The objects which we now pursue ; 
Not so, eternity appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God ! thine aid impart 
To fix conviction on the heart : 
Thy pow'r can clear the darkest eyes, 
And make the haughtiest scorner wise. 

Doddridge, alt'd. 

487. l. m. 

Trust founded on the Divine Perfections. 

1 Why sinks the weak desponding mind? 
Why heaves the heart an anxious sigh ? 
Can sovereign goodness be unkind ? 
Are we not safe, if God be nigh ? 

2 He holds all nature in his hand : 
That gracious hand on which we live, 
Does life, and time, and death command. 
And has immortal joys to give. 
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5 Tig he supports the fainting frame. 
On him alone our hopes recline : 
The wondrous glories of his name, (shine ! 
How wide they spread ! how bright they 

4 Infinite wisdom ! boundless pow'r! 
Unchanging, faithfulness ana love ! 
Here let ns trust, while we adore. 
Nor from ?ur refuge e'er remove. 

Mrs. Steel*. 

1 488. c, m. 

Habitual Resignation. 

1 With God our friend, the radiant sun 

Sheds a more lively ray : 
Each object smiles, all nature charms ; 
We chase our cares away. 

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good ; 

Nor less when he denies : 
Afflictions, from his gracious hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. - 

3 We cannot doubt his bounteous love, 

Immeasurably kind : 
To his unerring, gracious will, 
lie ev'ry wish resign'd. 

Toplady's Coll. 

489. c. m. 

The Providence of God in the Seasons, 

1 With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heav'ns he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 



» HftaemJfrMLAffwfe.tf * 
To chee* tbe plains below t . ;r/ , , 

S His steady munseli change the faqja . - * 
Of the declining year; .. ..... /.{ 

He bids fk»«a» cut short his »c«* 
And whsfry days ippwsr . % . 

4 His Kbary .frost, lot fleecy snow, 

Descend an<| dotiie the gtytend ; 
The liquid streams fbrbearto flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 Heseaflbhuwm^anijni^ 

He cans the warmer guea to tyow; ■ 

And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, each flying cloud, 

Obeys his mighty word : 
With songs andhonours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord ! 

Watts, 

490. l. m. 

A Communion Hymn. 

1 We sing thy mercy, God of love ! 
That sent the Saviour from above 
To free our race from sin and woe, 
And spread thy peace and truth below. 

2 We thank thee for the words he brought ; 
We thank thee that he liv'd and taught 
Frail and imperfect man, to 

In humble mode re&em\A™fc W, 
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5 We thank thee for thy gracious care 
That kept those sacred pages fair 
Through ev'ry age, whose tines record 
The deeds, and precepts of oar Lord. 

4 We thank thee for this solemn rite, 
By ua repeated in thy sight ; 
O fill our souls with bread divine, 
And nourish us with heav'nly wine ! 

Unknown* 

491. c. m. 

On the Death of a Young Person. 

1 Whew blooming youth is snatchM away 
By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay 
Which sorrow must demand. 

ft While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
O may this truth, impressed 
With awful pw'r — I too must die- 
Sink deep in ev'ry breast ! 

3 Let this vain world delude no more; . 

Behold the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour, 
To-morrow death may come, 

4 The voice of this alarming scene 

May ev'rv heart obey ; 
Nor be the heav'nly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

Mrs. Steele, 

S3* 

I 
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492. l. m. 

The Love of Christ. 

\ When in obedience to their Lord, 
His foll'wers meet around his board, 
His lore may well employ the song, > 
And dwell with praises on the tongue. 

2 Qe lov'4 mankind — their welfare sought^ 
In all he did, in all he taught, 

Their present peace, their future joy, 
His whole concern, bis life's employ. 

3 Where deep distress prohmgs the sigh^ 
Behold the tender Jesus nipi ; 

He heals the sick, restores the biinoY 
Consoles and soothes the drooping mind> 

4 What love, what kindness, from bis tongue^ 
Invite the willing soul to come, 

To hear his gospel, learn the way 

Which leads through death to endless day I 

5 And shall we fail tq love his, name, 
Who thus to- teach and save us came, 
To show his Father's love to man — 
And died to seal the gracious plan ? 

6 While life shall last, let us prove . 
Our grateful rev'rence and our love ! 

In deed and thought, through ev'ry day, 
Our Father's holy will obey ! 

Exeter Coll. 
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493. c. m. 

Reflections on the Death of Jesut, 

1 With warm affection let us view. 
With pious grief improve, 
The solemn and impressive scene 
Of Jesus' dying love. 

6 Nqt all the malice of his foeflf 
His pity could subdue; 
« Father f forgive," he meefcl y pray'd, 
* They know not what they do." 

8 what a love was here disolay'd. 
Beyond our utmost thought ! 
How pure the lessons, how sublime* 
In life and death he taught ! 

A Let not his sacred truths, by us v , , 
Be lost or misapplied ; 
Nor let our thoughtless hearts fidget 
It was for us he died* 

£keter OoU. 

494. c. m. 

Jteaton a Divine Gift. 

1 What heav'nly wisdom has beatow'd, 

! let not man despise ; 
Reason 's a gift our praise demands ; ' 
And lifts us tq the skies. 

2 How could we know or value truth 

Without this beam of light : 
Or concious feel of right and wrong, 
Or La God's praise delight? 
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9 For reason and for conscience too, 
Accept our praise* Lord ! 
May this be pure, and that be clear, 
And tptti embrace thy word. 

Unknown. , 



Pleasing Contemplations on Nature. 

1 What beauteous visions, clear and bright 
Attract our ravish'd eyes ; \ 
By shining day, and silent night 
On earn and in the skies. 

$ The dawning bean of morn how clear, 
That bids the night adieu ; 
How pleasant do those rajs appear. 
That gild the early dew, 

9 How soft, how sweet that robe, of green 
That virgin nature wears ; 
How lovely is the flow'ry scene 
She on her bosom bears. ' 

4 Those fleecy clouds that float on high 

Are pleasing to behold ; 
And bright the jewels of the sky, 
Cerulean, set with gold. 

5 Thus nature smiles in liv'ry gay, 
Doth heav'nly wisdom telJ, 



495. c. m. 




Wallace.. 
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496. cm. \ 

Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of heavVs almighty King: 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord ! to thee 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, unconstrain'd and free, 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of pray'r we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

5 With fervour teach oar hearts to pray , 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

Jervis. 

497. c. m. 

Daily and Nightly Devotion. 
1 When God reveal'd his graeious name, 
And chang'd our mournful state, 
Our rapture seem'd a pleasing dream. 
The work appear'd so great. 
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8 M Great is the work," our brethren cry'd, 
And own'd the pow'r divine ; 
" Great is the work," our souls reply'd, 
" And be the glory thine," 

S The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 
Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight 

4 Let those that sow in sadness, wait . 

Till the fair harvest come ; 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 

5 The seed, though buried long in dust, 

Will not deceive their hope ; 
The precious grain cannot be lost, 
For grace insures the crop. 

Witts. 

498. L. M. 8 lines. 

The Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshall'd on the nightly plain, 
The glitt'ring host bestud the sky ; 
Oue star alone of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner's wand'ring eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
From ev'ry host, from ev'ry gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

ft Once on the stormy seas we rode, 
The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawn*4 «&& tudely blow*d 

i The wind that tos«?& vox tw^&x^Wu 
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Deep horror then our vitals froze, 
Death-struck, we ceas'd the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the star, of Bethlehem* 

S It was our guide, our light, our all ; 
It made our dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm and danger's thrall, 
It led us to the port of peace. 
Now safely moor'd our peril's o'er ; 
We'll sing first in night's diadem, 
Forever and forevermore, 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

499. l. m. 

The Reign of God. 

1 Whbn God descends, with men to dwell. 
And all creation makes anew ; 

What tongue can half the glories tell, 
Or eye the matchless wonders view ? 

2 Zion, the desolate, shall sing, 
The wilderness with roses bloom ; 
Carmel and Sharon both shall bring 
Their spices, and their rich perfume. 

3 The weak are strong, the fearful bold, 
The dumb shall sine in anthems sweet; 
The lame shall walk, the blind behold 
Their God, and worship at his feet. 

4 Celestial streams shall gently flow, 
The wilderness shall joyful be : 
Lilies on parched ground shall grow, 
And gladness spring from ev'ry tree. 



Hw wohrct,«ith Jftmta *• Meadows go, 
Tha HgK^UMm as the kid} 
The BouMilvtrttMrstww ■ 
Batwittrlk»«ttf^i2l fcrnrij fed* 

• Thu kbgs NfrrirarikU met to \«n, 
OM pridtibll tie, M meekmw nigh ; 
Wkw CMI daaee bds frnsj worlds atxjre, 
To dmHwMkami «a««rfeagftiA. 

Ow Makers ***** below, above ; 
And nagkfc jmwm> w line* of mkU 
We mtfj know that « God isTove.'* 

f When we observe his written word. 
His promises of grace we prove ; 
Witn heart and voice we'll praise the Lord, 
For scripture saith that " God is Love." 

$ What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 
What quickening from the mystic Doye I 
For peace divine fills all the soul, 
And we can shout, o\ir " God is love." 

4 Now heav'nly courage we'll put on. 
Since far away our fear is drove ; 
We'll bow before the living Son, 
And loud proclaim, our " (rod is love.* 

H. Ballou. 
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501. S. M. 

The Works of God invite our Praise. 

1 When we survey this world. 
With all its beauteous frame. 

Its great Creator we adore, 
And celebrate his name. 

2 The boundless whole displays 
- ' The wonders of the Lord : 

All nature echoes with his praise, 
And be his name ador'd. 

3 The sun in ev'ry beam 
Proclaims the God above : 

Its afdent rays exhibit him, 

- Who rules the worlds in love*. 

4 The lofty stars by night, 
The moon with paler glow 

In ev'ry twinkling ray of light, 
Their Maker's honour show. 

5 The universal whole 
Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 

And O, that ev'ry living soul 
Would songs of honour raise. 

6 The worlds were made in love, 
By wisdom all divine ; 

And while i n praise our tongues can move, 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

Proud. 

34 
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502. c. m. 

The new Creation. 

1 When will the eyelids of that morn 

Open upon our sight, 
When all creation snail be born, 
And beauty chase our night ? 

2 When will the sun of righteousness, 

With healing in his wings, 
The num'rous sons of Adam bless 
With love's eternal springs ? 

3 The premis'd day will surely come ; 

Its beauties shall unfold 
What Jesus hath for mortals done, 
While we with joy behold. 

4 A new creation then shall rise, 

By the Almighty's hand ; 
And though the old creation dies, 
The new shall always stand. 

H. Ballou. 

503. c. m. 

Repentance and Pardon. Isa. lv. 

1 When sinners quit their wicked ways, 
Their evil thoughts forego, 
The God to whom their steps return, 
Returning grace will show. 

£ Hepardons with overflowing love ; 
For hear the voice divine ; 
* My nature is not like to yours, 
Nor like ^ovxt ^wvj% %re mine. 



PSALlfd AND HYMNS. 

3 But far as heav'n's resplendent orbs 

Beyond this earth extend : 
So far my thoughts, so far my ways. 
Your thoughts and ways transcend. 

4 Like as the show'rs from heav'n distil, 

Nor thither rise again, 
But swell the earth with fruitful juice, 
And all its tribes sustain ; 

5 So not a word that flows from me 

Shall ineffectual fall; 
But universal nature prove 
Obedient to my call. 

6 Where briers grew, in barren wilds, 

Shall firs and myrtles spring, 
And nature through her utmost bounds 
Eternal praises sing." 



1 While with remorse and woe oppress'd, 
Distraction haunts the guilty breast ; 
Tl>e broken heart, the troubled mind, 

In God alone shall succour find, 

2 'Tis his the wounds of vice to heal, 
The charms of mercy to reveal ; 
He grants the penitent relief, 

And cheers the soul o'erwhelm'd with grief* 

3 When by temptation's billows tost, 
On rocks of nun well nigh lost i 



Scotch Paraphrases. 
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Still, hope, the anchor of the soul, 
Shall folly's beating wave control. 

4 To all the world's delusive joys, 
Ensnaring wiles, and empty noise, 
The sinner bids a long farewell, 
And loves with purity to dwell. 

5 In her secure and calm retreat, 
He now enjoys a tranquil state ; 
Conscious that God will deign to hear 
The contrite, humble, and sincere. 

Jervis. 

505. l. m. 

Glorying in the Cross of Christ. 

1 When we survev the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
Our richest gain we count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all our pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that we should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ our Lord, 
All the vain things that charm us most, 
We sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown. 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Watts. 
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506. s. m. 

Daily Devotion. 

1 While thoughtless sinners choose 
The road that leads to death ; 

We in the service of our God, 
Will spend our daily breath, 

2 We'll worship at bis throne, , 
When morning brings the light ; 

We'll seek his messing ev'ry noon, 
And pay our vows at night 

3 With all our anxious cares, 
We'll lean upon the Lord ; 

We'll cast our burdens on his arm. 
And rest upon his word 

4 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love ; 

The ground on which their safety stands, 
No earthly pow'r can move. 

Watts. 

507. s. m. 

Seeking after God. 

1 Why are our hearts so cold ? 

No quickening zeal for God ? 
Dear Lord, thy warming grace unfold, 

The pow'r of Jesus' blood. 

£ Why should we earefifcl be 

For vanities of life ? 
What can we in creation see, 
That's worth this care and strife. 
34* 
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3 Why should we try to feed 
On lolly's poor repafe tT 

These treacherous baits our souls would lead 
To pain and woe at last. 

4 O make thy wisdom shine, 
Give us thy counsels, Lord, 

And more our hearts to thee incline, 
And more unfold thy word. 

H. Ball©*. 



I Why thus dejected, O my soul ? 
Why thus cast down with fear ! ' 
When floods of sorrow o'er thee roll, 
Is no deliverer near f 

£ Hope thou in God, and in him trust. 
And send thy fears away ; 
He if both merciful and just ; 
Nor can his love decay. 

3 My soul, thy highest notes of praise 



And in thy sweetest anthems raise. 
The honours of thy King. 

<t Thy health, thy beauty, and thy powY, . 
Is God, thy gracious friend ; 
Then, O my soul ! thy God adore, 
W ho doth salvation send. 



508. c. to. 



Confidence in God. 
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509. h. m. 



Christ the Living Stone. 



1 With ecstacy of joy, 
Extol his glorious name, 
Who reard the spacious earth, 
And rais'd our mortal frame : 
He built the church who spread the sky, 
Shout and exalt his honours high. 

& See the foundation laid 
By pow'r and love divine ; 
In Christ, his holy Son, 



Who yields to. death — in dust he lies, 
That from his. tomb a church might rise. 

5 But he forever lives, 



Each saint new life derives 
From him the living stone ; 
His influence spreads through evVy soul, 
And in one house unites the whole. 

4 To him with joy we move, 
In him cemented stand, 



And owns the founder's hand : 
That structure, Lord ! still higher raise, 
Louder to sound its builder's praise. 

5 Descend and shed abroad 
The tokens of thy grace ; 




Nor for himself alone ; 



The living temple grows, 
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Our joyful souls shall prostrate fall, 
And own our God is all in all* 

Doddridge. 

510. L. M. 

" Wait thou upon God." 
1 Wait ev'ry soul your Maker's will, 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murm'ring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

£ Thick darkness round his throne he draws, 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

S In heav'n and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 
And by his saints it stands confest, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait then, each soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat, 
And 'midst the terrors of his rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

Unknown. 

511. c. M. 

Consolation to Mourners. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb P 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
^ And left a 
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3 The grave of all His children^ blest, 

He softens ev'ry bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest 
But with t^e dying Heafl f, 

A Thence he arose, and burst" the chain, 
To show our feet the way ; 
From shades where death and darkness reign, 
To realms of endless day. 

5 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid his kindred rise : 
Awake ye nations under ground, 
Ye saints ascend the skies. 

Watts. 

512. L. M. 

"TodieUGaW' 

1 Why should we' Start, and fear to die? 
What tim'rous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate to endless joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dyiiig strifes 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
And we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

S O if the Lord would come and meet, 
Our souls with joy should leave this clay ; 
Pass fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors of the way. 

4 Jesus can* make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are ; 
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While on his breast we lean our head, 
And breathe onr life out sweetly there. 

Watt*. 

513. L. M. 

All Natiom called upon to praise God. Ps. c. 

1 Ye nations round the earth rejoice 
Before the Lord your sov'reign King j 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
And his unrival'd glories sing. 

2 The Lord is God ; His he alone 
Doth life and all its blessings give ; 
And still his guardian care we own* 
And still upon his bounty live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy ; 
With praises in his courts appear ; 
And make it your divine employ 

To. pay your tnanks and honours there. 

4 For God, and he alone, is good ; 
His mercy is forever sure ; 

His truth hath always firmly stood, „ 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Watts. 

514. L. M. 

The Divine Perfections celebrated. 

1 Ye sons of men, in sacred lays, 
Attempt the great Creator's praise : 
But who an equal song can frame ? 
What verse can reach the lofty theme ? 
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£ He sits enthnmM amidst the spheres, > 
And glory like a garment wears ; 
While boundless wisdom, pow*r and grace. 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

S To God all nature owes its birth ; 
He'form'd this pond'rous globe of earth; 
He rais'd the glorious arch on high, 
And measured out the azure sky, 

4 'Tis he who bids the tempest rise, 

'And rolls the thunder through the skies ; 
His voice the elements obey ; 
"Wide o'er the earth extends his sway. 

5 In ev'ry werk and way divine, 
Omnipotence and wisdom shine ; 
And goodness fixes still the end, 
To which they all unvarying tend. 

6 His pow'r we trace on ev'ry side ; 
O may his wisdom be our guide : 
And while we live, and when we die, 
May his almighty love be nigh ! 

Pope's Coll, alt'd. 

515. L. M. 

Power and Goodness ef God. 
1 Ye sons of men ! with iorrecord 
The various wonders of tne Lord ; 
And let his pow'r and goodness sound, 
Through all your tribes, the earth around. 

£ Lo! the high heav'ns your songs invite. 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light, 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll* 
Andftars, that glow from \&%Xa 
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S View the broad 
That band remc 



sea am; 
wide m 



ajestic plains, 
* Maker reigns 



That band remotest nations joins 
And on each wave his goodness si 



4 But that brighter world .above, 
W here lives and reigns eternal love ! 
Thither, my soul 1 with rapture soar, 
There, in the laud ttf P™^jJ^ 

516, H. M. 

Fnise to God from big Wofks* 





1 Ye tribes of Adam ! join 
With heav'n, and earth, and 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise. 

Wide as he reigns, I 
By ev'iy tongue, in 

2 The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand, 
Ur in swift courses move 
By his supreme command ; 

He spake the word, and all their frame 
In order came, to praise the Lord, 

3 AH have obeyM his will, 
Through unknown ages past, 
And shall his word fulfil, . : 
While time a>nd nature last. v \ • 

In diffv-.nt ways, his works proclaim 
His wondrous name, and speak his praise. 

To God ? t\\eaoVm^\iK»A» 
Your joyful fwpwX % 
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To him due praise afford, 

As good as he is great : 
Wide as he reigns, his name be sung 
By er'ry tongue, in endless strains. 

. Watt* 

517. 8,8, 6 m. 

All Beings invoked to praise God. 

1 Ye Works of God! on him alone 
From earth his footstool, heav'n his throne* 

Be all jour praise bestuw'd ; 
Whose hand this beauteous fabric made, 
Whose eje the finish *d whole survey ? d, 

And saw that all was good. 

£ Ye sons of men ! his praise display, 
Who stamp'd his image ou jour claj, 

And gave it pow'r. to move : 
Where'er je go, where'er je dwell, 
Front age to age successive tell 

The wonders of bis love. 

3 Ye spirits of the good and just, 
Who on his word of promise trust. 

And dailj upwards soar ! . 
let your songs bis praite display, 
Till nature's self shall waste away, 

And time shall be no more I 

4 Praise him je meek and humble train, 
Who shall those heav'nly joys obtuiu, 

Pi\ k par'd for souls sincere ! 
Now praise him till you take jour waj 
To regions of eternal day, 

To dwell forever there. 
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518. c. m. 

God the everlasting Light of gaodMe*. 

1 Ys golden lamps of heav*n ! farewell, 

With all jour feeble light! 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night T 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day ! 

In brighter flames array'd ; 
Mv soul, which springs beyond thy sphere, 
fco mure demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode, 
Thepuvemcnt of those-heav'nly courts, 
\t here I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal li"jht, 

Shall there his beams display; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes; 
No more the noon-day sun decline, 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall share 
W ith infinite delight. 

Doddridge. 
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519. c. m. 

Christ's Death and Exaltation. 

1 Ye humble souls ! who seek the Lord, 

Chase all jour fears away ; 
And bow witn transport down to sec 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 His life for us he freely gave ; 

Such wonders love cau do ! 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbb'd and bled for you ! 

3 A moment give your hearts to grief, 

And mourn your Saviour slain : 
Then dry your tears, and tune your songs, 
The Saviour lives again ! 

4 High o'er th' angelic bands he rears 

His once dishonour'd head ; 

And through unnumber'd years he reigns. 

Who dwelt among the dead. 
• ■ 

5 With cheerful hope may ev'ry saint 

The vale of death survey ; - 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
To realms of endless day. 

Doddridge. 

520. l. p. m. 

Reflections on Death. 

1 Yet a few years, or days perhaps, 
Or moments pass in silent lapse, 
And time to me shall be no more ! 
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No more the sun these eyes shall view, 
Karth o'er these limbs her dust shall strew , 
Ami life's delusive dream be o'er. . 

2 Great God ! how awful is the scene ! 
A breath, a transient breath between : 
And can I waste life's fleeting day ? 
'I o earth, alas ! too firmly bound, 
Trees deeply rooted in the ground, 
Are shiver'd when they're torn away. 

S Great couse of all above, below ! 
Who knows thee, must forever know 
Thou art immortal and divine : 
Thine image on my soul iiqpress'd. 
Of endless being is the test, 
And bids eternity be mine. 

H^wkfiworth, alt'd. 

521. c. m. 

Brotherly Kindness, from the Precept and Example of 
Christ. 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of peace. 

Who round his table draw ! 
Remember what his spirit was, 
What his pecaliar law. 

2 The love which all his bosom fill'd, 

Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspir'd by love, he liv'd and taught ; 
Inspir'd by love, he died, 

3 Let all the sacred law fulfil ; 

Like his be ev'ry mind ; 
Be ev'ry temper form'd by lov£, 
And eVrj AM 
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4 Let none wto call themselves his friends. 
Disgrace the honour d name,; 
But by a dear resemblance prove 
The title which they claim* 

Beddome. 

522. cm. 

Invitation. 

1 Ye favoured children of the Lord, 

Ye lov'd, ye ransom'd race ; 
000169 listen to the cheering word 
Of our lmmanuel's grace* 

2 O come ! attend the Saviour's call, 

He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice prdclaim'd to all, 
Is " come, believe, and live*" 

3 But man, regardless of his words, 

From Jesus doth depart 
The joyful sound no life affords 
JEiis unbelieving heart 

4 Hasten, <?od, that glorious day, 

In thine own; plan designed, 
* When thou wilt take the veil away 
From each benighted mind. 

5 Then sinners shall with grateful hearts 

The Saviour's name adore ; 
And carnal mind, with subtle arts. 
Shall tempt their souls no more. 

S. 1 hompsoa. 

35* 
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523. c. m. 



Joyful Confidence in God. 



1 Ye humble souls, approach your God. 

With songs of sacred praise, 
For he is good, supremely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 

2 All nature owns his guardian care, 

In him we live and move ; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

5 He gave his Son, his only Son, 



Tis here he makes his goodness known. 
In its diviner forms. 

4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come, 

'Tis here our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaoeful home, 
When storms and troubles rise. 

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 

The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss divinely free. 

6 Great God, to thy unchanging love 

What honors shall we raise ! 
Not all the raptur'd songs above 
Can render equal praise. 




Unknown* 
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524. l. m. 



" Blessed are the Poor in Spirit.* 

1 Ye humble souls, complain no more ; 
Let faith survey your future store $ 
How happy, how divinely blest, 
The sacred words of truth attest ! 

2 When conscious grief laments sincere, 
And pours the penitential tear, 



A bright reversion in the skies. 

3 In vain the sons of wealth and pride. 
Despise your lot, your hopes deride ; 
In vain they boast their little stores ; 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours. 

4 A kingdom of immense delight, 
Where health and peace and joy unite ; 
A kingdom which shall ne'er decay, 
Thou^i earthly kingdoms fade away. 

5 There shall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious Friend who died for you; 
Who died to ransom, died to raise 

To crowns of joy and songs of praise. 



1 Zeal is that pure and heav'nly flame, 



Whilst that which often bears the name, 
Is self but in disguise. 




525. c. m. 



True and False Zeal. 
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£ True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear ; 
The false Is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the christian warms, 

Me knows the worth of peace : 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim. 

Its end is satisfied : 
If sinners love the Saviour's name, 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well employ'd, 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
" Come, see what I can do/' 

<3 This idol self, Lord, dethrone, 
And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown 
But that which springs from love, 

Newton. 
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BRIEF SUMMARY 

OF THE 

\3K1VERSAIAST FAITH. 



WE believe in one God) infinite and unchangeable in all 
his perfections ; and that these perfections are all modifica- 
tions of adorable, incomprehensible, and unbounded Love, 
and clearly manifested to the world as such, in Christ 
Jesus, 

• We believe that the Scriptures of the Old and New 
Testaments contain a faithful revelation of the character, 
will, and purpose of God, and of the final destination of all 
mankind. 

We believe that the moral precepts of the Scriptures con- 
tain a most wholesome rule for the government of our con- 
duct through life, and that the duties which are therein 
inculcated, are obligatory upon us, and are of vital impor- 
tance in promoting the happiness of mankind. 

We believe it to he consistent with the character audi 
government of God, and perfectly consonant to the desigsJ 
of his law, to punish all wilful offenders, and to adminiitan 
to every transgression and disobedience a just recompense 1 
of reward. 

We believe that the Scriptures of the Old and New Tes- 
taments, contain suitable evidences to justify a firm belief 
in the certain restoration and final salvation of all the human 
family : and that the love of God manifested to man in st 
Redeemer, is the best and most efficient means of producing 
a holy, active, and useful life. 
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BEFORE SERMON. 

INFINITELY glorious and unchangeable Jehovah, the 
fountain of life and of happiness ; who from everlasting to 
everlasting art God, and besides thee there is none else. 
Thou swayest the sceptre of the universe, and doest accord- 
ing to thy will in the army of heaven, and amongst the 
inhabitants of the earth, and none can stay thy hand 

Through the amplitude of thy creation, thy power and 
wisdom arc displayed, and in all the visitations of thy pro- 
vidence, we read the tokens of thy justice, and enjoy the 
testimonials of thy benevolence. When we lilt our eyes 
to the heavens, and contemplate the grandeur of thy works, 
where worlds in countless multitude display their shining 
train, we are impressed with a deep sense of the infinitude 
of thy wisdom and omnipotence, which, while they tran- 
scend the utmost power of human thought, lead our hearts 
to inquire with astonishment, " what is man, that thou art 
mindful of him?" and the sons of men, that thou shouldst 
deign to visit them ? In all thy works, thy perfections are 
displayed, and through all thy providence we heboid the 
expressions of thy universal care and good-will. With 
reverence and deep hmr.liity we desire to approach and 
bow before thy Majesty's presence, and in the name ofsJe* 
bus Christ, thy well-beloved Son, acknowledge thee as the 
Father of the spirits of all flrsh. To revere thee as that 
only God, in whom we live, and move, and have ou. being 1 , 
and from whom we receive every good and perfect c;itt. 
We desire humbly to confess before thee, O our God, that 
we have sinned, and come short of tiiy glory, and that in 
point of merit we are no more worthy to be called thy 
.children : For we have strayed from thy commands — We 
have disregarded thy precepts — We have forsaken our own 
mercies, and forgotten the resting-place of our souls. Tho 
imaginations of our hearts have been evil in thy sight, and 
our feet have trodden the path of iniquity. Yet we rejoice 
with un/cijjncd gratitude^ wAwvitetanding we have 
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forsaken in our affections the best of beings, and have turn- 
ed aside to pursue the follies and vanities of "time, thy wis- 
dom hath guided our unstable feet, and thy mercy and 
kindness have attended our path. Through dangers both 
Been and unseen, thou hast been our shield and our de- 
fence ; and in peril's darkest hour, thine arm hath been our 
sure support. When clouds of mental darkness have gath- 
ered thick around us, thou hast cleared the visual power, 
and by the radiance of thy countenance dispelled the horrid 
gloom, and tuned the hearts of thy children to songs of 
gladness. We adore thee as a Being infinite in thy com- 
passion,unchangeable in the purposes* of thy wisdom,bound- 
less in the plentitude of thy power, and impartial in the be- 
stowmentsof thy love and grace. A>1 creation lives upon thy 
smiles, and the whole peopled earth record the faithfulness 
of thy providential love : For " day unto day uttereth 
speech, and night unto night sheweth knowledge even the 
knowledge of thy universal goodness. Through all the 
earth the language of thy kind providence is heard, and 
carries conviction to the heart, that thou, Lord, art good 
unto all, and that thy tender mercies are over all thy works. 
We rejoice to adore thee as our Creator and Preserver ; 
and desire to offer unto thee upon the altar of our heart?, 
the tribute of gratitude aud praise, for the be stow mem of 
our natural and moral powers. We devoutly thank and 
adore thee, that thou hust seen fit to impress thy moral 
image upon thine offspring man* and permit bim the exalted 
privilege of addressing thee by the endearing appellation of 
Father. That thou hast implanted within us a spirit, by 
which, through the inspiration of the A; mighty, we are led 
to understand thy character and thy wilF. That thou hart 
furnished us with minds, susceptible of social enjoyment, 
and of moral improvement. That thou hast rendered us 
capable of g;o*in:j in the knowledge of thy peJections, and 
of obeying thy commands. 

W« rejoice, and praise thy venerable name, that thou 
hast spared us as monuments of thy goodness, onrt brought 
us in mercy to the present hour. That the cui tains of thy 
love have been spread over us, and that a kind and watch- 
ful providence hath supplied our wants. And we thaiu> 
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thee, O out God, that the tokens of thy divine liberality are 
not confined to us, but are mercifully extended to all our 
Tace. " The eyes of all wait upon thee, and thou givest 
them their meat in due season : Thou openest thy hand, 
and aatisfiest the desire of every living thing." We would 
acknowledge before thee, the obligation of gratitude, for 
our civil and religious privileges ; that we are permitted to 
enjoy the pleasures of the sanctuary, and to worship the 
living God agreeably to the dictates of our own conscience. 
We thank thee for the extension of scientific knowledge in 
our landj and the rapid inarch of religious truth through all 
our borders. 

But above all, we desire to adore thee for the rich displays 
of thine unbounded mercy and grace, in the unspeakable 
gift of thy well-beloved Son," in whom we have redemption, 
through his blood, the forgiveness of our sins." That in 
this precious gift td the children of men, the inexhaustahle 
treasures of thy grace are bestowed upon the children of thy 
creation, and the smHes of heavenly ttuth and love are 
made to revisit the plains of mortality and time, to give the 
kuow ledge of thy glory, and to excite the blissful hope of 
iiiimoi tality and eternal life. That darkness and ignorance 
which have pervaded the empire of the human understand- 
ing, are fast receding before the effulgent rays of the Sun of 
righteousness, while the glorious gospel of a risen Saviour 
is proclaiming u good tidings of great joy to all people." 

W e rejoice to acknowledge the visits of thy love, which 
in smiles of grace divine have illuminated our hearts, and 
made us acquainted with the life-giving energies of thy 
truth. That this section of thine heritage hath been fa- 
voured with the light and salvation of our God* and 
through the tender mercies from on hi^h, we are permitted 
■lo convene (in thy sattctiiary, or, for thy worship) to ac- 
know ;<:d«;e our dependence; and the grateful sense we en- 
tertain ol thy goodness. 

Permit us, almighty and eterual God, to bow with re- 
verence before thee, and while we call to remembrance 
the benefactions of thy mercy, may our hearts glow with 
lie r vent gratitude and pure devotion. Be pleased in in- 
iin'ite compassion to **ule from thy holy habitation, a»4 
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renew unt'i us thi token.* of thy faithfulness and love. In 
tlie name of Je-us Christ, thy Son, and our Redeemer, 
■wilt thou inerdlully pardon the multitude of our transgres- 
sions : A nd O may thy grace descend upon us in copious 
effusions, that by its sacred and benign influence, we may 
be enabled to worship thee, the living God, in spirit and in 
truth. Wilt thou impart unto us the blessings of thy wis- 
<tdm, to lead and guide i|s into all truth; and that our 
humble endeavours to glorify thy name may be rendered 
acceptable^ may they be attended by the purest affections 
of our hearts. 

We entreat thee, most merciful and indulgent Father, to 
remove every cloud of darkness from our minds, and to dis- 
sipate all our fears. Lead us, we beseech thee, into tha 
way of life, nor leave us in the p«th of temptation. Richly 
replenish our understand;:)::* villi the knowledge of thy 
truth, and our hearts with that evangelical faith which 
works by love. Be pleased to nsj-ist us in discharging the 
duties that are incumbent upon us at this time, and may 
wiB derive spiritual refreshment from thy word of life. O 
our Father, wilt thou comfort our hearts with thy grace, 
and may they Vv* united by the sacred bond of christian love. 
May we realize how good and how pleasant it is for breth- 
ren to dwell together in unity, and derive a mutual benefit 
fiotn the promptitude of our obedience to thy commands. 
Cleanse us, O our God, fr >m all unrighteousness, and pre- 
serve us in mercy to thy heavenly kingdom. Wilt thou, 
OLord, our God, bestow thy propitious smiles upon Zion. 
May all her favoured sons be clothed with the whole ar- 
mour of righteousness and become the |,ious ornaments of 
fhU lower creation. May all th -se whom thou hast ap- 
pointed as watchmen upon her walls, be faithful and dili- 
gent in the administration of the gospel of eternal life, nor 
may they ever shun to declare 9 11 the counsel of God. 
May they be of quick understanding in thy fear, and be 
rendered instrumental of multiplying converts to the faith 
of the Lord Jesus, as drops of the morning dew. Regard, 
we humbly entreat thee, the condition of those who are 
visited with sickness and p'iin. Grant unto tbem thy 
kind supporting arm, and bless tbem with composure of 
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AFTER SERMON. 

ALMIGHTY and eternal God, the maker of heaven 
«ttd earth* «nd the wise disposer of events. We desire 
- again to bend in reverence before thy throne, and to ofler 
*he gratitude of our hearts to thee, the giver of all oar 
mercies* We devoutly thank thee, O our heavenly Father, 
tot our creation, and the bestowment of our natural and 
moral powers — For the gifts and blessings of thy provi- 
dence, upon whieh we have subsisted — For the condescend- 
ing tokens of thy spiritual mercy and grace, in permit- 
ting us to worship in thy presence ; and for the gift, and 
labours, of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

May the opportunity which we have here enjoyed, be 
unto us a source of improvement, and a subject of grateful 
remembrance ; and sanctify our hearts, we entreat thee, 
by the in-pourings of thy spirit, and dismiss us from this 
place under thy propitious smiles. 

Through the uneven journey of life, wilt thou direct our 
steps ; and let thy mercy and love attend us, and smooth 
our path to the close of time. In the last alarms, wilt thou 
sooth our spirits by thy presence, sustain our fainting 
hearts in the valley of death — And finally, through the in- 
finite riches of thy grace, conduct us, with the whole in- 
telligent creation, to the endless enjoyments of thy love, 
-through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

FOR MORNING. 

SUPREMELY great and glorious God : We adore thee 
for the revelation of thy nature, which is love. We thank 
thy holy name, that thy kind and watchful providence hath 
sustained us, and that the bounties of thy divine liberality 
have been most wisely and admirably adapted to all our 
wants, so that we are bound in gratitude to acknowledge 
that our hearts have been filled with food and gladness. 
ThrougrMhe changing scenes attendant on our mortal ex- 
istence, thou hast been our supporter and guide. Through 
the silent watches of the night, thou hast guarded our de- 
fenceless lives, and in the return of morning light, thou hast 
blessed us with a renewal of thy smiles. Mot-t gracious 
and benevolent Father, wilt thou kindly accept us in the 
offering of our morning gratitude, for thy preserving faith- 
lul nes*, and let the welcome return of anattax ^5 wsns* 
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thy presence. In mercy wilt thou cleanse us from scert* 
faults ; and may it be our chief concern to understand thy 
willy and to walk in all thy commandments blameless. 
May thy peace abide within our hearts, and may we keep 
tjie example of thy goodness alway in view ; that we may 
lore our enemies, and do good to them that despitefully ueo 
and persecute us. Mercifully remember the poor, and 
bless all ihe afflicted of thy creation. May those who are 
blindly pursuing the paths of iniquity in search of happi- 
ness, be turned from the folly of their ways to the path of 
the just, which shineth more and more onto the perfect day. 
And now, O Lord our God, we commit ourselves to thee, 
trusting in thy mercy to protect our slumbering, hours, and 
humbly imploring thy grace to assist us in discharging with 
fidelity, the duties of the coming day, and all the duties of 
life. Through the uneven journey of time, wilt thou be 
our guide ; in the gloomy vale of death wilt thou support 
our trembling hearts ; and through . the infinite riehes of 
thy grace, wilt thou finally c rown us, And all the intelli- 
gent creation, with immortality and endless life, through 
Jesus Christ, our Redeemer. Amen. 

FOR A FUNERAL. 

OUR Father which art in heaven ; who hast created all 
things by the word of thy power,, and for thy good pica- 
sure, they are, and were created. 

We . rejoice that thy character is displayed in tby works, 
and revealed in thy word of truth : For the heavens de- 
clare the glory of thy wisdom and power, and the innu- 
merable blessings of thy providence testify in accordance 
with the voice of inspiration, that thou art good unto all, 
and thy tender mercies are over all thy works. 

In the day of prosperity thou hast taught us to rejoice 
with gratitude, and in the hour of adversity to look unto 
thee for comfort and support. 

We acknowledge, O our heavenly Father, that our lives, 
and all the blessings which we enjoy in time, are favours 
with which we arc indulged by the wisdom of thy ptovi- 
dence ; and that the same unerring wisdom may in justice 
withhold their continuance, or remove from our enjoyment 
the objects of our fond affections. But we confess thy 
goodness, O eternal God, "in iciAervtv% ■aSSv^oss^^ 
gtormj sea subservient to the parg&s&a <A 
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and grace ; and hast in mercy taught us, that although ne 
affliction for the present seemeth to be joyous, but griev- 
ous ; yet nevertheless, it afterwards yieldeth the peaceable 
fruits of righteousness to them that are exercised thereby. 
A* dependent beings, we desire that thou wouldst suit- 
ably impress our minds with the solemnity of the present 
occasion, and seal instruction to our hearts by the dispen- 
sation in which thou art passing before us. 

Forbid, O most holy Father, that we should visit the 
house of mourning with cold indifference ; but may we be 
solemnly impressed with a sense of our own frailty, and se 
number our days, as to apply our hearts unto wisdom. 
May wc be enabled to mingle our sympathies with the af- 
flictions of thy mourning children, and while we weep with 
them that weep, may the assurance pf a future resurrection 
inspire us with the consoling hope, that the bond of social 
affection will again be renewed and perpetuated in a hap* 
pier and better life. A nd, O most merciful God, wilt thou 
impart the rich consolations of thy grace and truth, to 
comfort the hearts of those bereaved friends, who are call- 
ed to drop afflictions parting tear over the silent remain! 
of kindred dust, and to witness the certain destiny of aB 
human glory, and the end of all our sublunary enjoyments. 

We beseech thee to sanctify this afflictive dispensation 
of thy providence to their spiritual welfare, and render it 
subservient to their improvement in a life of virtue. Wilf 
thou reconcile them to thy will, and in mercy prepare than* 
for whatever may await them in the journey of life, and 
finally, through the infinite riches of tby grace, raise theni 
to the enjoyment of the blissful society of their departed 
friends, in that house not ma^e with hands, eternal in the 
heavens. 

We would remember before thee, O our God, the case ef 
al! that mourn, and of all that are afflicted and oppressed* 
We pray that thou wouldst suit, out of thy tender mercies, 
those blessings and comforts best adapted to their respec* 
tive conditions, and prepare them and ourselves for all the 
changes of life : And when we are called to repose in the 
dreary recesses of the tomb, may our spirits find acceptance 
«t thy throne, and w\tn all the purchased possession, be 
raised to the everlasting exvy>ysoRTta Oirovgfc. 
•Jesus Christ out Loxd. 
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ND ANT PSALM OR HYMN BY THE FIR1T LINE. 

r tip Lord of life and light - - 1 

lty Maker God 2 

the .cheerful beams of day - 3 

oux weekly labours end ... 4 

ture speaks, let men give ear • . - 5 

1 and vain attempt ! to bind - 6 

. all earthly things - 7 

with us, the ev'ning shades - -8 

wVs on meadows newly mown - 9 

and hail {he happy day * " * 10 

roll the rock a way - - * 1% 

1 the song that ga.ve to earth - \% 

good shepherd gently leads 13 

$tched souls, who strive in vain - - 14 

:ure feels attractive pow'r - 15 

pn's faded form draws nigh - 1$ 

f gilds the sacred page - 17 

(ure dies, and lives again • - 18 

f a God, the wide eirtb shouts - 19 

il song to God - - - -20 

il, mysterious King ... 21 

1, victorious Saviour, hail - * 22 

ity gqodness, pow'r divine - 2S 

rrful, self-existent God - - 34 

1, redeeming Lord - - - 2$ 

Uy Maker! Lord! of all 2$ 

ing Qod! 'tis thine to. know - 27 

the gospel peace and love 28 

; of good ! we. rest on thee - * 29 

1 the pow'r of Jesus' name - 30 

6 from the desert comes awful and shrill - 31 

# my souj ! rouse ev'ry pow'r - - 3& 

, each soul ! stretch every nerve * - 3& 

s, ye saints ! and raise your eyes - 34 

the .heavenly pow'cs sublime - - ^6* 

35* 
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And will th' eternal King ... y 

Are not thy mercies sovereign still - • 97 

As wc advance in wisdom's ways 98 

At the portals of thy bouse 98 

Awake, our drowsy souls ' - - 40 

Attend each soul with rev'rent awe - 41 

Affliction is a stormy deep - - - 4* 

And now my soul, another year - - -43 

Awake, our souls; away our fears 44 

Awake,' each soul ; awake, each tongue - 4$ 

And will the great eternal God - - 1 46 

Another fleeting day is gone - - 47 

Awake, each soul ; and with the sun - 48 

As the sweet flow'r, which scents the morn • 49 

Awake, and sing the song ... 30 

Afflicted souls, to Christ draw near - * 51 

Aloud we sing the wondrous grace 52 

BE thou exalted, O our God - - - 53 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 54 

Begin, my soul, th' exalted lay - - 55 

Behold the morning sun - - - 56 

Btess'd Instructor ! from thy ways - - - 57 

Behold th' amazing sight - - - 58 

Behold the Prince of peace - - - 59 

Behold the light ! now see it rise ■ - 60 

Beset with snares on every hand - - 61 

Behold, where, breathing love divine - - 02 

Behold, where, in a mortal form - - -63 

BUss'd be the everlasting God - - 84 

Bless'd is the man who fears the Lord - - 65 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow - - * 66 

Behold ! the grace appears - - - 67 

Behold, the gldomy vale ... 08 

Begin, our tongues, some heav'nly theme - - 69 

Begin, each soul, the lofty strain TO 

Behold the living tree - - - - 71 

Behold, what joy through Israel's host - 72 

Behold that wise, that perfect law - - 73 

Behold the Corner-Stone - 74 

JBehold, what wondrous grutt - - 75 

Blest is the mafc, wVvos« ta&w *w - 76 
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Bless'd are the souls who hear and know - -77 

Bless'd are the sons of peace 78 

'Bright source of intellectual ray* - - - 79 

■By faith may Jesus dwell 80 

Behold that splendour h hear the shout - 81 

Behold, how sinners disagree 82 

' .Behold, the blind their sight receive - - 83 

Behold the woman's promised seed 84 

Borne o'er the ocean's stormy wave - 85 

Behold the rising dawn appear - 86 

Behold the man ! thus Pilate spake - 87 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 88 

' '-Bless'd Jesus, when our soaring thoughts - 89 

Bless, O each soul, the living God. 90 

' CELESTIAL worlds ! your Maker's name - 91 

■ Come,*sound his praise abroad - 92 

' Come, ye who love the Lord - - 93 

' Come, let us search our ways and try - 94 

- Come unto me, all ye who mourn 95 

Come ! said Jesus' sacred voice - - 96 

Children of the heav'nly King - - 97 

Christians! dismiss your fear - - 78 

' Children in years and knowledge young - 99 

* Come, thou long expected Jesus - 100 
' Gome ! pay the worship God requires - 101 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs - - 102 

* Come, sound the trembling lyre once more - 103 
" Come, sing a Saviour's pow'r - 104 

Come, serve the Lord with love and joy - 105 

' Come holy spirit, heav'nly dove - - - 106 

' Come, O thou universal good - - 107 

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast - - 108 

Come worship at our Father's feet - - 109 

Come in, thou blessed, honoured Lord - - 110 

Come, thou desire of all thy saints - - 111 

Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour - - 112 

. Christ, as our great Physician, heals - 113 

' Come, Zion's daughters, shout and sing - - 114, 

Come ye that know and fear the Lord - 115 

Come let our hearts on mercy muse - 116 

DEEM not that they ore bless'd alone - W* 
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Da we not love thee, O our Lord - A 
Dost thou thy children's name record 
ETERNAL God ! Almighty cause 
Eternal life I how sweet the sound 
Every attempt of man to gain 
Eternal love ! how large the sum 
Eternal Source of life and thought 
Eternal God, how frail is man 
Eternal Sire, enthroned on high 
Eternal Source of ev'ry joy - 
Eternal God, we bless thy name 
Eternal pow'r, Almighty God 
Exalted Prince of life, we own - 
FAR from thy servants, God of Grace 
Father of peace, O turn once more 
Faith builds upon the evidence 
Father of mercies ! in thy bouse - 
Father, we bless thy gentle- hand 
From thee, O God* our joys shall rise 
Frail mortal man cannot conceive 
Far from our thoughts vain world begone 
.Father of nil ! omniscient mind 
For thee, O God, our constant praise 
From all that dwell below the skies 
Far from mortal cares retreating 
Far hence each superstition vain 
Far from these scenes of nigbt 
Father, how wide thy glory shines 
Forsake, each soul the tents of sin 
Folly builds high upon thesand •» 
Fools in their hearts believe and say 
Father ! adorM in worlds above 
Father in heav'n ! thy sacred name 
Father of all! whose cares extend 
Father of light ! we sing thy name 
Father of mercies ! in thy word 
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 
Father divine ! before thy view 
Frail life of man — how short its stay 
From worth to south, from, csxst to west 
CI VL th a uks to G od m»si Vu^v - 



A TABLE. 



Give to our God immortal praise 
Give to the Lord in cheerful songs 
God is a spirit, just and wise 
Great first of beings ! mighty Lord 
Great God, the heavVe well order'd frame 
Great God ! this sacred- day of thine 
God moves in a mysterious way 
Great God, at thy command- 
God of mercy ! God of love - 
' God of our lives ! whose bounteous care - 
God, who is just and kind 
God reigns, events in order flow - 
Grace — *tis a pleasing sound •• 
Great Former of this various frame 
Great God, how infinite art thou 
Great God ! in vain man's narrow view - 
Great God, how vast is thine abode - 
Great God of grace ! arise and shine 
Great God ! to thee our grateful tongues 
Great God ! whose all pervading eye 
Great God ! whose universal sway 
God is the Lord, the heav'nry King • 
God of our mercy and our praise 
God of our strength ! to thee we cry 
God, our kind Master, merciful and just 
Grant us a visit, dearest Lord 
Grateful notes and numbers bring 
Great Father of mankind 
Great is the Lord ; his works of might 
Great King of kings, eternal God - 
Gce&t is the Lord our God - v 
Great God, we give thee praise 
HAIL great Creator, wise and good - 
High in the heav'ns, eternal God - 
How happy is the man Who hears 
Happy the man whose wishes climb 
Happy the meek, whose gentle breast - 
Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour comes 
Hail, happy morn ! whose early ray - 
Hosanna ! let us join to sing 
Mow biess'd is mnm, O God - 
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Ip glory bright the Saviour reigns 
JEHOVAH God! thy gracious pow'r 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 
Jehovah bids the morning ray 
Jesus, the friend of man 
Jesus, all hail ! thou risen Saviour, hail 
Jesus, thou everlasting King • 
Jesus, we sing thy matchless grace 
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
: Jesus ! we love thy charming name 
Jesus his empire shall extend • 
Jesus, thou Sun of love divine 
Jesus our King, his sceptre sways 
Join ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue - 
KIND Lord, before thy face - 
Keep silence all created things - 
LOVE is the strongest tie - 
Let ev'ry tongue thy goodness speak 
Lift your voice and joyful shag 
Lo ! God is here ; let us adore 
Long have we sat beneath the sound • 
Lord ! dismiss us with thy blessing 
Lord of the Sabbath ; hear our vows • 
Lord of the worlds above - 
Lord thou art good ! all nature shows - 
Let children hear the mighty deeds 
Let men of high conceit and zeal 
■.Let party names no more - 
*Let the whole race of creatures lie 
Look round, O man 1 survey this globe 
Lord, how resplendent shines thy grace 
Lord ! thou hast searched and seen us thro 1 
Lord, we adore thy vast designs 
Lord ! we adore thy wondrous name- 
Lord ! we would make thy word our joy 
Lord, who's the happy man that may 
Let songs of praise from all below 
Lift your glad voices in triumph On high- • 
fjife is a span, a fleeting hour 
Lord, what our ears have heard 
Let heathens to their idols tttrte 
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Let v'ry mortal ear attend • - * 

Let earth and heav'n agree - 383 

Let sorrow, Lord our bosoms fill - - * 384 

Let pure, devotion rise - 5584. 

Lo 1 what a. glorious sight appears * - 389' 

Lord, what was man when made at first - 287 

Lord ! when our thoughts delighted rove - - 388 

Loud let the tuneful trumpet sound - * 38$ 

MORTAL^, awake., with angels jpiu - - 388' 

My soul, repeat his praise - 291? 

My fellow sinners hear , - - - .28% 

May all our pow'rs of mind * * - 293 

Mere human pow'rs shall fast decay - - 394 

My life's a shade, my days - - - 39ft 

My soul, ho.w lovely is the place - - 896 

My God. 1 my King ! O may thy praise • - 29T 

Mistaken souls that dream of heav'u - 998 
Murk the soft-falling snow ... 299 

My Father I I adore - 300. 

My God, the covenant of thy love - - 30J 

My God, the steps of pious men - - 20% 

My soul forbear on transient things - - 308 

My Maker, and my King - - - 304 

Maker of earth, shall man despise • - 305 

My soul shall bless thee, O my God - 306 

Mark how the swift-wing'd minutes fly * « 307 

Must friends and kindred droop and die - 308 

My God permit us not to be - - « 300 

My Sov'reign, to thy throne • - 310 

NOT by the terrors of a slave - » 311 

Jfot to the terrors of the Lord - •» 312 

Now we can read our title clear - - 313 

Now let our souls, on wings sublime - 314 

Naked as from the earth we came - - 315 

No war nor battle's sound - - • 316 

No peace our starving souls can find • • 31T 

Not to our names, thou only just and true - 318 

Not from dark fate's relentless tomb • * 319 

Now to the Lord a noble song • - 390 

Now let our voices join. • 321 

Nojy shall our souls wWh pleuiun nk* * 
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Now to the Lord who built the slips . • 

SoW let our inward joys arise • 

J$ow to out God let praises rise 

Jfow let a pure ambition rise 

Now in the form of Jesus, we - 

Jfow blessing, honour, glory, praise - - 

O'ER mountain tops, the mount of God - 

O for a shout of sacred joy - 

"for a thousand tongues to sing 

O God of grace, before thy throne ? 

Q $*ord ! our heav'nly King ... 

Oa'Zion, his. most holy mount 

O thou, whose pow'r the mountains form'd 

O, 'tis a lovely thing to see 

Qmt heav'nly Father's calls • - . 

O Zion, tune thy voice • - 

O for a sweet inspiring ray • 

O haste the. time, thou Prince of peace 

Q ibr an overcoming faith - 

Ob Jordan's stormy banks we stand 

Q Christ, what gracious words - - 

O how transporting, how divine 

Q the transcendent love ... 

O bless the Lord, our souls - - 

Q come, loud anthems let us sing 

O how delightful is the road 

Q sfcng to the Lord a new song 

O dource of uncreated light 

Othou to whom all creatures bow 

Q thou, whose pow'r o'er moving worlds presides 

© God ! when we, to praise thy name 

O God I on.thee we all depend 

O God ! to thee we raise our eyes 

O hear us, Lord ! to thee we call 

On God supreme our hope depends, 

Oar country is Immanuel's ground 

Got of the depth of sad distress 

O could we soar to worlds above 

O God ! accept the sacred hour 

O thou, before whose gracious throne 

Qni Lord is risen from the dead 
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PARENT of life, in ev'ry age 
Parent of nature, God supreme • 
Plung'd in a gulf of dark despair . • 
Patience, O what a grace divine 
Praise ye the Lord ; let praise employ 
Praise to God, the great Creator 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator 
Perpetual Source of light and grace 
Praise, everlasting praise be paid 
RAISE your triumphant songs 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord 
Return, each roving heart, return 
Rise ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
Rivers from Jesus flow 
SING to the Lord, Jehovah's name 
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares 
Soon will our fleeting hours be past 
Sweet is the work, O God ! our King 
Salvation ! O the joyful sound 
" See how he lov'd !" exclaim'd the Jews 
Shine forth, eternal Source of light - 
Shine en our souls, eternal God 
Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands 
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord 
Supreme and universal light 
Supreme in wisdom, love, and grace 
Sweet is the friendly voice 
See Israel's shepherd stand 
See, from the ark, the mystic dove 
See ! the bright Monarch of the sky 
Shout ! for the blessed Jesus reigns 
So did the Hebrew prophet raise 
So let our lips and lives express 
Send down thy blessing, gracious Lord 
Shout to God, in strains immortal 
TO God we'll raise an ev'ning song 
The glorious Lord, thy works proclaim 
The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord 
The heav'n of heavens comma toitaYa 
There is a God, aft naxute 
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The Lord descended from above - - 405 

The spacious firmament on high * " 406 

Thine influence, mighty God ! is felt - 407 

This is the day the Lord hath made - - 408 

Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands - • 409 

Thy gracious aid, great God impart - • 410 

*Tis by thy strength the mountains stand - 411 

To. God, of ev'ry good the spring • -412 

Thus the eternal Father spake - • 413 

Tfce Lord in pow'r and wisdom reigns - - 414 

Tfhe Saviour calls ! let ev'ry ear - - 415 

Thjfese glorious minds, how bright they shine - 41$ 

Teach us, O teach us, Lord ! thy way - 417 
Thanks be to God, the Lord ... 41 3 

The common Parent, Lord of all • - 419 

The darkened sky — how thick it lowYs - - 420 

The earth and all the heav'nly frame • 421 
The evils that beset our path ... 422 

The Lord, how tender in his love - 425 

The morn of life, how fair and gay - • 424 

The mighty God who rolls the spheres - - 425 

The short liv'd day declines in haste - • 426 

The traveler, lost in night - 427 

There is a land of pure delight - - 426 

There is forgiveness, Lord! with thee - - 429 

These mortal joys, how soon they fade • 490 

Though ev'ry grace our speech adorn'd - - 431 

THou, Lord ! through ev'ry changing scene • 432 

Thrice happy men, who, born from heav'n - 433 

Through all the various shifting scene - -434 

Through endless years thou art the same • - 435 

Thus saith the first and great command - 436 

Thy wisdom, pow'r and goodness, Lord - - 437 

To calm the sorrows of the mind - - 433 

The triflingjoys this world can give - 43!) 

Tp thee, our hearts, eternal King - - 440 

To thee, O God ! we homage pay - 441 

To those bright realms we lift our eyes 442. 

Twas God who form'd the rolling spheres - 

The hour of my departure's cotne - ^ 
Tbt rising morn, the closing day - 
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Twas pn that dark and mournful night 

Thy presence, ever-living God 

Thine is the throne, beneath thy reign 

The great Jehovah reigns 

Thus to believers, while below 

To God the only wise ... 

To God, the great redeeming cause 

To our Redeemer's glorious name 

The righteous Lord, supremely great • 

" This do in mem'ry of your friend" 

This is the fast the Lord doth choose 

Thus saith the high and lofty One 

Thy name, Almighty Lord 

Thy presence, Lord, gives pure delight 

Thy goodness, Lord ! our souls confess 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design 

*Tis by the faith of joys to come 

To our Almighty Maker God 

To your Creator God - 

Thy benediction Lord - 

UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb 

Upward we lift our eyes - 

WE bless thee for this sacred day 

We sing the A lmighty pow'r of God 

Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope 

Weak and irresolute is man 

We would not seek, with God our friend - 

What works of wisdom, pow'r and love 

When darkness long has veil'd the mind 

When fancy spreads her boldest wings 

When gloomy thoughts and boding fears 

When he, who from the scourge of wrong 

When reft of all, and hopeless care 

Wc love the volumes of thy woid 

Welcome, thou day of rest 

Welcome the hope of Israel's race 

When the last trumpet's awful voice • 

"When sickness shakes the languid f rame 

Wherefore should man, frail child of clay. 

While thee we seeY>, pioUc\.Vcv%I?o\v'r - 

Why should we \vasXe, Va \x\ffimiraw& - 
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Why sinks the weak desponding mind 
With God our friend, the radiant sun - 
With songs and honours sounding loud 
"We sing thy mercy, God of love 
When blooming youth is snatch'd away 
When in obedience to their Lord 
With warm affection let us view • 
What heav'nly wisdom has bestow'd - 
What beauteous visions, clear and bright 
With sacred joy we lift our eyes 
When God reveal'd his gracious name 
When marshall'd on the nightly plain - 
When God descends with men to dwell 
When our astonished eyes behold 
When we survey this world 
When will the eyelids of that morn - 
When sinners quit their wicked ways 
While with remorse -and woe oppress'd 
When we survey <he wondrous cross 
While thoughtless sinners choose 
Why are our hearts so coW 
Why thus dejected, O my soul 
With ecstacy ef joy 
Wait ev'ry soul your Maker's will 
Why do we mourn departing friends 
Why should we start, and fear to die - 
YE nations round the earth rejoice 
Ye sons of men, in sacred lays 
Ye sons of men ! with joy record 
Ye tribes of Adam join 
Ye works of God ! on him alone 
Ye golden lamps of heav'n farewell 
Ye humble souls ! who seek the Lou) 
Yet a few years, or days perhaps 
Ye foll'wers of the Prince of peace 
'Ye favoured children of the Lord 
Ye humble souls, approach your God 
Ye humble souls, complain no more 
ZEAL is that pure and heav'nly flame 
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L. M. 

PRAISE ye the Lord with tuneful voice, 
Aloud in Christ, the Son, rejoice : 
Let angels join the solemn lay, 
And shout an everlasting day. 
C. M. 

Praise ye the Lord in strains sublime. 
Who dwells in boundless light ; 

Whose grace and truth through ev'ry clime 
Gives peace and pure delight. 
S. M. 

Praise God* the sov'reign King, 

For life's immortal word ; 
Let the redeemed shout, and sing 

Their Saviour and their God. 
H. M. 

Now to the God of love, 

Whose mercies still endure ; 

The Saviour from above, 

Who taught devotion pure ; 
Be endless praise, and glory giv'n, 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 
8, 8, 6 M. 

Praise God, whose love and mercy flow, 
To all his creatures here below, 

Nor hides his smiling face : 
Let deathless honours crown his Son, 
And ev'ry harp to music strung, 

While saints admire his grace. 
8, 7s M. 

Shout to God ! the great Creator, '* 
Let his praise your tongues employ ; 

Chant high honors to the Saviour ; 
Strains of universal joy. 

7s M. 

Praise, O praise the God of love ; 
Praise the Saviour from above ; 
Praise the Sprnx. otYfa 
Praise bun, a\\ 7& wns»«£fc w*% 
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